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NOTE  BY  CONVENER  OF  PRAISE  COMMITTEE. 

'The  Home  and  School  Hymnal'  has  been  compiled  by  a  sviall 
car^vUy  selected  Sttb-CommUtee  of  the  Praise  Committee.  As  I  was 
not  a  member  of  that  Sttb-CommitteCt  I  feel  free  to  say  that  I  con- 
fidently hope  the  hook  wUl  serve  its  purpose^  and  give  general  satis- 
faction in  Home  and  School.  The  Sub-Committee  were  left  very 
much  to  their  discretion^  with  instructions  simply  to  do  their  best. 
They  have  taken  great  pains,  and  it  is  believed  that  the!  result  will  be 
to  their  credit,  and,  what  is  much  more  important  in  their  view,  to 
the  spiritual  advantage  of  the  religious  public  May  Ood^s  blessing 
go  with  the  Book  I 

A.  B.  BRUCE, 
Convener  cf  P'raise  Committee, 
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PBEPACE 

Thb  Sub-Committee  appointed  by  the  Praise  Committee  of  the  Free  Church 
of  Scotland,  in  November  1888,  to  prepare  a  hymnal  for  the  young,  present  the 
result  of  their  labours  in  *  The  Home  and  School  Hymnal/ 

It  has  been  the  eifort  of  the  Sub-Committee,  first  of  all,  to  provide  a  manual 
of  devotion  for  the  Family ;  especially  to  enliven  and  enrich  the  character  of 
Family  Worship.  It  has  been  their  eiFort  also  to  provide  a  manual  of  devotion 
for  Sunday  and  Bay  Schools,  Senior  Classes,  Church  and  other  Services  for  the 
Young,  Mission  Services,  and  several  Special  Occasions. 

The  result  of  any  attempt  to  provide  for  tastes,  occasions,  and  ages  difTeriug 
so  widely  must  be  a  compromise.  But  the  Sub-Committee  trust  that  the 
selection  of  hymns  and  tunes  in  *  Thb  Home  and  School  Hymnal'  may  prove 
sufficiently  diversified  and  catholic  for  the  objects  which  they  have  in  view, 
and  sufficiently  refined  to  please  the  more  critical. 

As  the  use  of  a  Church  Hymnal  is  assumed,  the  hymns  and  music  of  '  The 
Home  and  School  Hymnal'  have  been  drawn  from  modem  sources  more 
freely  than  would  otherwise  have  been  the  case ;  and  several  eminent  com- 
posers have  written  tunes  expressly  for  this  hymnal. 

Fains  have  been  taken  to  verify  the  text  and  authorship  of  hymns  and 
tunes ;  and  any  necessary  details  regarding  either  will  be  found  in  the  full- 
score  musical  editions. 

Apposite  headings,  taken  sometimes  from  the  Authorized,  sometimes  from 
the  Revised,  Version,  have  been  prefixed  to  the  hymns.  The  heading  is  in- 
tended to  express  the  gist  of  each  hymn— to  serve  as  a  keynote,  and  should  be 
read  over  distinctly  before  the  hymn  is  sung. 

The  Sub-Committee  have  felt  very  great  satisfaction  in  the  appointment  of 
Sib  Joseph  Babnby,  Principal  of  the  Guildhall  School  of  Music,  to  be  Musical 
Adviser.  Sir  Joseph  requires  no  eulogium  from  them,  but  they  cannot  refrain 
from  saying  that  he  has  enriched  this  hymnal  with  many  tunes  of  his  own, 
has  minutely  scrutinized  the  adaptations  proposed  by  the  Sub-Committee, 
and  approved  of  .them  with  few  exceptions,  has  revised  the  harmonies 
throughout,  and  has  shown  a  hearty  Interest  in  the'work. 

It  is  right  to  remark  that  the  tunes  of  which  Sir  Joseph  does  not  approve 
are  nearly  all  tunes  the  popularity  of  which  requires  their  insertion,  apart 
from  any  question  of  musical  merit. 

It  is  the  hope  and  prayer  of  the  Sub-Committee  that  *The  Home  an9 
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School  Hymnal  '  may  foe  afoundantly  folest  in  the  Family  and  the  School,  and 
may  thus  fulfil  the  intentions  and  wishes  of  the  Church  in  directing  its 
preparation. 

Special  thanks  are  due  to  Mr.  Hubert  F.  Main,  of  the  firm  of  Biglow 
AND  Main,  New  York,  and  to  Mr.  James  Thin,  Edinburgh^  for  very  great 
kindness  and  invaluable  aid. 

Many  thanks  are  also  due  to  the  Bev.  W.  Garrett  Border,  and  to  Mr. 
BoBERT  Lillet,  one  of  the  sufo-editors  of  the  *  Century  Dictionary,*  for  impor- 
tant assistance;  and  to  the  following  for  leave  to  use  hymns  written  or 
pcxdsessed  foy  them  (leave  to  use  those  marked  with  an  asterisk  has  foeen 
granted  on  payment  of  a  fee). 


Alexander,  Mrs.,  205,  270. 

*Alexander,   Mrs.    {Messrs,    J,    Masters 

and  Co.),  11,  59,  75,  89. 
Alford,  Henry  {Rev,  H,  E,  T,  Cruao),  240, 

311,  361. 
Allen,  Oswald  {Mr,  James  Allen),  127. 
Armitage,  Mrs.,  369. 

Baker,  H.  W.  {the  Proprietors  of  Hymns 

Ancient  and  Modem),  16, 139,  262,  288. 
Baring-Gould,  Rev.  S.,  12,  211,  321. 
Beadon,  H.  W.  {Miss  Beadon),  91. 
Betham-Edwards,  Miss  M.,  217. 
Bickersteth,  The  Right  Rev.  E.  H.,  D.D., 

Bishop  of  Exeter,  lH,  189. 
Blatchford,  Rev.  A.  N.,  H. 
Blomfield,  Miss,  289. 
Bode,  J.  B.  {Rev,  C,  W,  L,  Bode),  209. 
Bonar,  Horatius  {Rev,  H.  N,  Bonar),  100. 
Bonar,  Horatius  {Messrs,  James  Nisbet 

and  Co,),  1,  6,  71,  99, 163, 161, 167,  211,  325. 
Borthwick,  Miss,  271. 
Bourne,  Rev.  W.  St.  Hill  {the  Proprietors 

of  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem),  315. 
Bridges,  Matfchew,  92. 
•Brooke,  W.   T.  (for  inquiry  regarding 

fifteen  hymn^. 
Brooks,  Phillips,  53. 
Burman,  E.  E.  (ifev.  W,  8,  Bruce),  210. 
Bums,  J.  D.  {Messrs.  Thomas  Nelson  and 

Sons),  186,  300. 

Campbell,  J.  M,  {La  Contessa  deUa  Cerda), 

308 
Caswall,  Edward  {Rev,  W*  P.  NeviUe),  111, 

116. 
Chadwick,  J.  W.,  813. 
Childs-Clarke,  Rev.  S.,  76. 
Clephane,  E.  C.  {Miss  Clephane),  81. 
CoghiU,  Mrs.,  211. 
Collins,  Rev.  H.  A.,  182. 


vl 


Conder,  E.  R.,  D.D.,  60. 
Cousin,  Mrs.,  155, 165,  269. 
Crippen,  Rev.  T.  G.,  335. 
*Curwen,  John  {The  Child's  Own  Hymn 
Book,  Messrs,  J,  Curwen  and  Sons),  231. 
Gushing,  Rev.  W.  O.,  97. 

Davison,  Rev.  W.  Hope,  305. 

Dayman,   E.  A.   {The  Sarum  Hymnal, 

Messrs,  Brown  and  Co.),  250,  281. 
Deck,  Mrs.,  257. 
Denny,  Edward  {Mr.  Edmund  OveraU), 

113. 
Dickson,  William  {Mr.  W.  K.  Dickstm), 

303. 
*Dix,  W.  Chatterton,  57, 117,  312. 
•Dobree,  Mrs.  {Mrs,  Carey  Brock),  217, 336. 
Doudney,  Miss,  29,  31, 18,  206,  219. 
Downton,  Henry  {Rev,  H,  M,  Downton),  299. 

E.  C.  W.  {SimpU  Hymns  for  Little  Chil- 
dren, by  E,  C,  W,,  Mr,  John  Hodges), 
375,  379. 

E.  J.  {Mrs,  Hawkins),  281. 

EUerton,  Rev.  John,  7, 21, 32, 33, 119, 251,  287, 
332. 

Elliot,  Miss  E.  E.  S.,  72,  362. 

Faber,  F.  W.  {Messrs,  Bums  and  Oaies), 

30, 103, 123, 118, 195,  213,  265. 
Farrar,  F.  W.,  D.D.,  361. 
Ferguson,  Rev.  A.  F.,  162. 
Findlater,  Mrs.,  266. 
Fullerton,  W,  Y.,  367. 

Gannett,  W.  C,  313. 

Gill,  T.  H.,  291,  306. 

Gilmore,  Rev.  J.  H.,  33a 

Gunn,  H.  Mayo  (Mr,  E,  H,  Mayo  Qunn)^ 

293. 
Gumey,  J.  H.  {Rev,  Frederick  Gumey),  73. 
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Hamilton^  Miss  (Mr,  James  Taylor),  160.  Palgrave,  F.  T.,  378. 

Hamilton,  Rev.  James*  207.  Palmer,  H.  R.,  83S. 

Hankey,  Miss,  156.  *Parker,  W.  H.,  129. 

Harland,  Edward  {Mtasra,  RoHittedffe),  312.  Pearoe,  Miss,  115. 

Hasloch,  Miss,  329.  Pearse,  Mark  Guy,  117. 

Hatch,  Edwin  {Mrs,  BcUch),  121.  Pennef atiier,  William  (Mrs,  Pmn^4iker), 

Havei^ral,   Miss   (Messrs,  James  Nisibet        26. 

and  Co.)y  5,  10,  88,  102,  142,  169,  175,  218,  Phelps,  S.  Dryden,  D.D.,  216. 

220,  225,  226,  298,  301,  30J2,  834, 368.  Phillips,  Philip,  337. 

Hawkins,  Mrs.,  268,  272, 316,  371,  376.  Pierpoint,  F.  S.,  118. 

Hemaman,  Mrs.,  304.  Plnmptre,    £.  H.   (Prebendary  Gibson), 
Hodges,  Rev.  Q.  S.  (tJie  Proprietors  of       296. 


Hymns  AnciefU  and  Modem),  70. 
Hobnes,  Mrs.  (Rev.  C.  L.  HtUehins),  389. 
Holmes,  Oliver  Wendell,  273. 
Hood,  E.  Paxton  (Mrs.  Hood),  106. 
How,TheRight  Rev.  W.W.,  D.D.,  Bishop  of 

Wakefield,18,36.82,133,149,298,310,314,331.     Rankin,  J.  E.,  D.D.,  879. 
Hull,  A.  M.  (Miss  Emily  HtUl),  151. 


Pollock,  Rev.  T.  B.,  SH),  8S5,  358. 
*Procter,  A.  A.  (Messrs,  Oeorge  Bell  and 

Sons),  230. 
Prynne,  Rev.  Q.  R.,  267. 


Jackson,  Rev.  E.  H.,  194. 

Jersey,The  Countess  of  (Hymns  andPoems 


Rawson,  George  (Mrs,  J.  P,  Coldstream), 

126,145. 
Rohertson,    William    (Mrs,    Robertson) 

137. 


for  Very  Little  Children,  The  Religious     Root,  G.  F.,  63, 158. 


Tract  Society),  200. 


Rundle-Charies,  Mrs.,  219. 


Kingsley,  Charles  (Messrs,  Macmillan  and     Shelly,  Mrs.  (Messrs,  J,  Curwen  and  Sons), 


Co.),  295. 

Leslie,  Miss,  367. 

*L.  F.  (Mrs.  Carey  Brock),  354. 

lattledale,    R.   F.   {Messrs,   Longnuvns),     Stanley,  A.  P.  (SirOeorge  Grove),  87. 


24. 
Shipton,  Mrs.,  105. 
Small,  J.  G.  (Mrs.  SmaU),  171. 
Smith,  W.  C,  D.D.,  188, 203. 


122. 
Lowry,  Rohert,  D.D.,  259. 
Luke,  Mrs.,  65. 


MacKellar,  Thomas,  112. 
IhlacLeod,  Norman  (Messrs.  Charles  Bur- 
net and  Co,),  202. 
*Matheson,  Miss  (Messrs,  Perdval  and     Tennyson,  Lord  (Messrs,  MacmiUan  and 


Stock,  Miss,  and  the  Church  Missionary 

Society,  347. 
Stowell,  Hugh  {Rev,  T,  A,  StoweU),  104 

134. 
Stowell,  Rev.  T.  A.,  14,  215. 
Streatfeild,  Mrs.,  264. 


Co.),  330. 


Co.),  366. 


Meroer,  WiUiam  (Rev,  WiUiam  Mercer),     Thom,  Rev.  R.  Riaoh,  283. 


52. 


Midlane,  Albert,  254. 

Miller,  Mrs.  E.  Huntington,  158. 

Monod,  Rev.  Theodore,  179. 

Monsell,  J.  S.  B.  (Canon  Jihirse),  35,  61, 140,     Twells,  Rev.  Henry,  62. 

170,  224. 
*^ciuitrie,QeTaxd  (Messrs,  J,  Masters  and     Various  (Messrs.  Morgan  and  Scott),  27, 


Threlfall  Jennette  (Mr,  Joseph  K,  Aston), 

68,232. 
Thring,  Rev.  Godfrey,  19, 58,  66, 131,  244. 
Tregelles,  S.  P.  (Rev,  WiUiam  EUiot),  91. 


Co.),  96. 
Mndie,  C.  E.  (Mrs,  Mudie),  181. 

Neale,  J.  M.  (Mr,  J.  T,  Hayes),  9, 84, 146. 
Neale,  J.  M.  (Hie  Hymnal  Noted,  Messrs, 
NoveUo  and  Co,),  VI, 

O'Kane,  T.  C,  352. 


55,  63,  86,  95,  96,  97,  153,  154,  157,  172, 176, 
177, 180,  213,  239,  279,  328,  346. 
Various  (the  Proprietors  of  Hymns  A  neient 
and  Modem),  356. 

Walker,  M.  J.  (Rev,  James  E.  Walker), 

174. 
Warner  Miss  Anna,  237,  377,  383. 


Owens,  Miss  (Mr,  F.  Montagtie  Miller),     Warner,  Miss  Susan,  388. 


349. 


Watson  George,  280. 
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Whiting,    William    {iht   Proprietora   of     Wolcott,  Samuel  {Miss  Wblcott),  323. 


*    Hymna  A  neUrvt  and  Modem),  286. 
Whittier,  John  G.,  74. 
Wlglesworth,  Miss,  25. 
Wilson,  Mrs.,  190,  258. 
*Winkworth,  Catherine   {Messrs,  Long- 
rrums),  138,  248. 


•Wordsworth,  .Christopher  {The  Right 
Rev,  John  Wordsworth,  D,D,,  Bishop 
of  Salisbury),  17, 184.  222,  318. 

Young,  Andrew  {Messrs,  Thomas  NOson 
and  Sons),  255. 


Special  thanks  are  due  to  the  Committee  of  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem, 

for  most  generously  granting  leave  to  use  a  very  large  number  of  tunes  from 

-their  well-known  and  admirable  Collection. 

Many  thanks  are  also  due  to  Mr.  J.  O.  Anderson,  Edinburgh,  for  the 

great  skill  and  unwearied  care  with  which  he  has  conducted  the   Music 

through  the  press ;  to  Mr.  James  Love,  Falkirk,  for  verifying  and  revising 

the  ascriptions  of  musical  authorship ;  and  to  the  following  for  leave  to  use 

tunes  composed  or  possessed  by  them  (leave  to  use  those  marked  with  an 

asterisk  has  been  granted  on  payment  of  a  fee). 

♦Adcock,  John,  98, 192,  236.  Bullinger,  Rev.  E.  W.,  D.D.,  6,  44, 146,  354. 

•Anderson,  J.  S.,  Mus.B.,  74,  274;   {Mr.     Bunnett,  Edward,  Mus.D..  15, 266  ;(»Jlfe«firs. 


Andrew  Elliot,  for  the  Proprietors  cf 
Sunday  School  Supplemeivt)  harmonies  of 
201, 271, 337, 338;  {Rev.  A  ndrew  Henderson, 
D,D.,  for  the  Proprietors  of  Presbyterian 
Hymnal  for  t?ie  Young)  harmony  of  351. 

Baker,  F.G.,.  306, 378. 

Baker,  Henry,  Mus.B.,  37,  208. 

Baker,  Rev.  Sir  Henry  W.  {Rev.  Q.  C. 
White,  for  the  Proprietors  of  Hymns 
Ancient  and  Modem),  146. 

•Barker,  Mrs.  E.  Raymond,  215. 

•Bamby,  Sir  Joseph.  12,  21,  22,  29,  53,  72,  79, 
82,  94,  133,  147,  159,  162,  171,  203,  249,  364, 
366,  370 ;  {*Mes8rs,  Brown  and  Co.,  Pro- 
prietors of  the  Sarum  Hymnal)  250 ;  i^^Mr. 
Henry  TJiacker,  for  the  Congregational 
Union  of  England  and  Wales)  harmo- 
nies of  63,  95 ;  {*Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer, 
and  Co.)  17,  75,  78,  98, 182,  289,  369;  {Rev. 
G,  C.  White,  for  the  Proprietors  of 
Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem)  116, 223. 

Bell,  J.  Montgomerie,  W.S»,  217. 

Berridge,  Arthur  {*Mr.  E.  Minshall),  65. 

•Blackith,  H.  de  la  Haye,  99, 181.  313, 372. 

•Booth,  Josiah,  49,  81, 106, 162,  183,  226,  249, 
362 ;  {*Mr.  Henry  Thacker,  for  the  Con- 
gregatiOTud  Union  of  England  and 
Wales)  217. 

•Bridge,  J.  F.,  Mu8.D..  206;  {Rev,  Q.  C. 
White,  for  the  Proprietors  of  Hymns 
Ancient  and  Modem)  815. 

♦Brown,  A.  H.,  9, 19, 103, 163, 194,  373. 

Brown,  Edward,  Mus.D.  {*Mr.  W.  A .  Jeffer- 
son, from  the  National  Book  of  Hymn 
Tunes,  Chants,  and  Kyries),  240. 


Novello,  Ewer,  and  Co.)  128;  {*Mes&rs. 
Sampson  Low,  Marston,  and  Co.)  353. 
•Button,  H.  Elliot,  301. 

•Calkin,  J.  Baptiste,  170,  330;  {"Messrs. 

Novello,  Ewer,  and  Co.)  71. 
•Carrot,  livesey,  150, 302. 
Carter,  Rev.  E.  S.,  131,  269. 
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INDEX  OF  HYMNS 


Infant  Hymna  are  marked  hy  Italic  type. 


Abide  with  me !  fast  falls  the  even-tide, 
Above  the  clear  bine  sky,    .         • 
Across  the  sky  the  shades  of  night, 
A  crown  of  glory  bright, 
A  cry  as  of  pain. 
Again  the  mom  of  gladness, 
A  gladsome  hymn  of  praise  we  sing, 
A  little  child  the  Saviour  came,    . 
All  glory,  land,  and  honour. 
All  hail,  the  ipower  of  Jesus'  name, 
All  is  bright  and  cheerful  round  us. 
All  our  sinful  words  and  ways, 
AH  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell. 
All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
All  things  bright  and  beautiful,    . 
All  unseen  the  Master  waJketh,    . 
Among  the  deepest  shades  of  night, 
Another  day  is  dawning,     . 
Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven, 
Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid. 
As  oft,  with  worn  and  weary  feet, 
As  with  gladness  men  of  old. 
At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set. 
At  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father, 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun. 

Begin  at  once !  in  the  pleasant  days, 

Behold !  a  Stranger's  at  the  door. 

Be  not  swift  to  take  offence, 

Be  ourjoyful  song  to-day,  . 

Be  the  matter  what  it  may. 

Birds  have  their  quiet  nest, 

BlessM  words  of  Jesus, 

Blest  Spirit,  ever  at  my  side. 

Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning 

Brightly  gleams  our  bcomer. 

By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored, 

Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  us, 
'Christforthe  world*  we  sing,     . 
Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose. 
Christian,  work  for  Jesus,  . 
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INDEX  OF  HYMNS 

'Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day/  . 
Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come,    . 
Come,  let  us  all  unite  and  sing,     . 
Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  ahove. 
Come,  O  Holy  Spirit, . 
Come,  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 
Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night,  . 
Come  to  the  Saviour,  make  no  delay, 
*  Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary,' , 
Come,  ye  thanldhil  people,  come,  . 
Coiirage,  brother!  do  not  stumble, 
Crown  Him  with  many  crowns,    , 


Dear  Lord,  I  now  respond  to  Thy  sweet  call. 
Dear  Master,  what  can-children  do, 
Down  in  the  pleasant  pastures,    . 

Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save,     . 
Eternal  Father,  Thou  hast  said,    . 

Far,  far  away,  in  heathen  darkness  dwelling. 

Father  of  all,  from  land  €aid  sea,  • 

Father,  who  art  filone. 

Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep, 

Fight  the  good  fight, . 

Fling  out  the  banner !  let  it  fioat, 

*  Follow  Me,'  the  Master  said. 
For  all  Thy  care  we  bless  Thee,    . 

*  For  ever  with  the  Lord,'    . 
For  the  beauty  of  the  earth. 
For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace, '  . 
Forward  I  be  our  watchword. 
From  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 
From  Thee  all  skill  and  science  flow, 
From  the  Eastern  mountains. 


Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild. 

Gentle  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  still'd, 

Gird  your  loins  about  with  truth. 

Glory,  glory  to  our  King,     . 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 

God  bless  our  native  land,  . 

God  make  my  life  a  little  lighb,     . 

God  save  our  gracious  Queen, 

God,  who  made  the  earih,  . 

God  will  take  care  of  you :  all  through  the  day. 

Golden  harps  are  sounding. 

Go  when  the  morning  shineth. 

Great  God,  Thou  Giver  of  all  good. 

Hail !  sacred  day  of  earthly  rest,  . 

Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning, 

HaUeli^jah,  He  is  risen. 

Hark,  hark,  my  soul  t  AngeHo  songs  are  swelling, 

Haric !  the  herald  angels  sing, 

Hark  t  the  swelling  breezes^ 
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Hark !  'tis  the  watchman's  cry,     . 

Heavenly  Father,  let  Thy  light,    . 

Heavenly  Father,  Thou  hast  brought  us, 

He  is  coming !  the  Man  of  Sorrows, 

He  is  gone— beyond  the  skies. 

He  leadeth  me !  O  blessM  thought, 

Hert  we  st^er  grief  and  pain. 

Holy  Father,  in  Thy  mercy, 

Holy,  holy,  holy !  Iiord  God  Almighty, 

Holy  Saviour,  we  adore  Thee, 

Holy  Spirit,  hear  us,  .  .  . 

Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

Home,  home,  home,  . 

Hosanna,  loud  hosanna, 

Hosanna  we  sing,  like  the  children  dear. 

How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine, 

How  loving  is  Jesus,  who  came  from  the  sky. 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds,    . 

How  welcome  was  the  call, 

Hush'd  was  the  evening  hymn,     . 

I  am  not  worthy,  holy  Lord, 

I  am  Thine,  O  Lord ;  I  have  heard  Thy  voice, 

I  am  trusting  Thee,  Iiord  Jesus,    .         • 

I  believe  in  Grod  the  Father  Almighty,   . 

I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

I  have  a  dear  and  happy  home,     . 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

I  hunger  and  I  thirst, 

I  know  not  if  or  dark  or  bright,    . 

I  know  not  why  Gk)d's  wondrous  grace, . 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus,         .    ,      . 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 

I  love  to  hear  the  story, 

I 'ma  little  pilgrim,    .... 

I  think,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old, 

I.'ve  found  a  Friend ;  O,  such  a  Friend, . 

I  was  wandering  and  weary. 

If  I  come  to  Jesus,     .... 

If  wash'd  in  Jesus'  blood,    . 

In  the  field  with  their  flocks  abiding,     . 

In  the  hour  of  trial,    .  .         • 

In  the  Paradise  of  Jesus,     . 

Is  thy  cruse  of  comfort  wasting,  . 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  dear, . 

It  is  a  day  of  gladness, 

Jerusalem  the  golden,   *      . 

Jesus  bids  us  shine  wUh  a  pure  dear  light, 

Jesus,  bless^  Saviour, 

Jesus  calls  us ;  o'er  the  tumult,     . 

Jestbs  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Saviour, 

Jesus,  from  Thy  throne  on  high,  . 

Jesus,  high  in  glory, .... 

Jeeus  is  our  Pilot,      .... 

Jesus  is  our  Shepherd,  .         . 

Jesus,  I  will  tnut  Thee, 
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Jesus,  King  of  Glorj, 
Jesus  lives,  and  Jesus  leads, 
Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul, 
Jtsvis  loves  me  !  this  I  know^ 
Jesus  loves  the  little  children, 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  All, 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  ever  mild,  . 
Jesus,  Saviour,  hear  my  cry, 
Jesus,  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun, 
Jesus,  stand  among  us, 
JesuSy  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me, 
Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee,  . 
Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts, . 
Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness, 
Jesus,  we  love  to  meet,        .  . 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea,    . 

Kind  Shepherd,  see.  Thy  little  lamb. 

Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace, 

Let  me  learn  of  Jesus, 

Let  songs  of  praises  fill  the  sky,    . 

Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind. 

Light  of  the  world !  for  ever,  ever  shining. 

Little  beam  of  rosy  light,     . 

Little  children,  corns  to  Jesus,      . 

Little  children,  praise  the  Saviour, 

Little  feet  are  passing, 

Little  travellers  Zionward, 

Lo !  at  noon,  *tis  sudden  night, 

Look  from  the  home  of  endless  day. 

Lord,  a  little  band  and  lowly, 

Lord,  be  Thy  Word  my  rule. 

Lord,  give  me  light  to  do  Thy  work. 

Lord,  I  would  own  Thy  tender  care. 

Lord,  mine  must  be  a  spotless  dress, 

Lord  of  all  power  and  might. 

Lord,  Thine  ancient  people  see,    . 

Lord,  we  come  to  ask  Thy  blessing. 

Lord,  who  hast  made  me  Thy  dear  child, 

'Love  each  other,  little  children,' 

March  on,  march  on,  .  • 

More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
My  Father,  hear  my  prayer. 
My  Grod  and  Father,  while  I  stray, 
My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made, 
My  Lord,  my  Love  was  crucified. 
My  Saviour,  be  Thou  near  me, 

Near  the  cross  was  Mary  weeping. 
Never  lose  the  golden  rule,  • 

New  every  morning  is  the  love,    . 
tftmeis  like  Qod,  who  reigns  above,- 
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Not  what  these  hands  have  done, 
Now  sing  we  a  song  for  the  harvest, 

Now  the  day  is  over,  .  . 

Now  the  days  are  dark  €aid  dreary, 
Now  the  labourer's  task  is  o*er,     . 
Now  the  light  has  gone  away, 
Now  the  solemn  shadows  darken, 
Now  the  week  is  ended, 

O  Christian,  awake !  for  the  strife  is  at  hand, 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful, 

O  dark  and  dreary  day, 

O  Day  of  rest  and  gladness, 

O  Father  all  creating, 

O  Father,  Thou  who  hast  created  all, 

O  Fire  of  God,  the  Comforter, 

O  God,  enshrined  in  dasasllng  light, 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand,  . 

O  God,  our  Father  in  the  heaven, 

O  Gk)d,  whose  thoughts  are  brightest  light, 

O  happy  home!  where  Thou  art  loved  the 

dearest, 
O  Holy  Spirit,  come,  . 
O  Jesus,  I  have  promised,  . 
O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing, 
O  little  child,  lie  stUl  wnA  sleep, 
O  little  town  of  Bethlehem, 
O  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail, 
O  Lord  of  heaven^and  earth  and  sea, 
O  now  is  tho  time  to  remember  our  Creator, 
O  Paradise  \  O  Paradise,      . 
O  perfect  Iiove,  all  human  thought  transcending, 
O  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go, 
O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour, 
O  Spirit  of  the  living  God,  . 
O  that  the  Lord's  salvation, 
O  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow, 
O  the  happy  time  is  coming, 
O  Thou  who  givest  com  and  wine, 
O  Thou  who  lov'st  to  send  relief, 
O  what  can  little  Tiands  do, 
O  Word  of  God  Incarnate,  . 
O  worship  the  Eling  all^lorious  above, 
O'er  those  gloomy  hills  of  darkness. 
Of  all  the  thoughts  of  God  that  are. 
Once,  in  royal  David's  city. 
One  is  kind  above  all  others. 
One  there  is,  above  all  others, 
One  thing  I  of  the  Lord  desire. 
Onward!  Christian  soldiers. 
On  what  has  now  been  sown. 
On  wings  of  living  light. 
Open  the  door  for  the  children,    , 
Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed, 
Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  • 
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INDEX  OF  HYMNS^ 

Our  fathers  were  high-minded  men. 

Our  Lord  is  now  rejected,   .         .         .         . 

Pass  the  word  along  the  line. 
Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Rejoice  and  be  glad  I  The  Redeemer  has  come, 
Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying, 
Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, . 

Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus,   . 

Safely,  safely  gather'd  in,    . 

Safely  through  another  week. 

Salvation  \  O  the  joyful  sound,     . 

Saviour,  again  to  .Thy  dear  heAne  we  raise, 

^tdour,  bless  a  lUUe  childf 

Saviour,  blessM  Saviour,    .  .  , 

Saviour,  for  Thy  love  we  praise  Thee,    . 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us,  . 

Saviour,  now  the  day  is  ending,   . 

Saviour,  Thy  dying  love,     . 

Saviour,  while  my  heart  is  tender. 

See  the  shining  dewdrope,  . 

Shall  we  gather  at  the  river. 

She  only  touch'd  the  hem  of  His  gaUnent, 

Shine  Thou  upon  us.  Lord,  . 

Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King, 

Sing  them  over  again  to  me, 

Sing  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  song,     .  • 

Sit  down  beneath  His  shadow,     . 

Sleep  on,  belovM,  sleep,  and  take  thy  rest. 

Sleep  thy  last  sleep,      .         .       . 

Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter, 

Sound  the  battle-cry, .         •  •         . 

Speak  gently ;  it  is  better  far. 

Speak  the  truth,  for  that  is  right, 

Standing  at  the  portal,  .      . 

Standing  forth  on  life's  rough  way. 

Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Still  on  the  homeward.joumey,    . 

Summer  days  are  coming,  . 

Summer  suns  are  glowing, .  . 

Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  deal*. 

Sunset  and  evening  star,     • 

Sweet  feast  of  love  divine. 

Sweet  is  the  task,  O  Lord,  . 

Take  comfort.  Christians,  when  your  friends. 
Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be,  .... 
'  Take  up  thy  cross,'  the  Saviour  said,    . 
Teach  me  to  live!   ^Tis  easier  far  to  die, 
Tell  it- out  among  the  heathen  that  the  Lord  is 
King,       .  .  .  i  .  . 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story,    .  .  . 

The  day  is  past  and  over,    .  .  .  . 

The  daylight  fades,  ..... 
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The  Bay  of  ResuiTection,    . 

The  day  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended,    . 

The  glory  of  the  Spring  how  sweet, 

The  golden  gates  are  lifted  np,     . 

The  heavenly  FatJiier  calls  for  thee, 

The  hours  of  day  are  over,  . 

The  EZing  of  Love  my  Shepherd  is. 

The  Lord 's  my  Shepherd ;  1 11  not  want. 

The  marriage  feast  is  ready. 

The  Master  hath  come,  and  He  calls  us  to  follow, 

Th^iiMyrningljTigldy 

The  morning,  the  bright  and  the  beautiful 

morning,  .... 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 
The  Son  of  God  in  mighty  love,     . 
The  Son  of  Man  shall  come, 
The  sower  went  forth  sowing, 
The  still  small  voice  that  speaks  within. 
The  wise  may  bring  their  learning, 
The  world  looks  very  beautiful,    . 
The  year  is  swiftly  waning, 
There  came  a  little  Child  to  earth. 
There  is  ablessM  home. 
There  is  a  city  bright. 
There  is  a  f oimtain  fill'd  with  blood. 
There  is  a  green  hill  far  away, 
There  is  a  happy  land. 
There  is  beauty  all  around. 
There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  Crucified  One, 
There 's  a  Friend  for  little  children. 
There  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely  lay, 
They  are  coming  \  they  are  coming,       .^ 
They  are  gathering  homewards  from  every  land. 
Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old. 
Think  gently  of  the  erring  one,    . 
This  day,  at  Thy  creating  word,  . 
This  day  the  Xx>rd*s  disciples  met, 
Thou  didst  leave  Thy  Throne, 
Though  often  here  we 're  weary,  . 
Thou  gracious  Gk)d,  whose  mercy  lends, 
Thou  that  once  on  mother' a  knee, 
Thon,  whose  almighty  word. 
Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour,    . 
Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow. 
Thy  little  one,  O  Saviour  dear,    . 
'Till  He  come  *— O  let  the  words,  . 
"Tis  the  blessM  hour  of  prayer,     .   . 
To  €k)d,  who  gives  our  daily  bread. 
To  Thee,  O  dear,  dear  Saviour,     . 
To  Thee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise,    . 
To  Thee,  our  Gk>d,  we  fly,    . 
To  Thee,  the  Giver  of  all  good,     . 
To  thy  father  and  thy  mother. 
True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  faithful  and  loyal. 
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tr,  8,  Baring-Gould  .  .  241 
HP.  Hawkins     .  .371 

E,  H.  Bickersteth  .  .144 
F»J.  VanAlatyne  .          .     27 
......    277 

J,  8,  B,  Monsell    .  .          .170 

W,  Chatterton  Dix  .          .    312 

W.  W,  How          .  .          .292 

HP,  Hawkins     .  .          .268 

A»B,  Cousin         .  .          .269 

F,  B,  Ha/vergaZ  .226 


Up  now,  my  soul  t  'tis  day. 
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Horatius  Bonar 


INDEX  OF  HYMNS 

I  •  ■     ■     .     .    . 

We  are  but  little  children  weak, 

We  are  soldiers  of  Christ,  who  is  mighty  to  save, 

We  come  unto  our  fathers'  God,  . 

We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own, 

We  have  heard  a  joyful  sound, 

We  know  there 's  a  bright  and  glorious  home, 

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps. 

We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter. 

We  render  thanks  to  Thee,  O  God, 

We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  come,. 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food. 

What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

When,  for  some  little  insult  given. 

When  from  Egypt's  house  of  bondage,  . 

When  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh. 

When  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved. 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross. 

When  little  Samuel  woke,  . 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies,     . 

When  mothers  of  Salem  their  children  brought 

to  Jesus, 
When  the  morning  paints  the  skies, 
AVhen  the  weary,  seeking  rest,     . 
When  we  in  holy  worship, . 
Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 
While  Jesus  whispers  to  you. 
While  the  sun  is  shining,    . 
Whither,  pilg^rims,  are  you  going. 
Who  is  He,  in  yonder  stall. 
Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side,  .    . 

With  the  sweet  word  of  peace, 
Work !  for  the  night  is  coming,    . 

Ye  fair  green  hills  of  Galilee, 

Yield  not  to  temptation,  for  yielding  is  siuj 


HTMX 

• 

C.  F,  Alexander   . 

.          .    270 

ive 

,      T.B.  Pollock 

.    340 

T.  H,  GUI    . 

.    294 

W,  W,  How 

-  .    331 

P.  J,  Ovsens 

.    349 

M,  a  WUaon 

.    258 

John  G.  WhMier 

.     74 

tr.  J,  M.  Campbell 

.    308 

Godfrey  Thring    . 

.    131 

J.  H,  Gumey     .    . 

.     73 

•          •          •          •          < 

.    276 

Joseph  Scriven 

.    172 

Jane  Taylor 

.    197 

Jennette  ThrelfaU 

.    232 

W.  0,  Gushing      . 

.     97 

Walter  Scott 

.    341 

Isaac  Watts 

.     80 

Ann  Gilbert 

i    185 

kf 

tr.  Edward  Catcall 

.    116 

DC 

W,  M,  Hutchings  . 

.      64 

K  /y.  JUickersteth  . 

.    189 

Horaiivs  Bonar   , 

.    325 

Esther  Wiglesworth 

.      25 

Michael  Bruce  (?) 

.    108 

W,  E.  Witter 

.    154 

T.  A,  Stowell 

.    215 
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.    233 

B,  B,  HanJby 
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•          • 

F,  B,  Havergal      . 

.    225 

George  Watson     . 

.    280 

A.L.Coghill 

.    214 

E.  B,  Conder 

.      60 

H,  B,  Palmer 
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INDEX   OF   TUNES 


Tunes  marked  Ihus  t  were  vyrittenfor  this  hook,  or  are  published  in  Ufor  the  first  time. 


Abends,  13 
Abide  with  me,  8 
Adeste  Fideles,  52 
tAdieu,  280 

Agnes,  353 
Aldersgate,  127 
All  for  Jesus,  216 
All     things     bright 

(Hnllah),  41 
All     things     bright 

(Ouseley),  41 
Almsgiving,  222 
Alpha,  X36 
Alstone,  270 
Ambleside,  305 
Anastasis,  6 
Angel's  Story,  158 
Angelus,  62 
Angel  Voices,  158 
Ariel,  200 
Aristides,  260 
Artaxerzes,  135 
Artenay,  37s 
Aspiration,  78 
Audite,     audientes 

Me,  164 
A.iirelia,  17 
Autumn,  314 

fiamby,  182 
Battle-Cry,  338 
Beatitude,  265 
Beautiful  River,  259 
Bedford,  277 
tBeechknowe,  313 
Beechwood,  49 
BeuUey,  263 
Berlin,  85 
Bermondsey,  333 
Bethany,  44  . 
Bethlehem,  51 
tBethlehem  -  £)phra- 
tah,53 


Bethshan,245 
Birmingham,  340 
Bournemouth,  188 
Bradgate,  98 
Brandon,  148 
Bremen,  343 
Brookfleld,  80 
Broomsgrove,  213 
Bruntsfield,  258 
BuUinger,  146 
Burton  Agnes,  284 

Cedmbrook,  282 
Calm,  145 
Canaan,  142 
Cantemus  Jesu,  254 
tCanterbury,  364 
Capernaum,  63 
tCarolus,  76 
Carrow,  230 
Carter,  269 
Chamouni,  103 


Crasselius,  108 
Credo,  73 
tCrossing   the    Bar, 

366 
Crucifer,  172,  272 
Culbach,  299 
tCura,  49 

Day  of  Kest,  209  ' 
Day  of  Resurrection, 

84 
Deva,  225 
Diademata,  92 
tDies  Ilia,  94 
Diligence,  214 
Dix,  3,  57 

Dolomite  Chant,  140 
Dominus  regit  me,  46 
Doncaster,  331 
Dorchester,  134 
Draw  me  nearer,  180 
Dresden,  308 


Cheriton,  138 

Children's  Voices,  ^8  Easter  Hymn,  85 

Christiania,  293  Eden,  x 

Christmas  Mom,  221  tEgmond,  347 

Christ's  Crown,  97  Eirene,  346 

City  Bright,  257  EUacombe,  68 

tClairvaux,  141,  273  Ellers,  33 


Claremont,  240 
Cleethorpes,  21 
Cleish,  374 
Clewer,  129 
Cliftonville,  237 
Colyton,  58 


Elmham,  72 
Elmhurst,  335 
Blvet,  132 
EphesuB,  50 
Erin,  252 
Emstein,  129 


Come,  sinner,  come.    Evangel,  156 


154 
Come  unto  Me,  147 
Comfort,  328 
Communion,  80 
Consecration,  2x6 
Constance,  171 
Courage,  brother.  20 


^Evening,  29 
Evening  Hymn,  11 
Evensong,  231 
Eventide  (Monk),  8 
Eventide  (Smart),  20* 
4S 

Ewbadus,  292 


Ewing,  363 
Faben,  352 
Faith,  176 
Far,  far  away,  346 
Farnham,  377 
Farrant,  228 
Faverham,  106 
Fiducia,  297 

Fingal,74 
tFirenze,  365 
Follow  Me,  207 
Fons  Amoris,  1x3 
Fortitude,  333 
Franconia,  382 
Fulda,  318 

Gibbons,  10 
Glory,  256 
Gloucester,  189 
God   be  with    you, 

279 
tGod  is  love,  380 
Golden  Sheaves,  312 
Goshen,  X04 
Gounod,  X09 

Happy  Home,  266 
Happy  Land,  255 
Hark,  hark,  my  soul, 

943 
Harts,  43 

Harvest,  304 
tHarvest-tide,  3x3 
Hatfield  Hall,  X63 
Heathlands,  90 
Heber,  345 
He  is  coming,  96 
He  leadeth  me,  239 
Hermas,  88 
Hesperus,  37,  208 
Highworth,  2x0 
Hinsdale,  39X 
His  for  ever,  X7t 


3LXi 
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Hodnet,  345 
Hollingside,  i68 
Holy  Church,  163 
Holy  Cross,  19 
tHoly  Day,  22 
Holy  Trinity  (Barn- 

hy),  75,  78 
HolyTrinity(Lahee), 

336 
Home,  267 
Hope  (Irons),  137 
Hope  (Solomon),  334 
Horsley,  75 
Hosanna  we  sing,  70 
Houghton,  40 
Hour  of  Prayer,  27 
Huhert,  386 
Huddleston,  65 
Humility,  130 
Hursley,  13,  i6x 

Immanuel,  53 
Infant  Praises,  385 
In  Memoriam,  254 
In  the  field,  361 
Invitation,  153 
Irby,  59 

Jehovah  Shalom,  165 
Jerusalem,  379 
Jesus  bids  us  shine, 

388 
Jesus  is  our  Pilot,  385 
Jesus  loves  me,  383 
Jesus  saves,  349 
Joyf  111,  392 
Joyful  Song,  1x5 
t  Just  as  I  am,  159 

Kelah,  344 
Kensington,  310 
Elilmarnock,  253 
Kind  Shepherd,  376 
Kingstown,  107 
Kirkbraddan,  244 
Knecht,  5 

Lamorna,  56 
Land  oif  Rest,  296 
Langdon's  Chant,  37s 
Langton,  167 
Laud,  2,  x8 
tLaudes  Christ!,  xi8 
Laudes  Domini,  xx6 
Launceston,  268 
Lausanne,  332 
Laus  Naturae,  41 


Laus  Sempitema,  294   Moscow,  324 


Learn  of  Me,  384 
Lebbaeus,  355 
Leicester  (Hurst),  139 
Leicester  (Leslie),  3x9 
Let  it  pass,  X96 
Leyden,  363 
Lilyboiime,  372 
Litany  Tune  i.,  353 


Mount  of  Olives,  128 


National 

290 
Nativity,  89 
Nazareth,  X90 
tNear  the  Cross,  79 
New  St  Andrew,  x68 
Nicsea,  34 


Ratisbon,  3 
Redhead  No.  45,  43 
Regent  Square,  86, 91 
Anthem,    Rejoice  and  be  glad. 


Litany  Tune  11.,  354 

Litany  Tune  iii.,  355  Nocturne,  15 

Litany  Tune  iv.,  356  Noel,  S4 

Litany  Tune  v.,  357  Normandy,  307 

Litany  Tune  vi.,  358  North  Coates,  329 

Little  Pilgrim,  234  Northrepps,  217 

Little  Travellers,  235  Northwood,  264 


Lonsdale,  383 

Look  and  live!  151 

Loretto,  14 

tLoughton,  32 

Love  at  Home,  271 

Love  one  smother,  191   Old  134th,  X25 


Norton,  170 

O  Christian,  awake, 

337 

Old  Hundredth,  39 


Lowliness,  55 
Lowton,  X12,  316 
tLuard,  251 
tLulworth,  249 
Lux  Eoi,  300 
tLux  Etema,  99 
Lux  Mundi,  X49 
Lyndhurst,  xs 
Lyonesse,  xx7 

Maddermarket,  15 
Magdalena,  169 
Magdeburg,  278 
Mansfield,  83 
Marburg,  X89 
Mariners,  303 
Marken,  3^0 
Maryfleld,  X93 
Meiringen,  X2x 
Melanesia,  322 
Melcombe,  275 
Melita,  286 
Memoria,  222 
Metzler,  X23 
Milennium,  351 
Miles  Lane,  93 
Molesworth,  2x3 
Monica,  247 
Monkwood,  10 
tMonsell,  6x 
tMonteith,  203 
Montgomery,  246 


Olivet,  X73 
Omagh,  292 
tOne  by  one,  367 
Ongar,  47 
Open  the  door,  327 
Orwell,  188 
Our  Shepherd,  104 
Oxford,  166 

tPalgrave,  373 
Palmse,  69 
tPanis  Verus,  141 
Paraclete,  X72 
Paradise,  265 
Paraguay,  150 
Pass  the  word,  339 
Patmos,  220 
Peace,  127 
Penkivel,  26 
Perfect  Love,  289 
Peterborough,  35, 224 
Petra,  x6i 
Philippi,  323 
Pilgrim  Children,  232 
Pilgnrims,  243 
Pilgrim  Song,  234 
Pleasant    Pastures, 

xos 
Praise,  xi8 
Princethorpe,  244 
Prospect,  X99 
Protection,  302 


Moreton,  193 

Morning  Bright),  373  Rachel,  370 

Morning  Light,  223  Radford,  32 

tMom  of  Gladness,  2 1  Raleigh,  28,  28X 


xoo 
Requiem,  250 
Requies,  245 
Requiescat,  251 
tResponse,  162 
Rest,  60,  XXX 
Rhodes,  23 
Righi,  X98 
Rock  of  Ages,  X44 
Rosebank,  342 
tRoseneath,  347 
tRosmore,  225 
tRothbury,  X83 
Rothley,  x2o 
Rousseau,  24 
Roxby,  383 
Ruth,  3x0 
Ruth  well,  2x7 

St.  Aelred,  66 

St  Agatha,  X26 

St  Agnes,  Durham, 

"4 
St  Anatolius,  9 

St  Andrew,  205 

St.  Anselm,  X7,  98 

tSt.  Anstell,  76 

St.  Asaph,  26X 

St.  Beatrice,  315 

St.  Bernard,  2x1 

St.  Bruno,  77 

St.  Cecilia,  X84 

St.  Crispin,  224 

St.  Cuthbert,  x2o 

St.  Elwyn,  187 

St  George's,  Windr 

sor,  31X 
St.  Gertrude,  321 
St.  Helen,  175 
St.  John  Damascene, 

215 
St  Joseph,  330 
St  Jude,  X79 
St.  Leonard  (Hiles),  20 
St.  Leonard  (Smart), 

X19 
St  Luke,  xox 
St.  Mabyn,  X03,  194 
St.  Magnus,  3x7 
St  Marguerite,  X95 
St.  Mary  Magdalene 

(Dykes),  227 
St.  Mary  Magdalene 

(Sullivan),  220 
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St.  Matthias,  30 
St.  Ode,  116 
St.  Olaf,  143,  a88 
St.  Oswald,  178,  34 
tSt.  Palladius,  162 
St.  Patrick^Sj 
St.  Paul,  238 
St.  Peter,  113,  295 
St.  Rule,  287 
St.  Saviour,  306,  378 
St.  Sepulchre,  X50 
tSt.  Serf,  181 
St  Theodulph,  67 
St  Theresa,  242 
tSt  Winifred,  168 
Sacrifice,  25 
Salem,  252 
Saltfleet,  197 
Samuel,  x86 
Sandown,  12 
Savoy  Chapel,  170 
Saxby,  341 
Schumann,  4 
Sefton  (Calkin),  ^\ 
Sef  ton  (Crosbie),  390 
Sheffield,  264 
Shiloh,  185 
Shoreham,  229 
Sincerity,  201 


Singing    for    Jesiis, 

2l8 

tSleep  on,  249 
Sol  Animce,  326 
Sorrel  Hill,  124 
Springfield,  56 
Springtide  Hour,  370 
Springtime,  64, 155 
Stand  upforJesus,223 
Star  of  the  East,  350 
Stella,  30 
Stephanos,  146 
Stobel,  173 
Suavitas,  122 
Summer,  309 
Sumus  Tibi,  301 
Supplication,  332 
Surbiton,  371 
Sweet  Hosannas,  387 

Tadcaster,  298 
Take  me  as  I  am,  x6o 
Tell  it  out,  368 
Tenderness,  no 
Thanksgiving,  48 
The  Blessed  Home, 

262 
tTheBlessedRest,  249 
tThe  Creed,  360 


The  Crowning  Day, 

95 
The  Gtolden  Rule,  192 
The  Good  Fight,  369 
tThe     Homeward 

Journey,  274 
The  Long  Home,  248 
The  Ix)rd's  Prayer, 

359 
The    Master    hath 

come,  206 
The  Ninety  and  Nine 

(Booth),  8z 
The  Ninety  and  Nine 

(Sankey),  81 
The  Son  of  Ood,  363 
Thomfield,  280 
Toronto,  16 
Tours,  7 
Tribute,  42 
Troyte,  229 
Tnie-hearted,  226 

Urswicke,  174 

Veni,  Domine  Jesu, 

72 
tVenio,  159 
t  Venite  ad  Me,  147 


Yigilate,  204 
tVirtus,  203 
Vox  Dilecti,  164 
Vox  Jesu,  205 

tWakefield,  133 
Warrington,  319 
Watchman's  Cry,  213 
Watchword,  240 
Watermouth,  105 
We  are  His,  389 
Wentworth,  230 
West  Heath,  83 
tWestwood,  381 
t  When  the  weary,  325 
Whither,    pilgrims? 

233 
WUdersmouth,   31, 

348 
Wiltshire,  45 
Wondrous  Grace,  177 
Woodbrook,  236 
tWoodthorpe,  362 
Words  of  life,  157 
Wreford,  131 

York,  36 

I; 

Zoan,  I02 
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MARKS  OF  EXPRESSION,  ETC. 

SUPERENTENDBNTS,  teaohers,  and  leaders  of  singing,  are  requested  to  explain  the 
meaning  and  use  of  the  various  marks,  €aid  insist  on  attention  to  them.  Nothing  helps 
more  to  refine  and  enliven  the  singing  than  attention  to  such  marks. 

pp  Very  soft. 

p  Soft. 

mp  Between  medium  and  soft. 

m  Medium  degree  of  loudness. 

7nf  Between  medium  and  loud. 

/  Loud. 

ff  Very  loud. 

c  Increasing  in  loudness. 

d  Diminishing  In  loudness. 

These  degrees  of  loudness  are  relative  to  the  character  of  the  hymn ;  for  example, 
a  verse  marked  /  in  a  mournful  or  i)athetio  hymn  must  not'  be  sung  as  loudly  aa 
a  verse  marked/  in  a  jubilant  hymn. 

The  transition  from  one  degree  of  loudness  to  another  ought  to  be  made  gradually, 
except  where  there  is  a  decided  contrast  in  the  words. 

A  few  hymns  have  been  marked  for  alternate  or  responsive  singing,  a  method  which 
produces  both  vigour  and  variety.  The  marks  for  this  method  of  singing  are  printed  in 
small  capitals. 

Q   To  be  sung  by  a  quartet,  or  senior  class,  or  school-choir,  or  teachers  standing 

together. 
▲    To  be  sung  by  all. 

R   To  be  sung  by  those  on  the  right  hand  of  the  Superintendent. 
L   To  be  sung  by  those  on  the  left  hand  of  the  Superintendent.    [Instead  of  being 

sung  by  those  on  the  right  and  the  left  hand,  the  portions  so  marked  may  be 

sung  by  the  boys  and  the  girls  respectively.] 
H   Harmony.    The  four  parts  to  be  sung, 
u   Unison.    The  air  to  be  sung  by  all. 

The  sign  ^  is  introduced  to  denote  the  beginning  of  a  Une  of  the  hymn,  where 
that  does  not  accord  with  the  beginning  of  the  line  of  music 

Certain  verses  of  some  hymns  have  been  enclosed  within  brackets,  not  because  they 
are  inferior  to  others,  but  because  they  are  those  which  can  be  omitted  with  least  ix^ury 
to  the  sense,  should  the  whole  hymn  be  judged  too  long  for  singing  at  once. 
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THE    HOME    AND    SCHOOL    HYMNAL 


MORNING 


O.  M.  Feildbn. 


i 


My  80tU  ahaU  be  joyfvl  in  the  Lord, 


mf  1  Up  now,  my  soul  I  'tis  day ; 
Lone  night  has  fled  away ; 
How  soft  yon  eastern  blue  I 
How  fresh  this  morning  dew  I 

2  Peace  rests  on  yon  green  hill, 
Joy  sparkles  in  yon  rill ; 
Join  thou  earth's  song  of  love, 
That  pours  from  every  grove. 


m  3  Be  happy  in  thy  God : 
On  Him  cast  every  load, 
To  Him  bring  every  care. 
To  Him  pour  out  thy  prayer. 

97^  4  To  Him  thy  morning  praise 
With  joyful  spirit  raise, 
c     The  God  of  mom  and  even. 
The  Light  of  earth  and  heaven. 


m  5  Be  thou  His  happy  child. 
Loved,  blest,  and  reconciled ; 
Walk  calmly  on  each  hour. 
Safe  in  His  love  and  power. 

6  Work  for  Him  gladly  here. 
Without  a  grudge  or  fear ; 
Thy  labour  shall  be  light, 
And  all  thy  days  be  bright. 


^ 


za: 


m 


A  -inen. 


HORATIUS  BONAB.« 


I 


MORNING 


LAUD. 


2 


Ancient  Melody •, 


iMoiJIX  awaJce  right  early :  I  will  give  tJianks  unto  Thee. 


mf  1  Awake,  my  soul»  and  with  the 

Sim 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful 

rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

971  2  Thy  precious  time  misspent  re- 
deem ; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care ; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 


mp 


3  In  conversation  be  sincere ; 
Keep  conscience  as  the  noon-tide 
clear ;  [ways 

Think  how  All-seeing  God  thy 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  sur- 
veys. 


m/4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my 

heart,  [part, 

And  with  the  angels  bear  thy 

Who,  all  night  long,  unwearied 

sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

5  All  praise  to  Thee  who  safe  hast 

kept,  [slept ; 

And  hast  refresh'd  me  whilst  I 

m     Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death 

shall  wake, 

I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 


6  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew ; 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought 

and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

m  7  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 

All  I  design,  ov  do,  or  say; 
c     That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might. 

In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

/     Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  / 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  FatJier,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  I 

THOMAS  KEN. 


^^ 


^ 


A  ^men. 


MORNING 


RATI8B0N. 


FIRST  TUNE 


IVtmet's  Ckoralbuch^  1^x5. 


w^\.iihiit 


^^ 


Vnto  you  that  fear  My  Name  shaU  the  Sun  of  Bigh^teausness  arise, 

mf  1  Chbist,  whose  glory  Alls  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 

Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise. 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night : 

Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near ; 

Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear  I 

p  2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 
m  Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 

Till  they  inward  light  Impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 


mf  3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine. 

Fierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief  1 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  Divine, 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief  I 
c       More  and  more  Thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

CHABLES  W£SL£Y« 
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^p 


^^ 


A'Vujtn. 


MORNING 


Conrad  Kocher. 


Vmio  you  that  fear  My  Name  shall  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  arise, 

wf  1  Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  ODly  Light, 

Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

Triumph  o*er  the  shades  of  night : 

Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near ; 

Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear  I 

p  2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

m         Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

rnf  3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine, 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief  I 
Fill  me.  Radiancy  Divine, 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief  I 
c       More  and  more  Thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

CHARLES  WESLEY. 


^v-s-nrll 


A  'men* 


SCHUMANN. 


MORNING 


Schumann* 


WaiJCk  as  children  of  light. 

m  1  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove, 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, 
Restored  to  life  and  power  and  thought. 

2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray : 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 

New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

3  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find. 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

4  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
"Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask, — 
Boom  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 

To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

mp  5  Seek  we  no  more :  content  with  these, 
Let.  present  rapture,  comfort,  ease. 
As  Heaven  shall  bid  them,  come  and  go,— 
The  secret  this  of  rest  below. 

mf  6  Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day. 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

JOHN  KEBLE. 


^^ 


w^ 


ISC. 


SSr 
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A-men, 


5 


MORNING 


KNECHT. 


6 


J.  H.  Knecht. 


BATi&voed  day  by  day. 

m   1  Another  day  is  dawning ; 
Dear  Master,  let  it  be, 
In  working  or  in  waiting, 
Another  day  with  Thee : 

2  Another  day  of  mercies, 
Of  f aithfuhiess  and  grace ; 
c       Another  day  of  gladness 

In  the  shining  of  Thy  face ; 

mf  3  Another  day  of  progress. 
Another  day  of  praise, 
Another  day  of  proving 

Thy  presence  *  all  the  days ; ' 

m  4  Another  day  of  service, 

Of  witness  for  Thy  love ; 
Another  day  of  training 
For  holier  work  above. 

5  Another  day  is  dawning ; 
Dear  Master,  let  it  be, 
On  earth,  or  else  in  heaven. 
Another  day  for  Thee. 

F.  B.  HAVEBGAL. 
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A  -  imen. 
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ANA8TA8IS. 


MORNING 


£.  W.  BULLINGER. 


'  rr  rr 


^hikW 


/  totU  sing  aloud  of  Thy  mercy  in  the  morning. 

mf  1  The  morning:,  the  bright  and  the  beautiful  morning: 
Is  up,  and  the  sunshine  is  all  on  the  wing, 
With-its  fresh  flush  of  gladness  the  landscape  adorning, 
c  A  gladness  which  nothing  but  morning  can  bring. 

mf  2  The  earth  is  awaking,  the  sky  and  the  ocean. 

The  river  and  forest,  the  mountain  and  plain ; 
The  city  is  stirring  its  living  commotion ; 
And-the  pulse  of  the  world  is  reviving  again. 

3  And  we  too  awake,  for  our  heavenly  Father, 
m         Who  soothed  us  so  gently  to  sleep  on  His  breast. 
And  made  the  soft  stillness  of  evening  to  gather 
Around  us,  (c)  now  calls  us  again  from  our  rest. 

m   4  But,  ere  to  our  labours  and  duties  returning. 

We  hasten  to  give  Him  the  praise  that  is  meet ; 
And-in  solemn  devotion  the  first  hours  of  morning. 
Our  freest  and  freshest,  we  lay  at  His  feet. 

6  O  now  let  us  haste  to  our  heavenly  Father, 

And,  ere  the  fair  skies  of  life's  dawning  be  dim, 
mf      Let-US  come  with  glad  hearts,  let  us  come  all  together, 
And-the  mom  of  our  youth  let  us  hallow  to  Him. 

HORATIUS  BONAR. 


e^b"  '^  I  ^  y 


^  -  men. 


EVENING 


TOURS. 


By  permission  iff  Messrs.  NcveltOt  Ewer,  &  Co. 


Bbrthold  Tours. 


It  is  a  good  thing  to  show  forth  Thy  faithfulness  every  night. 

m  1  The  hours  of  day  are  over, 

The  evening  calls  us  home ; 
Once  more  to  Thee,  O  Father, 
With  thankful  hearts  we  come ; 
nf      For  all  Thy  countless  blessings 
We  praise  Thy  holy  name. 
And  own  Thy  love  unchanging, 
Through  days  and  years  the  same. 

8 


EVENING 


IVlf 


^qr  life,  and  health,  and  shelter 

The  gladness  of  our  play ;  * 
For  all  the  dear  affection 

Of  parents,  brothers,  friends. 
To  Him  our  thanks  we  render, 

Who  these  and  all  things  sends. 


m   3  But  these,  O  Lord,  can  show  us 

Thy  goodness  but  in  part ; 
Thy  love  would  lead  us  onward 

To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art : 
Thy  Son  came  down  from  heaven 

To  take  away  our  sin. 
Thy  Spirit  dwells  among  us 

To  make  us  clean  within. 

ntf  4  For  this,  O  Lord,  we  bless  Thee, 

For  this  we  thank  Thee  most,— 
The  cleansing  of  the  sinful. 

The  saving  of  the  lost ; 
The  Teacher  ever  present, 

The  Friend  for  ever  nigh. 
The  home  prepared  by  Jesus 

For  us  above  the  sky. 


m   5  Lord,  gather  all  Thy  children 
To  meet  Thee  there  at  last. 
When  earthly  tasks  are  ended. 

And  earthly  days  are  past, 
With  all  our  dear  ones  round  us, 
c  In  that  eternal  home. 

Where  death  no  more  shall  part  us. 
And  night  shall  never  come. 


t 


m 


^ 


±32: 
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A  -  men. 


JOHX  ELLEBTON. 


EVENING 


^v.  H.  Monk. 


^T  r 


Tkou  hast  been  my  help;  leave  me  not,  O  Ood  of  my  salvation, 

mp  1  Abide  with  me!  fast  falls  the  even-tide ; 

The  darkness  deepens ;  Lord,  with  me  abide ! 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee. 
Help  of  the  helpless,  O  abide  with  me ! 

p  2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  aJl  around  I  see : 
O  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me ! 

m  3  [Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  i)assing  word ; 
But,  as  Thou  dwell'st  with  Thy  disciples,  Lord, 
Familiar,  condescending,  patient,  free. 
Come,  not  to  SQJoum,  but  abide,  with  me!] 

10 
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ABIDE  WITH  ME. 


SBCOND  TUNE 
By  permission  of  Messrs.  Nowello^  Ewer,  &•  Co, 


E  VENING 


John  Goss. 


^ii  r  i^i  T^r  tr*'^\'^ 


m  il  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  0  abide  with  me ! 

mf  5  1  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless ; 

nis  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness : 
/    Where  is  death's  sting  ?  where,  grave,  thy  victory  ? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

mp  6  Keep  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes ; 

Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies ; 
mf    Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee ; 
m     In  life  and  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me !      Amen,    h.  f.  lyte. 

II 


EVENING 


ST.  ANATOLIUS. 
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Arthur  Hbnry  Brown. 


V^hif^  f\f^ 


When  thou  liest  down^  thou  shaU  not  be  afraid. 


m    1 


7np 


The  day  is  past  and  over : 

All  thanks,  O  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
I  pray  Thee  now  that  sinless 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be : 
0  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight. 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming 
night. 


m   2  The  joys  of  day  are  over : 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
And  pray  Thee  that  offenceless 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be : 
mp   O  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight. 

And  guard  me  through  the  coming 
night. 


m   3  The  toils  of  day  are  over : 
I  raise  the  hsrmn  to  Thee, 
And  pray  that  free  from  peril 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be : 
mp   O  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight. 

And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night. 

m   4  Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
O  God !  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 
Through  which  1  have  to  go : 
mp   Lover  of  men,  O  hear  my  call. 

And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all. 


f^i^tvn 


A  -men. 


ANATOLIUb  (?),  tr»  J.  M.  NEALE. 


12 


GIBBONS. 


10 


EVENING 


Oklando  Gibbous. 


-^|jJj,-^Aj„ 


Thou,  Lord,  alone  makest  me  dwell  in  safety. 

m    1  Now  the  light  has  gone  away, 
Saviour,  listen,  while  I  pray, 
Asking  Thee  to  watch  and  keep, 
And  to  send  me  quiet  sleep. 

mp    2  Jesus,  Saviour,  wash  away 

All  that  has  been  wrong  to-day, 

Help  me  every  day  to  be 

Good  and  gentle,  more  like  Thee. 

m    3  Let  my  near  and  dear  ones  be 
Always  near  and  dear  to  Thee ; 
O  bring  me  and  all  I  love 
To  Thy  happy  home  above. 

Tnf   4  Now  my  evening  praise  I  give : 
Thou  didst  die  that  I  might  live ; 
All  my  blessings  come  from  Thee ; 
O  how  good  Thou  art  to  me  I 

5  Thou,  my  best  and  kindest  Friend, 
Thou  wilt  love  me  to  the  end ; 
Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Always  better  than  before. 

p.  R.  HAVERGAL. 
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A  -  men. 
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EVENING 


EVENING  HYMN. 


U 


Thomas  Tallis. 


|i'.VlJJJ^|. 


r-rr 


^^^^rr. 


Hide  Tne  under  the  shadow  of  Thy  vHngs, 

mf   1  All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
F(»*  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 

m        Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  Thy  own  almighty  wings. 

m;p    2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 

m        That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

mjp    3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
To  die,  (c)  that  this  vile  body  may 
Bise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

m    4  0  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close, — 
Sleep,  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie. 
My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply ; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

/        Praise  Grod,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  ! 
Praise  Him,,  aU  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
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THOMAS  KEN, 
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dANDOWN. 

Slowly  and  simply* 


12 

FIRST  TUNE 


EVENING 


Joseph  Barnbv. 


^ 


j  ^  J  J 


rit. 


^   irji. 


J_i_J-J    T^A 
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i,aj  J  J-J=ij 


J  .J  ;^j^ 


r^  day  is  Thirie,  the  nigkt  also  U  Thine. 


mp   1  Now  the  day  is  over, 

Night  is  drawing  nigh, 
Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky. 

2  Now  the  darkness  gathers ; 
Stars  begin  to  peep ; 
Birds  and  beasts  and  flowers 
Soon  will  be  asleep. 


mp  3  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose ; 

With  Thy  tender  blessing 

May  mine  eyelids  close. 

m  4  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee ; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 


mp    5  Comfort  every  suflterer 

Watching  late  in  pain ; 
Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sin  restrain. 

m    6  Through  the  long  night-watches 
May  Thine  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  me. 
Watching  round  my  bed. 

mf  7  When  the  morning  wakens. 
Then  may  I  arise 
Pure  and  fresh  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

/        Glory  to  the  Father ^ 
Glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee^  Blest  Spirit^ 
While  the  ages  run. 

S.  BABma-GOULD. 
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A  -men. 


EVENING 


LYNDHURST. 


Id 

SECOND  TUNE 


i 


fffrrr 


^^ 


-^ 


^^V\t       M     M     M     m\p>    ^ 


rrrrr.  r 


rrrr 

J  J  J  JrJ  J 


f=fT=r^=^ 


T/^  (Ja^  ts  r^ine,  ^/^  n^^^  oZso  is  Thine. 


mp  1  Now  the  day  is  over, 

Night  is  drawing  nigh, 
Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky. 

2  Now  the  darkness  gathers ; 

Stars  begin  to  peep ; 
Birds  and  beasts  and  flowers 
Soon  will  be  asleep. 

3  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose ; 

With  Thy  tender  blessing 

May  mine  eyelids  close. 


m  4  Grant  to  little  children 
Visions  bright  of  Thee ; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

7np  5  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain ; 

Those  who  plan  some  evil 

From  their  sin  restrain. 

VI 6  Through  the  long  night-watches 

May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me. 

Watching  round  my  bed. 


7r\f  7  When  the  morning  wakens. 
Then  may  I  arise 
Pure  and  fresh  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

/        Glory  to  the  Father ^ 
Glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  Blest  Spirit, 
While  the  ages  run. 

8.  BABING-GOULD. 
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HURSLEY. 


FIRST  TUNE 


EVENINCr 


Peter  Ritter> 


ABENDS. 


SECOND  TUNE 


Herbert  Oakelbv. 


P^^ 


JJJ.^'  ttJ,^  g 


■^'^''rrrn^nr 


A  -  bide  with     me ! 


A  - 


bide  with  me  I 


The  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof. 


«    1  Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear! 
It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near : 
O  may  no  earth-bom  cloud  arise 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes ! 

«p  2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to 

rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast ! 

M  3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve. 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 

p  Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  withoa^  Tbeeldare  not  die. 


mp  4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spum'd,  to-day,  the  voice  Divine, 
m     Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin* 
5  Watch  by  the  sick ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless 

store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night. 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  l^rht. 
m/  6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  "wa 
c     Till  in  the  oceo.'a  oltV"^  ViN<i      \5»JiJb\ 
We  lose  o\XTQeWe&  VnYL'ca.Netk.  ^>Jws^^» 


A'nvxn^% 

Hon.— In  'Abend* '  the  0maU  notes-^E  uulaoa— am  tor  'V«n»  ^  oTiiy.        JOTKSa  "BSK^^* 
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.   EVENING 


LORETTO. 


14 


H.  F.  Hbmv. 


O  Lordi  he  not  far  from,  me. 


mp  1  My  Saviour,  be  Thou  near  me 
When  I  lie  down  to  sleep, 
And  safe  from  every  danger 
My  soul  and  body  keep, 
m     With  Thee  there  is  no  darkness. 

The  Ught  it  shineth  stiU ; 
c     My  Saviour,  be  Thou  near  me, 
And  I  will  fear  no  ill. 

mp  2  My  Saviour,  be  Thou  near  me. 
When  Satan  doth  assail. 
To  strengrthen  and  protect  me, 
Thai  lie  may  not  prevail. 


P  When  sorrows  come  upon  me. 
And  days  are  dark  and  sad, 

0  My  Saviour,  be  Thou  near  me. 
And  I  shall  still  be  glad. 

P  3  My  Saviour,  be  Thou  near  me. 
In  sickness  and  in  pain, 
To  teach  my  spirit  patience. 
To  make  my  suffering  gain. 
PP     When  heart  and  flesh  are  failing, 
Receive  my  parting  breath ; 
My  Saviour,  be  Thou  near  me 
To  comfort  me  in  death. 


l8 


EVENING 


m   4  And  then,  for  ever  near  Thee, 

Safe  in  that  happy  place 
Where  angels  sing  Thy  praises, 

And  saints  behold  Thy  face. 
My  joy  shall  be  Thy  presence. 

Yea,  this  my  heaven  will  be. 
My  Saviour  will  be  near  me 

Through  all  eternity ! 

T.  A.  STOWELL. 
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OCTURNE. 


FIRST  TUNE 


J  J  J  J  J    mi^ 


A  saJbhath-restfor  the  people  of  God, 


mp  1  Now  the  week  is  ended. 
And  the  work  is  done ; 
All  is  still  and  peaceful 
As  the  setting  sun ; 


mp     Earthly  cares  departing 
Leave  the  tranquil  soul: 
c     Now  let  thoughts  of  heaven 
Every  breast  control. 


m   2  Welcome,  peaceful  evening ! 

Sweet  is  thy  return : 
May  in  every  bosom 

Holy  feelings  burn ; 
May  our  nightly  slumbers 

Gentle  be,  and  blest ; 
May  we  see  another 

Day  of  sacred  rest. 
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^^^q-i-4 


A     '    tftATV, 


A  sabbaih-resl/artliepeaiileqfaod. 
5«p    1  Now  the  week  is  ended, "  I  mp      Earthly  cares  departing 

And  the  work  is  done ;  I  Leave  the  tranqnU  soul : 

All  19  still  and  peaceful  c       Now  let  thoughts  of  heaven 

As  the  setting  ann ;  |  Eveiy  breast  control. 

m   2  Welcome,  peaceful  evening  1 
Sweet  is  thy  return  : 
May  in  every  bosom 

Holy  feelings  bum ; 
May  our  nightly  slnmbers 

Gentle  be,  and  blest ; 
May  we  see  another 
Day  ol  sacred  rest. 


16 


•ORONTO. 


EVENING 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 


nr  Hr  r'r- 


^^^ 


To-TMyrrow  is  the  rest 

1 1  Safely  through  another  week 
God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek 
On  the  approaching  Sabbath- 
4ay; 
f     Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest ! 


of  the  holy  Sabbath. 

m  2  Mercies,  multiplied  each  hour 

Through  the  week,  our  praise 
demand ; 
Guarded  by  Almighty  power, 
Fed  and  guided  by  His  hand : 
mjp     Though  ungrateful  we  have  been, 
Only  made  returns  of  sin. 


m    3  While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeehier's  name. 
Show  Thy  reconciled  face. 

Shine  away  our  sin  and  shame ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free. 
May  we  rest  this  night  with  Thee. 

e    4  When  the  mom  shall  bid  us  rise, 

May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near ! 
TT^     May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes 

When  we  in  Thy  house  appear ! 
There  afford  us.  Lord,  a  taste, 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

JOHN  151E^^OT5, 
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AURELIA. 
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FIRST  TUNB 


S.  S.  Weslev. 


S 


^^ 


^^_J fI2 ^ 1 1— i 1 L_ 


AlA 


tS>- 


t 


V  rr^frr 


This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made  ;  we  wUl  rejoice  and  he  glad  in  it. 


ffi 


/*  1  O  Day  of  rest  and  gladness ! 

O  day  of  joy  and  light  1 
O  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright ! 
On  thee  the  high  and  lowly, 

Through  ages  join*d  in  tune, 
Sing,  (jpc)  *Holy,  holy,  holy  I* 

To  the  great  God  Triune. 

m  2  On  thee,  at  the  creation. 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 


mf    On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 

On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 
The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 

And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 
A  triple  light  was  given. 

m  3  [Thou  art  a  i)ort  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise, 
A  garden  intersected 
With  streams  of  Paradise ; 
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ST.  ANSELM. 


SECOND  TUNE 
By  permission  qf  Messrs.  Nevello,  Ewer,  &  Co. 


WORSHIP 


Joseph  Barney. 


I 
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Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 
In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand ; 

From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 
"We  view  our  promised  land.] 

4  To-day  on  weary  nations 
The  heavenly  manna  falls ; 
To  holy  convocations 
The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
"if  Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 
With  pure  and  radifmt  beams. 


mf 


m 


f 


And  living  water  flowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises. 

To  Father,  and  to  Son ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Threa  m  CVaa, 
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LAUDl 
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Ancient  Melody. 


j^j^^-J/^H^^-r^^^L 


I  was  in  the  Spirit  on  the  Lord's  day. 

Q         m    1  This  day,  at  Thy  creating  word, 

First  o'er  the  earth  the  light  was  pour'd : 

A  O  Lord,  this  day  upon  us  shine, 

And  fill  our  souls  with  light  divine. 

Q  2  This  day  the  Lord  for  sinners  slain 

In  might  victorious  rose  again  : . 

A  O  Jesus,  may  we  raised  be  - 

From  death  of  sin  to  life  in  Thee. 

Q  3  This  day  the  Holy  Spirit  came 

With  fiery  tongues  of  cloven  flame : 

A  O  Spirit,  fill  our  hearts  this  day 

With  grace  to  hear,  and  grace  to  pray. 

mf  i  O  day  of  light,  and  life,  and  grace. 

From  earthly  toils  sweet  resting-place  I 
Thy  hallowed  hours,  best  gift  of  love, 
Give  we  again  to  God  above. 

w.  W,  HOW. 


m 


Tfien, 


14 


To-daji  is  a  Sabbath  unto  the  Lord. 

^  I  Hail  I  sacred  day  of  earthlf  rast,  ]mp  2  A  hoi  j  stillneBs,  breathing  calm 

From  toil  and  trouble  free ;  On  all  the  world  around, 

Hall !  day  of  light,  that  bringest     c  Uplifts  my  soul,  O  God,  to  Thee, 

And  joy  to  me.             [light  |  Where  rest  is  found. 

mp    3  No  souad  of  jarring  strife  is  heard, 
As  weekly  labours  ceoee ; 
No  voice,  (c)  but  those  that  sweetly  slug 
Sweet  songs  of  peace, 

m    4  On  all  I  think,  or  say,  or  do, 
A  ray  of  light  divine 
Is  shed,  0  God,  this  day  by  Thee, 
For  it  is  Thine. 

5  All  earthly  things  appear  to  fade 

As,  rising  high  and  higher. 

The  yearning  voices  strive  to  join 

The  heavenly  choir. 

»>/'   0  For  those  who  sing  with  sainte  below 
Glad  songs  of  heavenly  love. 
Shall  sing,  when  songs  on  earth  have  ceased. 
With  saints  above, 

m    7  Accept,  O-God,  my  hymn  of  praise. 
That  Thou  this  day  hast  given, 
Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  day 
Of  rest  in  heaven. 

GODFREY  THBINa. 
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FIRST  TUNE 


Henry  Hilbs. 
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On  the  first  day  of  the  week  came  Jesus,  and  saitht  Peace  he  unto  you. 

p    1  My  Lord,  my  Love  was  crucified, 
He  all  the  pains  did  bear ; 
mp       But  in  the  sweetness  of  His  rest 
He  makes  His  servants  share. 

2  How  sweetly  rest  Thy  saints  above 
Which  in  Thy  bosom  lie  1 
Thy  Church  below  doth  rest  in  hope 
Ot  that  felicity. 
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VENTIDE. 
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SECOND  TUNE^ 


WORSHIP 


Henry  Smart. 


g|.'i.  r|r  r  ^  F  \r  r  '— f^ 


m  3  Welcome  and  dear  unto  my  soul 
Are  these  sweet  feasts  of  love, 

m/  But  what  a  Sabbath  shall  I  keep 
When  I  shall  rest  above  I 

m    4i  I  bless  Thy  wise  and  wondrous  love 
Which  binds  us  to  be  free ; 
Which  makes  us  leave  our  earthly  snares, 
That  we  may  come  to  Thee. 


5  I  come,  I  wait,  I  hear,  I  pray ; 
Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  I  trace ; 
c       I  sing  to  think  this  is  the  way 
Unto  my  Saviour's  face. 


mf  6  Blest  day  of  God,  most  calm,  most  bright. 
The  first  and  best  of  days. 
The  labourer's  rest,  the  saint's  delight, 
A  day  of  mirth  and  praise  1 


P 
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A  -men. 


JOHN  MASON. 
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MORN  OF  GLADNESS. 
Brightly, 
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FIRST  TUNE 


Joseph  Barnby. 
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Refrain. 


r~vrf 


a8 


J.     ^. 


WORSHIP. 


IvJoa  glad  when  they  said  unto  me,  Let  its  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord, 


m  1  Again  the  mom  of  gladness, 

The  mom  of  light,  is  here ; 
And  earth  itself  looks  fairer, 

And  heaven  itself  more  near ; 
The  bells,  like  angel  voices, 

Speak  peace  to  every  breast ; 
And  all  the  land  lies  quiet 

To  keep  the  day  of  rest. 

/    Glory  he  to  Jeaus  I 

Let  all  His  children  say; 
He  rose  agairif  He  rose  again, 
On  this  glad  day  ! 

m  2  Againj  O  loving  Saviour, 

The  children  of  Thy  grace 
Prepare  themselves    to   seek 
Thee 
Within  Thy  chosen  place. 
%/     Our  song  shallrise  to  greet  Thee, 
If  Thou  our  hearts  wilt  raise ; 
If  Thou  our  lips  wilt  open. 
Our  mouth  shall  show  Thy 
praise. 


B  m  3  The  shining  choir  of  angels. 
That  rest  not  day  or  night. 
The  crown'd  arid  palm-deck*d 
martyrs, 
The  saints  array'd  in  white, 
The  happy  lambs  of  Jesus 
In  pastures  fair  above, — 
These    all    adore    and    praise 

Whom  we   too  praise   and 
love. 

L        4  The  Church  on  earth  rejoices 
To  join  with  these  to-day ; 
In  every  tongue  and  nation 

She  calls  her  sons  to  pray ; 
Across    the    Northern    snow- 
flelds. 
Beneath  the  Indian  palms. 
She  makes  the  same  pure  offer-, 
ing, 
And  sings  the  same  sweet 
psalms. 


A  n^  5  Tell  out,  sweet  bells.  His  praises  1 
Sing,  children,  sing  His  name  1 
Still  louder  and  still  further 

His  mighty  deeds  proclaim. 
Till  all  whom  He  redeemed 

Shall  own  Him  Lord  and  King, 
Till  every  knee  shall  worship. 
And  every  tongue  shall  sing, 
A  /    Glory  be  to  Jesus  I 

Let  all  creation  say ; 
He  rose  again.  He  rose  again, 
On  this  glad  day  I 


p 
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CLEETHORPES. 
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SECOND  TUNE 


T.  R.  Matthews. 
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Refrain. 
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WORSHIP 


I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  vne.  Let  ua  go  into  the  house  cf  the  Lord, 


9ft  1  Again  the  mom  of  gladness, 

The  morn  of  light,  is  here ; 
And  earth  itself  looks  fairer, 

And  heaven  itself  more  near ; 
The  bells,  like  angel  voices, 

Speak  peace  to  every  breast ; 
And  all  the  land  lies  quiet, 

To  keep  the  day  of  rest. 

/    Glory  he  to  Jesus  ! 

Let  all  His  children  say  ; 
He  rose  again.  He  rose  again. 
On  this  glad  day  I 

m  2  Again,  O  loving  Saviour, 

The  children  of  Thy  grace 
Prepare    themselves   to   seek 
Thee 
Within  Thy  chosen  place. 
mf     Oursongshallriseto  greet  Thee, 
If  Thou  our  hearts  wilt  raise ; 
If  Thou  our  lips  wilt  open. 
Our  mouth  shall  show  Thy 
praise. 


B   m  3  The  shining  choir  of  angels 
That  rest  not  day  or  night. 
The  crown'd  and  palm-deck'd 
martyrs, 
The  saints  array'd  in  white, 
The  happy  lambs  of  Jesus 
In  pastures  fair  above, — 
These    all    adore    and   praise 
Him 
Whom  we  too  praise  and 
love. 

L        4  The  Church  on  earth  rejoices 
To  join  with  these  to-day ; 
In  every  tongue  and  nation 

She  calls  her  sons  to  pray ; 
Across    the    Northern    snow- 
fields. 
Beneath  the  Indian  palms, 
She  makes  the  same  pure  offer- 
ing, 
And  sings  the  same  sweet 
psalms. 


A  mf  5  Tell  out,  sweet  bells.  His  praises  1 
Sing,  children,  sing  His  name ! 
Still  louder  and  still  further 

His  mighty  deeds  proclaim, 
Till  all  whom  He  redeemed 

Shall  own  Him  Lord  and  King, 
Till  every  knee  shall  worship. 

And  every  tongue  shall  sing, 
A  /   Glory  be  to  Jesus  ! 

Let  all  creation  say ; 
He  rose  again.  He  rose  again. 
On  this  glad  day  1 

JOHN  ElAiERTO^, 
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THE  LORD'S  DA  Y 


HOLY  DAY, 


9,^ 


Joseph  Baxnbv, 
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t 


"Oir 


Blessed  are  they  tha;t  dwell  in  Thy  house. 


m    1  Jesus,  we  love  to  meet 
On  this  Thy  holy  day ; 

We  worship  round  Thy  seat, 
On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

Thou  tender  heavenly  Ftiend, 

To  Thee  our  prayers  ascend ; 

0*er  our  young  spirits  bend, 
On  this  Thy  holy  day. 


Twp  2  We  dare  not  trifle  now, 
On  this  Thy  holy  day ; 
In  silent  awe  we  bow. 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
Check  every  wandering  th^^ught, 
And  let  us  all  be  taught 
To  serve  Thee  as  we  ought 
On  this  Thy  holy  day. 


P 


mp 


3^ 


WORSHIP 


m    3  We  listen  to  Thy  Word 
On  this  Thy  holy  day ; 
Bless  all  that  we  have  heard 

On  this  Thy  holy  day ; 
Gro  with  us  when  we  part, 
And  to  each  youthful  heart 
Thy  saving  grace  impart 
On  this  Thy  holy  day. 


^PPB 
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men. 


ELIZABETH  PARSON. 
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RHODES. 


C.  Warwick  Jordan. 


^^11  JlT'i"^!-^ 
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Ajsl  J.  a.  J.  a. 
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Call  the  Sabhath  a  delight. 


nf   1  Sweet  is  the  task,  O  Lord, 
Thy  glorious  acts  to  sing, 
To  praise  Thy  name,  and  hear  Thy 
Word, 
And  grateful  offerings  bring. 


m    2  Sweet  at  the  dawning  hour 
Thy  boundless  love  to  tell, 
And,  when  the  nigbt-wind  shuts 
the  flower, 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell. 


m    3  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest, 
To  join  in  heart  and  voice 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  Thee  best. 
And  in  Thy  name  rejoice. 

m/*   4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 
Be  every  Sabbath  given, 
c   That  such  may  be  our  blest  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 
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J.  J.  Rousseau. 
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Thovgh  the  Lord  he  high,  yet  hath  He  'respect  unto  the  lowly. 


mp  1  Lord,  a  little  band  and  lowly, 
We  are  come  to  sing  to  Thee ; 
p      Thou  art  great  and  high  and 
holy; 
O  how  solemn  we  should  be  I 


m  2  Fill  our  hearts  with  thoughts  of 
Jesus, 
And  of  heaven,  where  He  is  gone ; 
And  let  nothing  ever  please  us 
He  would  grieve  to  look  upon, 

m    3  For  we  know  the  Lord  of  Glory 
Always  sees  what  children  do. 
And  is  writing  now  the  story 
Of  our  thoughts  and  actions  toa 

4  Let  our  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Make  us  fear  whate*er  is  wrong ; 
c        Lead  us  on  our  way  to  heaven. 
There  to  sing  a  nobler  song. 


^ 
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WORSHIP 


Henry  I«ahbb. 


tI>     W  ^ 


Let  us  have  grace,  whereby  we  may  serve  Ood  acceptably ,  with 

reverence  and  godly  fear. 


1  When  we  in  holy  worship 

Would  to  our  God  draw  near, 
Let  us  rejoice  vnXh  trembling, 
And  serve  the  Lord  in  fear. 


nyp    2  The  nearer  we  appro9«h  Him, 
The  clearer  we  shall  see 
How  awful  is  His  beauty, 


d 


And  how  defiled  are  we. 


mp    3  His  eye  is  resting  on  us 

When  most  we  feel  alone ; 
He  notices  each  gesture, 
Each  word,  and  look,  and  tone. 

4  He  watches  in  what  spirit 

His  holy  Word  we  hear, 
If  with  all  loving  reverence. 
Or  with  dull  heart  and  ear. 

5  He  hears  when  we  use  lightly 

His  holy,  awful  Name ; 
He  will  not  count  us  guiltless. 
Though  we  may  feel  no  shame. 

w    6  O  holy  Lord  Almighty, 

Thou  biddest  us  draw  near 
As  Thine  own  sons  and  daughters, 
mp  Yet  with  all  holy  fear ; 

7  Thou  art  so  great  and  holy, 
So  vile  and  weak  are  we. 
c       Ijord,  fold  Thine  arms  around  us. 
And  draw  us  unto  Thee. 
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H.  G.  Trbmbath. 
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^e  &rea^^^e(2  on  tJiem,  and  saitht  Receive  ye  the  Holy  Ghost 


m    1  Jssus,  stand  among  us 
In  Thy  risen  power, 
Let  this  time  of  worship 
Be  a  hallow'd  hour. 

2  Breathe  the  Holy  Spirit 
Into  every  heart, 


m       Bid  the  fears  and  sorrows 
From  each  soul  depart. 

mf   3  Thus  with  quicken'd  footsteps 
We  pursue  our  way,, 
c       "Watching  for  the  dawning 
Of  eternal  day.      Amen, 

WILLIAM  PENNEFATHER. 
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HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 


W.    H.    DOANE. 


^^    J^-^ 


WORSHIP 


The  hour  of  prayer, 

m    1  'Tis  the  blessM  hour  of  prayer,  when  our  hearts  lowly  bend, 
And  we  gather  to  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  Friend ; 
If  we  come  to  Him  in  faith,  His  protection  to  share, 

c       What  a  balm  for  the  weary  I    O  how  sweet  to  be  there  1 

mf  BUsa^d  hour  of  prayer  !  blessed  hour  of  prayer  I 
c    What  a  haZmfor  the  weary  I    0  how  sweet  to  he  there  I 

m    2  Tis  the  blessed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  Saviour  draws  near, 
With  a  tender  compassion  His  people  to  hear, 
When  He  tells  us  we  may  cast  at  His  feet  every  care ; 
c       What  a  balm  for  the  weary !    O  how  sweet  to  be  there  I 

mp   3  [Tis  the  blessed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  tempted  and  tried 
To  the  Saviour  who  loves  them  their  sorrow  confide ; 
With  a  sympathizing  heart  He  removes  every  care ; 
c       What  a  balm  for  the  weary  I    O  how  sweet  to  be  there  I] 

mf  4  At  the  blessM  hour  of  prayer,  if  we  firmly  believe 
That  the  blessing  we  ask  for  we'll  surely  receive, 
In  tiie  fulness  of  delight  we  shall  lose  every  care ; 
c      What  a  baUn  for  the  weary  I    O  how  sweet  to  \ie  tYist^X    Amftntv. 
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Ebbnbzbr  Prout. 


1    r  I  r  r^ 


-LJ. 


F=F 


JMJ-AJ-J^ 


^  A  J. 


T 
A. 


s£ 


r 


gi 


fj 


f  r 


^ 


s 


A 


f- 


i 


-A 


f~T 


r 


r    r 


^ 


f 


i 


w 


Ood  giveth  the  increase. 

On  what  has  now  been  sown 

Thy  blessing,  Lord,  bestow ; 
The  power  is  Thine  alone 
To  make  it  spring  and  grow ; 
Do  Thou  the  gracious  harvest  raise, 
And  Thou  alone  shalt  have  the  praise. 

JOHN  NEWTON. 
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Tie  grace  of  the  Lord  Jesua  Christ,  and  the  love  of  Ood,  arid  the  communion  of  the 

Holy  Ohoat,  be  with  you  aU, 

1  Saviour,  now  the  day  is  ending, 
And  the  shades  of  evening  fall ; 

Let  Thy  Holy  Ghost,  descending, 
Bring  Thy  mercy  to  us  all : 

m    Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Je8U8,  bless  us  ere  we  pari, 

2  Bless  the  gospel  message,  spoken 
In  Thine  own  appointed  way ; 

Give  each  longing  soul  a  token 
Of  Thy  tender  love  to-day : 

3  Comfort  those  in  pain  and  sorrow ; 
Watch  each  sleeping  child  of  Thine ; 

Let  us  all  arise  to-morrow 
Strengthened  by  Thy  grace  divine : 

4  Pardon  Thou  each  deed  unholy, 
Lord,  forgive  each  sinful  thought  •, 

Make  us  contritef  pure,  and  lowly. 
By  Thjr  great  example  taught : 
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W.  H.  Mqkk. 


T7ie  Lord  ahaU  be  unto  thee  an  everlasting  light, 

A    m    1  O  Savioub,  bless  us  ere  we  go ; 

.  Thy  word  into  our  minds  instil ; 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 
With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will. 

A    d        Through  life's  long  day  and  deatKa  dark  night, 
c         0  gentle  Jesus  I  be  our  light 

n  mp    2  The  day  is  done,  its  hours  have  run, 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all,— 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won. 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 

L    w    3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release ; 
And  bless  us  more  than  in  past  days 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 

R  4  Do  more  than  pardon :  give  us  joy, 

Sweet  fear  and  sober  IVbexty, 
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R    m     And  loving  hearts  without  alloy, 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 

L        5  [Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled  ; 
And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared ; 
Let  not  our  works  with  self  be  soil'd, 
Nor  in  unsimple  ways  ensnared.] 

A        6  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad,. 
The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
c       O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 

Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  All.    Amen, 

F.  W.  FABER. 
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Hearken  unto  the  suppliccUions  of  Thy  servant,  and  of  Thy  peojde,  mid  when  Thou 

hearest,  forgive. 
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1  Now  the  solemn  shadows  darken. 

And  the  daylight  slowly  dies ; 
Holy  Saviour,  Then  wilt  hearken 
When  Thy  children's  prayers  arise: 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Look  on  us  with  loving  eyes. 

2  Some  are   tried  with   doubts   and 

dangers. 
Some  have  found  their  hearts.grow 
cold. 
Some  are  aliens  now  and  strangers 
To  the  faith  they  loved  of  old: 
Blessed  Jesus, 


mp  3  Some  in  conflict  sore  have  striven 
With    temptation    fierce    and 
strong; 
m     Lord,  to  them  let  strength  be  given. 
If  the  battle  should  be  long ; 

BlessM  Jesus, 
Change  their  mourning  into  song. 
P  4  By  Thy  passion  in  the  garden. 

By  Thine  anguish  on  the  tree, 
c     By  that  precious  gift  of  pardon. 
Won  for  us  alone  by  Thee, 

BlessM  Jesus, 
Set  the  sin-bound  captives  free. 


m 


Bring  them  back  into  the  fold. 

p   5  When  our  earthly  day  is  closing. 

And  the  night  grows  still  and  deep. 
Let  us,  in  Thine  €u:ms  reposing. 
Feel  Thy  power  to  save  and  keep ; 

BlessM  Jesus, 
Give  Thine  own  belovM,  sleep. 

BAB.AH  DOTTDl^nSYt 
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The  earth  ahaXi  he  fitted  with  the  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 


r 


mft  We  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Church 
unsleepuig, 
While  earth  rolls  onward  into 
light, 
Through  all  the  world  her  watch 
is  keeping, 
Andrests  notnowby  day  ornight. 


1  The  day  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is 
ended, 
The  darkness  falls  at  Thy  behest ; 
To  Thee  our  morning  hymns  as- 
cended. 
Thy  praise  shall   sanctify  our 
rest. 

mf  Z  hA  o*er  each  continent  and  island 
The  dawn  leads  on  another  day. 
The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent, 
Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 

4  The  sun  that  bids  us  rest  is  waking 
Our  brethren  'neath  the  Western  sky, 
c        And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 
Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high. 

/    5  So  be  it.  Lord  I  Thy  throne  shall  never. 

Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  a\va^  \ 
Thy  kingdom  stands,  and  grows  tor  ever. 
Tin  all  Thy  creatures  own  Tby  syto^. 

43 


fd:\^:\\ 


^ 


^'^, 


^ 


THE  LORD'S  DA  Y 


4.0UQHT0N. 


30 

SECOND  TUNB 


Charles  Vincent* 


gVTrr 


The  earth  shaU  be  filled  with  the  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 


m  1  The  day  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is 
ended, 
The  darkness  falls  at  Thy  behest ; 
To  Thee  our  morning  hymns  as- 
cended, 
Thy  praise  shall  sanctify  our 
rest. 


m/2  We  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Church 
unsleeping, 
While  earth  rolls  onward  into 
light. 
Through  all  the  world  her  watch 
is  keeping. 
And  rests  notnowby  day  or  night, 

9?^   3  As  o'er  each  continent  and  island 
The  dawn  leads  on  another  day, 
The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent. 
Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 

4  The  sun  that  bids  us  rest  is  waking 

Our  brethren  'neath  the  Western  sky, 
c        And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 
Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high. 

5  So  be  it,  Lord !  Thy  throne  shall  never, 
Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  away ; 

Thy  kingdom  stands,  and  grows  for  ever, 
TiJJ  all  Thy  creatures  own  Thy  away. 
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My  peace  I  give  unto  you. 

1  Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise 
With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise ; 
"We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease, 
Then,  lowly  bending,  (c)  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 

2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  through  this  approaching  night ; 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way ; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day ; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from 

shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  call'd  upon  Thy  name. 
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4  Gtant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life. 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease. 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 
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IViei^  res^  Wit  day  and  nigM,  saying,  Sbly,  holy,  holy  !  Lord  Ood  Almighty  I 

V  pc    1  Holy,  holy,  holy  I  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

m  Morning,  noon,  and  even,  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee ; 

pc       Holy,  holy,  holy  I  merciful  and  mighty ! 
mf  Grod  in  Three  Persons,  blessdd  Trinity  I 

^  pc    2  Holy,  holy,  holy  I  (mp)  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea ; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert  and  art  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

pe    3  Holy,  holy,  holy  I  (p)  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 

77^      Only  Thou  art  holy ;  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

V  pc   4i  Holy,  holy,  holy !  Lord  God  Almighty  I 
mf  All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in  earth, 

and  sky,  and  sea ; 
pe       Holy,  holy,  holy  I  merciful  and  mighty  I 
^  God  in  Three  Persons,  blessdd  Trinity ! 
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Sing  forth  the  honour  of  His  name  ;  make  His  praise  glorious. 


W 1  Smo  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  song, 

lift  up  your  hearts,  your  voices  raise; 
To  tis  His  srracious  gifts  belong. 
To  Him  our  songs  of  love  and  praise : 
/  For  JSe  is  Lord  of  Jieaven  and  earth. 
Whom  angels  serve,  and  saints  adore. 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  whom  he  praise  for  evermore, 

^f  2  For  life  and  love,  for  rest  and  food, 
For  daily  help,  and  nightly  care. 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good. 
And  praise  His  name,  for  it  is  fair : 

S  For  strength  to  tboee  who  on  Him  wait, 
Bia  tnUib  to  prove,  Hia  will  to  do, 
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m/Praise  ye  our  God,  for  He  is  great. 
Trust  in  His  name,  for  it  is  true : 

i  For  joys  untold  that  from  above 

Cheer  those  wholove  His  sweetemploy. 
Sing  to  our  Qod,  for  He  is  love. 
Exalt  His  name,  for  it  is  joy : 

5  For  life  below  with  all  its  bliss. 

And  for  that  life,  more  pure  and  high, 
That  inner  Uf  e,  which  over  this 
Shall  ever  shine,  and  never  die, 
/  Sing  to  the  Lord  of  h.c».N«iL  ^Xk^LCA3^0GL> 
Whom  angQ\B  aen^,  «cA.  «»2«!i\A  «^q«^-» 
The  Father,  ^n,  Bjiai^oVj  QiVoefe, 
ToYrhom\>ovTOaaeloTer^«nasste>*  "rCllIIt-' 
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Bleaa  the  Lord^  O  my  eoiU,  whoforgiveth  aU  thine  iniquities, 

m^    1  O  GoD)  enshrined  in  dazzling  light 

Above  the  highest  sphere, 
p       My  soul  is  flU'd  with  awe  to  feel 
That  Thou  art  present  here. 

2  Thine  eye  is  as  a  lamp  of  fire, 
And  in  its  searching  flame 
d       I  see  myself  all  stain*d  with  sin, 
And  bow  my  head  with  shame. 


m    3  But,  O  my  God,  Thy  Son  hath  died, 
And  from  the  dust.  I  rise. 
And  from  myself  and  all  my  sin 
To  Thee  I  lift  mine  eyes. 


mp    4  My  sins  are  dark,  (m)  but  over  all 
Thy  t>uming  love  I  see ; 
c       And  all  my  soul  is  full  ot  praise. 
And  worships  only  Thee. 
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1  Among  the  deepest  shades  of  night, 
Can  there  be  one  who  sees  my  way  ? 
n\f        Yes,— God  is  like  a  shining  light, 

That  turns  the  darkness  into  day. 

m    2  When  every  eye  around  me  sleeps, 
May  I  not  sin  without  control  ? 
mp        No ;  for  a  constant  watch  He  keeps 
On  every  thought  of  every  soul. 

m    3  If  I  could  find  some  cave  unknown, 
Where  human  feet  had  never  trod, 
Yet  there  I  could  not  be  alone ; 
On  every  side  there  would  be  God. 

4  He  smiles  in  heaven ;  He  frowns  in  hell ; 
He  Alls  the  air,  the  earth,  the  sea : 
d        I  must  within  His  presence  dwell ; 
I  cannot  from  His  anger  flee. 

m    5  Yet  I  may  flee, — He  shows  me  where ; 
To  Jesus  Christ  He  bids  me  fly ; 
And,  while  I  seek  for  pardon  there. 
There 's  only  mercy  in  His  eye. 

ANN  GILBEBT. 
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Out  q/"  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  Tkou  hast  perfected  praise. 


X  mfl  Above  the  clear  blue  sky, 
In  heaven's  bright  abode, 
The  angel  host  on  high 
Sing  praises  to  their  God : 
Hallelujah ! 
They  love  to  sing 
To  God  their  King 
Hallelujah  I 


f 


B  m  2  But  God  from  infant  tongues 
On  earth  receiveth  praise ; 
911^     We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise : 
if  Hallelujah ! 

We  too  will  sing 

To  God  our  King 

Hallelujah  1 


SO 
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OWesaM  Lord,  Thy  truth 

A  flt  4  0  may  Thy  holy  Word 

To  us  Thy  babes  impart. 

Spread  all  the  world  around  I 

Aud  teach  us  In  our  youth 

wf     All  then  with  one  oceord 

To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art : 

ShaU  lift  the  Joyful  sound. 

/                Hallelujah  1 

Then  shall  we  sing 

All  then  shaU  sing 

To  God  our  King 

To  God  their  King 

HaUelwjahl 

Hallelujah!    ^m*7.. 

JOHN  CBANDLEB. 

OLD  HUNDREDTH, 


IT   m/  1  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell. 

Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerftil  voice ; 
Him  serve  with  mirth.  His  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rtuoice. 
H     m   2  Enow  that  the  Lord  Is  God  Indeed ; 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make ; 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  teed, 
Aitd  tor  Bis  sheep  Be  doth  us  take. 
tr      /  3  O  enter  then  His  gates  with  prf^se, 

Approach  withjoy  His  courts  unto; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 
H    -e^   4  For  why  t     The  Lord  our  God  is  good. 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 
His  truth  at  alt  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  ftuduTe, 
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O  Lord,  my  Cfod^  Thou  art  very  greaJt;  Thou  art  clothed  toUh  honour  and  majesty, 

V  mf   1  O  WORSHIP  the  Kingall-glorious  above, 

O  gratefully  sing  His  power  and  His  love, — 
c       Our  shield  and  defender,  the  Ancient  of  days, 
Pavillon'd  in  splendour,  and  girded  with  praise. 

H  971/   2  O  tell  of  His  might,  O  sing  of  His  grace. 

Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy,  space : 
mp       His  chariots  of  wrath  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

V  mf  S  This  Earth,  with  its  store  of  wonders  untold, 

Almighty  I  Thy  power  hath  founded  of  old, 
Hath  stablish*d  it  fast  by  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

H         4  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light ; 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

p    5  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
m       In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail ; 
c       Thy  mercies  how  tender,  how  firm  to  the  end  1 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend  I 
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All  things  brightandbeau-ti  -  fuL 
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All  things  wise  and  won-der-ful. 

ITe  Ao^Ti  ma(2e  eij^rything  heautifvl  in  its  time, 

A  vif  1  All  things  bright  and  beautiful, 
All  creatures  great  and  small, 
All  things  wise  and  wonderful, 
The  Lord  God  made  them  all. 

R  m     2  Each  little  flower  that  opens, 
Each  little  bird  that  sings,— 
He  made  their  glowing  colours, 
He  made  their  tiny  wings. 

L         3  The  purple-headed  mountain, 
The  river  running  by. 
The  sunset,  and  the  morning 
That  brightens  up  the  sky, 

R         4  The  cold  wind  in  the  winter. 
The  pleasant  summer  sun, 
The  ripe  fruits  in  the  garden,— 
He  made  them  every  one. 

L        5  The  tall  trees  in  the  greenwood. 
The  meadows  where  we  play. 
The  rushes  by  the  water, 
*We  gather  every  day, — 

A         6  He  gave  us  eyes  to  see  them. 
And  lips  that  we  might  tell 
rr^      How  great  is  God  Almighty, 

Who  has  made  all  things  well. 

t  Required  tor  second  and  all  the  toWo7rtsi'it^«^t*w*» 
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All  things  bright  and  beau  -  ti  -  f  ul.  All  crea-tures  great  and  small, 
AnimaUf, 
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All  things  wise  and    won  -  der-ful,  The     Lord   God    made    them  alL 
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Each     lit  •  tie  flow*r  that     op 
The    cold  wind  in    the    win 
aiem;Po. 


ens,  Each    lit  -  tie  bird  that    sings,— 
ter,  The     plea-santsnm-mer     son. 
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t't^"^  r  "rcf? 
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He   made  their  glow-ing      co    -    lours.  He   made  their   ti  -  ny       wings. 
The   ripe  fruits  in   the      gar    -    den,  He    made  them  ev  -  ery        one. 


The    pur-ple-head-ed    moun-tain.      The 
The    tall  trees  in    the   green-wood.     The 


ri  -  ver   run-ning      by, 
mea-dows  where  we     play. 
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The     sun -set,  and  the       mom  -  IngThat  bright-ens    up     the       sky. 
The'  rush  -  es    by  the       wa    -    ter.  We     gath  -  er     ev  -  ery       day. 
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After  last  verse. 


Ff7i^.  ,jv^ih:^« 


All  things  bright   and     beau 
PesoMti. 


ti  -.fill.     All      crea  ••  tnres  great   and 
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Lord        Ood  made    .        them 


all. 
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41 


LAU8  NATUR>e.  third  tunb 

Verse  1,  and  the  Rejrain  a/Ur  Vtrns  a-6. 


GOD  THE  FA  THER 


W.  H.  Monk. 


Ht  haJth  made  everything  beatUiftd  in  its  time. 


R 


mf  1  All  things  bright  and  beautiful, 
All  creatures  great  and  small, 
All  things  wise  and  wonderful, 
The  Lord  God  made  them  all. 

m  2  Each  little  flower  that  opens. 
Each  little  bird  that  sings,— 
He  made  their  glowing  colours, 
He  made  their  tiny  wings. 

3  The  purple-headed  mountain. 
The  river  running  by. 
The  sunset,  and  the  morning 
Tba^  brigbtens  up  the  sky. 


R  TO  4  The  cold  wind  in  the  winter. 
The  pleasant  summer  sun, 
The  ripe  fruits  in  the  garden,— 
He  made  them  every  one. 

L       5  The  tall  trees  in  the  greenwood, 
The  meadows  where  we  play, 
The  rushes  by  the  water. 
We  gather  every  day,— 

A       6  He  gave  us  eyes  to  see  them. 
And  lips  that  vr^TSASsgc^Xj^ 
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TRIBUTE. 


42 


W.  R.  Holt. 


r  gr  g   p 


^^ 


i 


j'j  ^\i-  J.  I J 


r  cr  g  T-  r 


J  -JJ  J,  j: 


Refrain. 


r~g~u  5  '-r--  ST' 


7*^  earth  isfvll  of  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 


R    m  1  See  the  shining  dewdrops 
On  the  flowers  strew'd, 
Proving,  as  they  sparkle, 
(xod  is  ever  good. 

A  mf  Bring,  my  heart,  thy  tribute,- 
Songs  of  gratitude  ; 
c  While  all  nature  carols, 
God  is  ever  good, 

L    m  2  See  the  morning  sunbeams 
Lighting  up  the  wood, 


L  m     Silently  proclaiming, 
God  is  ever  good. 


B 


3  Hear  the  mountain  streamlet 

In  its  solitude, 
With  its  ripple  saying, 
God  is  ever  good. 

4  In  the  leafy  tree-tops, 

Where  no  fears  intrude. 
Merry  birds  are  warbling, 
God  is  ever  good.      Amen, 
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HARTS. 
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FIRST  TUNE 


^ 


Wi 


GOD  THE  FATHER 

Benjamin  Milgrovb. 

3 


rTrrr  Tfrr  'rrr J''''^ 


REDHEAD  No.  45. 
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SECOND  TUNE 


AMcieni  Melody, 


•.^p— ^b.     ^B      ~^^ 


*_^_^^ 
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p 


O  fiftt^e  f /^flA;«  tm^o  the  Lord 


iegood. 


Q  ff^  1  Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind : 

A  /  For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful  f  ever  sure, 

Q  m/  2  Let  us  blaze  His  name  abroad, 
For  of  gods  He  is  the  God : 

m  3  He,  by  all-commanding  might, 
Fill'd  the  new-made  world  with 
light: 


Q  m  4  He  His  chosen  race  did  bless 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness : 

6  He  hath  with  a  piteous  eye 
Seen  us  in  our  misery : 

6  All  things  living  He  doth  feed, 
With  full  hand   supplies  their 
need: 

A  7}if  7  Let  us,  then,  with  ^lajSa^xafeTKcsv^s. 
PraVae  t\i^  Ijot^^  lot  la^  ^&>B^»S^^ 
30B.^  TAtuioia  wad  otss»»* 
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GOD  THE  FA  THER 


BETHANY. 


44 


E.  W.  BULUNGKK.. 


They  8?uUl  sing  of  the  ways  of  the  Lord  ;  for  great  is  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 


r»/l  A  GLADSOME  h3nnn  of  praise  we  sing, 
And  thankfully  we  gather, 
To  bless  the  love  of  God  above, 
Our  everlasting  Father. 

/    In  IlimreiloicetoUh  heart  and  voice^ 
Whose  glory  fadeth  never. 
Whose  providence  is  our  defencet 
Who  lives  and  loves  for  ever. 


m  2  [From  shades  of  night  He  calls  the  light, 
.And  from  the  sod  the  flower ; 
Vrom  every  cloud  His  blessings  break 
In  sunabine,  or  in  shower.] 
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m/3  Full  in  His  sight  His  children  stand, 
By  His  strong  arm  defended ; 
And  He,  whose  wisdom  guides  the" 
Our  footsteps  hath  attended,  [world, 

m  i  For  nothing  falls  unknown  to  Him, 
()t  care,  or  joy,  or  sorrow ; 
And  He,  whose  mercy  ruled  the  past. 
Will  be  our  stay  to-morrow* 


mfS  Then,  praise  the  Lord  with  one  accord, 
To  His  great  name  give  glory. 
And  of  His  never-chauging  love 
Repeat  the  wondrous  story.    Amen, 
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FIRST  TUNB 


GOD  THE  FATHER 


G.  T.  Smart. 


EVENTIDE. 


SECOND  TUNE 


Henry  Smart. 


Psalm  xxin. 


m  1  The  Lord's  my  Shepherd;  1 11  not  want. 
He  makes  me  down  to  lie 
In  pastures  green ;  He  leadeth  me 
The  quiet  waters  by. 
2  My  soul  He  doth  restore  again ; 
And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
Even  for  His  own  name's  sake. 

v^  3  Yea,  though  I  walk  in  deatli's  dsirk  vale, 
m       Yet  will  I  fear  hone  ill ; 
nf   For  Thou  art  with  me,  and  Thy  rod 
And  staff  me  com/ort  still.  . 


/ 


6i 


m  i  My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 
In  presence  of  my  foes ; 
My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

infS  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 
Shall  surely  follow  me ; 
And  in  God's  house  tor  evermore 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 

To  Faiher,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost y 
The  Ood  vshomi  'ust.  ^xAxttz^ 
JBe  glory*  as  it  was,  aud.  is. 
And  shxtU  be  eioeamwre.     Attvcw- 


GOD  THE  FATHER 

D0MINU8  REGIT  ME. 

f 
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J,  B.  DVKBS. 


s 


He  wiUkeep  him,  as  a  shepherd  doth  hisjlock, 

m    1  The  King  of  Love  my  Shepherd  is, 
Whose  goodness  f aileth  never ; 
I  nothing  lack  if  I  am  His, 
And  He  is  mine,  for  ever. 

2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow, 
My  ransom'd  soul  He  leadeth ; 
And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

p    3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  stray'd, 
7np  But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 

c       And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid. 
And  home  rejoicing  brought  me. 

m    4  In  death*s  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me ; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

n\f  5  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight ; 

Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth ; 
/       And  O  what  transport  of  delight 
From  Thy  pure  chalice  floweth  I 

mf  6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 
Thy  goodness  faileth  nevdr : 

m       Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  for  ever. 

H.  W.  BAKER. 
63 
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W'Al  I 


A  -  meri. 
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ON  GAR. 


J"J|J     II J 


GOD  THE  FA  THER 


French  Mtlody, 


,yiY,^i.Wi'i,jfi^j^= 


w 


J.^  J  J  \a  J.J  J.J  'Jj  J,^ 
.L  Jr^  ,*i^  rif^  rir    rir  rL..  ig 


FeF 


■T^Y^xf. 


He  giveth  U8  richly  all  things  to  enjoy. 

ni    1  LoBD,  I  would  own  Thy  tender  care, 
And  all  Thy  love  to  me ; 
The  food  I  eat,  the  clothes  I  wear, 
Are  all  bestow'd  by  Thee. 

mp    2  'Tis  Thou  preservest  me  from  death 
And  dangers  every  hour ; 
I  cannot  draw  another  breath 
Unless  Thou  give  me  power. 

m    3  Kind  angels  guard  me  every  night, 
As  round  my  bed  they  stay ; 
Nor  am  I  absent  from  Thy  sight 
In  darkness  or  by  day. 

4  My  health  and  friends  and  parents  dear 
To  me  by  God  are  given ; 
I  have  not  any  blessing  here 
But  what  is  sent  from  Heaven. 

mp    6  Such  goodness,  Lord,  and  constant  care 

A  child  can  ne*er  repay ; 
m       But  may  it  be  my  daily  prayer 
To  love  Thee  and  obey. 


^^Pl 


rn^ 


gjt 


i      I  t^ 


A  •  men. 
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JANE  TAYLOB. 
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THANKSQIVINO. 
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A.  E.  FlSHBR« 


^.J'^X^P^Jvi^^Xv^^ 


^O^J.^^^,^: 


A   -  tMn, 


Bless  our  Oody  and  make  the  voice  of  His  praise  to  he  heard. 


mf  1 


m 


For  all  Thy  care  we  bless  Thee, 

O  Father,  God  of  might ! 
For  golden  hours  of  morning, 

And  quiet  hours  of  night. 
Thine  is  the  arm  that  shields  us 

When  danger  threatens  nigh. 
And  Thine  the  hand  that  yields  us 

Rich  gifts  of  earth  and  sky. 

2  For  all  Thy  love  we  bless  Thee : 
No  mortal  lips  can  speak 
Thy  comfort  to  the  weary. 

Thy  pity  for  the  weak ; 
By  Thee  life's  path  is  brighten'd 
With  sunshine  and  with  song. 
The  heavy  losida  are  lightened. 
The  feeble  hearts  made  strong. 
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mf  3  For  all  Thy  truth  we  bless  Thee : 
mp         Our  human  vows  are  frail ; 
7n/      But  through  the  strife  of  ages 
Thylword  can  never  f aiL 
The  kingdoms  shall  be  broken. 

The  mighty  ones  shall  fall ; 
The  promise  Thou  hast  spoken 
Shall  triumph  over  all. 

m   4  O  teach  us  how  to  praise  Thee, 
And  touch  our  lips  with  fire ; 
Yea,  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit 

Our  hearts  and  minds  inspire. 
Thus  toiling,  watching,  singing. 
We  tread  our  desert  way ; 
mf      And  every  hour  is  bringing 

Nearer  the  dawn  of  day.       A  men. 
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FIRST  TUNB 


GOD  THE  FATHER 


JosiAH  Booth. 


CURA. 


SECOND  TUNB 


R.  RiACH  Thom. 


I.  ^^lA'^S'll.  J^l  j^j.^J 


^  'r-  gr  "^  '^^- 


lA, 


^ 


Twen. 


Ht  carethfor  you. 


\ 


nf  1  OoD,  who  made  the  earth, 
The  air,  the  sky,  the  sea, 
Who  gave  the  light  its  birth, 
Gareth  for  me. 

2  God,  who  made  the  grass, 

The  flower,  the  fruit,  the  tree, 
The  day  and  night  to  pass, 
Ci^reth  for  me. 

3  God,  who  msHe  the  sim, 

The  moon,  the  stars,  is  He 
Who,  when  life's  clouds  come  on, 
Careth  for  me. 

4  God,  who  made  aU  thiDgs, 

On  earth,  in  air,  in  sea. 


mf    Who  changing  seasons  brings, 
Careth  for  me. 

mp  5  God,  who  gave  me  breath, 
.  Be  this  my  prayer  to  Thee, 
That,  when  I  sink  in  death. 
Thou  care  for  me. 

m  6  God,  who  sent  His  Son 
To  die  on  Calvary, 
He,  if  I  lean  on  Him, 
Will  care  for  me. 

mf  7  When  in  heaveTi'%\$x^!8gD^.^3MA 

/     I*n  sing  witta.  >i\\».\,\Aft«X.>»sA, 
•  God  cwced  lot  m©:    -A.w«a. 
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From  Auher. 
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love! 


Ood     is        love! 


God    is  lovel  God      is  love! 
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GOD  THE  FATHER 


^'' fiJr  r~fHiJ''  ^  ^^ 


m 


God    Is 


r:^r~r-g 


loveTT 


God      is 


love! 


God  is  love, 

v^    1  Come,  let  us  all  unite  and  sing, 

God  is  love  I 
While  heaven  and  earth  their  praises  bring,- 

God  is  love  I 
Let  every  soul  from  sin  awake. 
Each  in  his  heart  sweet  music  make. 
And  sweetly  sing  for  Jesus'  sake, 

God  is  love ! 

2  O  tell  to  earth^s  remotest  bound, 

God  is  love  I 
In  Christ  is  full  redemption  found ; 

God  is  love  1 
His  blood  can  cleanse  our  sins  away ; 
His  Spirit  turns  our  night  to  day, 
And  leads  our  soul  with  joy  to  say, 

God  is  love  I 

3  How  happy  is  our  portion  here  I 

God  is  love  I 
His  promises  our  spirits  cheer ; 

God  is  love  I 
He  is  our  sun  and  shield  by  day, 
By  night  He  near  our  tents  will  stay. 
He  will  be  with  us  all  the  way : 

God  is  love  I 


/    4  In  Zion  we  shall  sing  again, 

God  Is  love  I 
Tes,  this  shall  be  our  highest  strain, 

God  is  love  I 
Whilst  endless  ages  roll  along, 
In  concert  with  the  heavenly  throng. 
This  shall  be  still  our  sweetest  song. 

God  is  love  I 


m 


^ 
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COD  THE  SON 
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HIS  INCARNATION 


The  Word  became  flesh. 

m  1  Habk  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
mf   *  Glory  to  the  new-bom  King, 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled  I ' 
/     Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 
Universal  nature,  say, 
'  Christ  the  Lord  is  bom  to-day ! 

m        Hark  I  the  herald  angels  sing, 
inf      *  Glory  to  the  new-bom  King  I ' 

mf  2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 

Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord, 
m     Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring  of  a  Virgin's  womb ; 
Veil'd  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus,  our  Immanuel  I 

m        Hark  I  the  herald  angelapingy 
mf      •  Glory  to  the  new-bom  King  I ' 


mf  3  Hail,  the  heavenly  Prince  of  Peace ! 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Bighteousness  I 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings. 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings  ; 
Mild,  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth. 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 

m        Hark  I  the  herald  angels  sing, 
mf      *  Glory  to  the  new-bom  King,* 

GHABLES  WESLEY. 
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ADESTE  FIDELE8. 
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John  Rbadinc. 
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^^^^^^ 
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O        come, 

O     come,  let  us     a  •  dore 


Him,  O    come,  let  us     a  •  dore      Him, 


O  come,  let    us    a  •  dore         Him,      Christ       the 
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Lord. 


HIS  INCARNATION 


The  shepherds  retumedy  glorifying  and  praising  Qodfor  all  the  things 

that  they  had  heard  and  seen, 

V    mf        10  COME,  all  ye  faithful, 
Joyfully  triumphant, 
To  Bethlehem  hasten  now  with  glad  accord ; 
m  Le  I  in  a  manger 

Lies  the  King  of  angels ; 
pc    O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

H     w        2  Though  true  God  of  true  Grod, 
Light  of  Light  eternal. 
The  womb  of  a  Virgin  He  hath  not  abhorr*d ; 
Son  of  the  Father, 
Not  made,  but  begotten ; 
pc    O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

u     /        3  Raise,  raise,  choirs  of  angels, 
Songs  of  loudest  triumph. 
Through  heayen*s  high  arches  be  your  praises  poured : 
Now  to  our  God  be 
Glory  in  the  highest ; 
pc    O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 


B.    mf       4  Amen  1  Lord,  we  bless  Thee, 
Bom  for  our  salvation, 
O  Jesus  I  for  ever  be  Thy  name  adored ; 
Word  of  the  Father, 
Late  in  flesh  appearing ; 


^ 


s 


JSL 


I 


m 
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pc    O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord.  A  -  men, 

ANON.  LAT.,  tr,  WILLIAM  MEBCEB. 
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BETHLEHEM-EPHRATAH. 
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FIRST  TUNE 


Joseph  Barn  by. 
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A  -  men. 
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Are  met 


in     thee    to-night. 


Iminami£l—God  with  us. 


mp    1  O  LITTLE  town  of  Bethlehem, 
How  still  we  see  thee  lie ; 
Above  thy  deep  and  dreamless 
sleep, 
The  silent  stars  go  by : 
rr^     Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shineth 
The  everlasting  Light ; 
The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the 
years 
Are  met  in  thee  to-night. 


m  2  For  Christ  is  bom  of  Mary ; 
And  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels 
keep 
Their  watch  of  wonderinglove. 
mf      O  morning  stars,  together 
Proclaim  the  holy  birth. 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the 
King, 
And  peace  to  men  on  earth  I 
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IMMANUEL. 


SECOND  TUNE 


HIS  INCARNATION 

R.  S.  Willis. 


mp    3  How  silently,  how  silently, 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given  I 
So  Grod  imparts  to  human  hearts 
The  blessings  of  His  heaven : 
No  ear  may  hear  His  coming ; 

But  in  this  world  of  sin, 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive 
Him,  still 
The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 


m    4  O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem, 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray ; 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in ; 

Be  bom  in  us  to-day* 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 

The  great  glad  tidings  tell ; 
O  come  to  us,  abide  with  us. 

Our  Lord  Immanuel.     ATnen, 

PHILLIPS  BROOKS. 
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Unto  us  a  Child  is  bom;  and  Sis  name  sJiall  he  called  the  Prirkce  ofPeaoe. 


m 


1  It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear. 

That  glorions  song  of  old, 
From  angels  bending  near  the  earth 

To  touch  their  harps  of  gold : 
tnS    *  Peace  on  the  earth,  goodwill  to  men, 

From  heaven's  all-gracious  King ! ' 
The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 

Toliear  the  angels  sing. 

2  Still  thro'  the  cloven  skies  they  come 
With  peaceful  wings  unfurl'd ; 

And  still  their  heavenly  musio  floats 
Overall  the  weary  world ; 


mp 


m 


m     Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 
They  bend  on  hovering  wing. 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 
The  blessM  angels  sing. 

mp  3  But  with  the  woes  of  sin  and -strife 
The  world  has  suffer'd  long ; 
Beneath  the  angel-strain  have  roU'd 

Two  thousand  years  of  wrong ; 
And  man,  at  war  with  man,  hears 
The  song  of  love  they  bring ;      [not 
m     O  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  stzif e, 
And  hear  the  angels  sing  t 
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WQ    i  [And  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load 
Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 
With  i)ainful  steps  and  slow, 
m        Look  now  I  for  glad  and  golden  hours 
Come  swiftly  on  the  wing ; . 
O  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 
And  hear  the  angels  shigl] 


m/  5  For,  lo !  the  days  are  hastening  on. 

By  prophet-bards  foretold. 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Comes  ronnd  the  age  of  gold. 
When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  ancient  splendours  fling. 
And  the  whole  world  give  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing.   AiMn» 
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We  see  JeauSy  who  was  made  a  little  lower  tJutn  the  angelSyfor  the  suffering  of  death 

crottmed  with  glory  and  honour. 


Q  mp  1  Who  is  He,  in  yonder  stall. 

At  whose  feet  the  shepherds  fail? 

A    /    *  Tia  the  Lo>rd  I  O  wondrous  story  t 
*Tis  the  Lvrd,  the  King  of  Glory  ! 
m        At  His  feet  we  humbly  faU  ; 
m/       Crown  Him^  crown  Him  Lord  of 
aU! 

Q  wip  2  Who  is  He,  in  yonder  cot, 

Bending  to  His  toilsome  lot ! 


V  3  Who  is  He,  in  deep  distress, 
Fasting  in  the  wilderness  ? 


QP  i  Who  is  He  that  stands  and  weeps 
At  the  grave  where  Lazarus  sleeps? 

pp  6  Lo,  at  midnight,  who  is  He 
Prays  in  dark  Gethsemane  ? 


p  6  Who  is  He,  in  Calvary's  throes. 
Asks  for  blessings  on  His  foes  ? 

m  7  Who  is  He  that  from  the  grave 
Comes  to  heal  and  help  and  save? 

«/  8  Who  la  He  \Xi«Ai  Qiiiaii>2Kswsift 

Rules  t\X©YIOT\eLOl\\!5gtl\.^'3tiRX  AftN^ift.. 
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Jam  f  Ae  bright  and  morning  Star. 

Ami  Bbightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning. 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  Thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Bedeemer  is  laid. 

p    2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining ; 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
mp      Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 
c  Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 

R    w    3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
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H.  G.  Trbmbath. 


R    m 
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A  mf 


Gems  of  the  mountain  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest  or  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  Thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid.     Awau, 
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Conrad  Kochbr. 


When  they  saw  the  star^  they  rejoiced  with  exceeding  great  joy. 


mf  \  Ab  with  gladness  men  of  old 
Did  the  guiding  star  behold ; 
As  with  joy  they  hail'd  its  light, 
Leading       onward,      beaming 

bright ; 
So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
Evermore  be  led  to  Thee. 


w  2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped. 
Saviour,  to  Thy  lowly  bed. 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Thee,  whom  heaven  and  earth 

adore ; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 
Ever  seek  Thy  mercy-seat. 


\ 


m    3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  Thy  cradle  rude  and  bare ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy. 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin*s  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee,  our  heavenly  King. 

mp    4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 

Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
c        Bring  our  ransom'd  souls  at  last. 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide, 

/     5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down ; 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Hallelujahs  to  our  King. 
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COLYTON.  W.  H.  I^onk. 

The  two  upper  parts  may  be  sung  as  a  Duet^  without  Tenor  and  Bass. 


I  will  give  Thee  for  a  light  to  the  Gentiles. 


m    1  From  the  Eastern  mountains 
■  Pressing  on  they  come, 
Wise  men  in  their  wisdom, 

To  His  humble  home ; 
Stirr'd  by  deep  devotion. 

Hasting  from  afar, 
Ever  journeying  onward. 
Guided  by  a  star. 

mp  2  [There  their  Lord  and  Saviour 

Meek  and  lowly  lay- 
Wondrous  Light  that  led  them 

Onward  on  their  way  I 
Ever  now  to  lighten 

Nations  from  afar, 
As  they  journey  homeward 

By  that  guiding  Star.] 

3  Thou  who  in  a  manger 
Once  hast  lowly  lain, 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 
O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 


mf 


m 
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m     Gather  in  the  heathen, 
Who  in  lands  afar 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 
Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 

4  Gather  in  the  outcasts, 

All  who  've  gone  astray, 
Throw  Thy  radiance  o*er  them, 

Guide  them  on  their  way ; 
Those  who  never  knew  Thee, 

Those  who  've  wandered  far. 
Guide  them  by  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 

n\f5  Onward  through  the  darkness 

Of  the  lonely  night. 
Shining  still  before  them 

With  Thy  kindly  Hght, 
Guide  them,  Jew  and  Gentile, 

Homeward  from  afar. 
Young  and  old  to^<Kyc«!t^ 
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Jesua  advanced  in  toisdom  and  ataturcy  and  in  favour  vyith  Ood  and  men. 


in 


mp  2 


Once,  in  royal  David's  city, 
Stood  a  lowly  cattle-shed. 

Where  a  mother  laid  her  baby 
In  a  manger  for  His  bed. 

Mary  was  that  mother  mild, 

Jesus  Christ  her  little  Child. 

He  came  down  to  earth  from 
heaven. 

Who  is  Gtod  and  Lord  of  all. 
And  His  shelter  was  a  stable. 

And  His  cradle  was  a  stall. 
With  the  poor  and  mean  and  lowly 
Lived  on  eeurth  our  Saviour  holy. 

m  3  And  through  all  His  wondrous  child- 
hood 
He  would  honour  and  obey. 


m     Love  and  watch  the  lowly  mother 
In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay. 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 

4  For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern : 
Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew ; 
He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless ; 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew ; 
And  He  f eeleth  for  our  sadness. 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

mf  5  And  Our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
Through  His  own  redeeming  love ; 
For  that  Child,  so  dear  and  gentle. 

Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above ;. 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 


mf  6  [Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable. 

With  the  oxen  stcuiding  by. 
We  shall  see  JEim,  but  in  heaven. 

Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high ; 
When,  like  stars.  His  children  crown'd 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around.] 

C.  F.  ALEXANDER. 
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John  Stainer. 
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He  went  down  with  them,  and  came  to  Nojsareth,  and  wa^  auJbject  unto  them* 

m    1  Ye  fair  green  hills  of  Galilee, 

That  girdle  quiet  Nazareth, 
What  glorious  vision  did  ye  see, 

When  He  who  conquered  sin  and  death 
Tour  flowery  slopes  and  summits  trod, 
And  grew  in  graee  with  man  and  God  ? 

wp   2  We  saw  no  glory  crown  His  head. 

As  childhood  ripen'd  into  youth ; 
No  angels  on  His  errands  sped ; 

He  wrought  no  sign,    (m)  But  meekness,  truth. 
And  duty  mark*d  each  step  He  trod. 
And  love  to  man,  and  love  to  God. 


mp  3  Jesus  I  my  Saviour,  Master,  King, 

Who  didst  for  me  the  bui^den  bear, 
m      While  saints  in  heaven  Thy  glory  sing, 

Let  me  on  earth  Thy  likeness  wew. 
mf      Mine  be  the  path  Thy  feet  have  trod,— 
Duty,  and  love  to  man  and  God. 
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The  Son  of  M<m  hath  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 


m     1  Birds  have  their  quiet  nest, 

Foxes  their  holes,  and  man  his  peaceful 
bed; 
All  creatures  have  their  rest ; 
mp  But  Jesus  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 


m 


2  And  yet  He  came  to  give 
The  weary  and  the  heavy-laden  rest, 

To  bid  the  sinner  live, 
And  soothe  our  griefs  to  slumber,  on 
His  breast. 


mp     3  What  then  am  I,  my  God, 

Permitted  thus  the  paths  of  peace  to 
tread,— 
Peace  purchased  by  the  blood 
Of  Him  who  had  not  where  to  lay  His 
head? 

p     [i  I,  who  once  made  Wm  grieve, 
I,  who  once  bid  His  gentle  spirit  mourn, 


mp 
c 


mp 


Whose  hand  essay'd  to  weave 
For  His  meek  brow  the  cruel  crown  of 
thorn,] 

5  O  why  should  I  have  peace? 
Why?  but  for  that  Tmchanged,imdying 

love 
Which  would  not,  could  not  cease. 
Until  it  made  me  heir  of  joys  above. 

6  Let  the  birds  seek  their  nest. 
Foxes  their  holes,  and  man  his  i)eaceful 

bed; 
Gome,  Saviour,  in  my  bre€ist 
Deign  to  repose  Thine  of  t-reijected  head; 

7  Come,  give  me  rest,  and  take 

The  only  rest  on  earth  Thou  lov'st, 
within 
A  heart,  {d)  that  for  Thy  sake 
Lies  bleeding,  broken,  penitent  for  sin. 

Amen. 

J.  8.  B.  MONSELL. 
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^  ^  even,  v^Aen  the  sun  did  aett  they  brought  unto  Him  aU  that  were  8ick. 

mp  4  [And  some  are  press'd  with  worldly 

care,  '    [doubt, 

And  some  are  tried  with  sinful 


m  1  At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set, 

The  sick,  O  Lord,  around  Thee 
lay  I 

mp     O  in  what  divers  pains  they  met  1 
mf        O  with  what  joy  they  went 
away  I 

m  2  Once  more  *tis  even-tide,  and  we, 

Oppressed    with   various    ills, 

draw  near ; 

What  it  Thy  form  we  cannot  see. 

We  know  and  feel  that  Thou 

art  here. 

mp  3  O  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel: 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are 

sad, 

And  some  have  never  loved  Thee 

well, 

And  some  have  lost  the  love 


And  some  such  grievous  passions 

tear,  [out ;] 

That  only  Thou  canst  cast  them 

5  [And  some  have  found  the  world  is 

vain,  [not  free ; 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break 

And  some  have  friends  who  give 

them  pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  Friend  in 

Thee ;] 

6  And  none,  O  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 

For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin; 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve 

Thee  best 
Are  conscious  most   of    wrong 

within. 


they  had, 

mp    7  O  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man ; 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried : 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide ; 

m    8  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power ; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall : 
Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  a\\. 
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G.  F.  Root. 


Thy  faith  haJth  made  thee  whole  ;  go  in  peace. 


mf  O  touch  the  hem  of  His  garmevUt 
And  thou,  too,  shaU  he  free; 
His  saving  power 
This  very  hour 
Shall  give  new  life  to  thee» 


m   1  She  only  touch'd  the  hem  of  His  gar- 
ment. 
As  to  His  side  she  stole,  [Him, 

Amid  the  crowd  that  gather*d  around 
And  straightway  she  was  whole. 

wp  .2  She  came  in  fear  and  trembling  before  Him, 
m  She  knew  her  Lord  had  come, 

She  felt  that  from  Him  virtue  had  heaVd  her : 
m/  The  mighty  deed  was  done. 

m   3  He  turned  with  *  Daughter,  be  of  good  comfort, 

Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole  l' 
c      And  peace  that  passeth  all  understanding 

With  gladness  flU'd  her  soul.        G.  ¥ .  B,ocyi. 
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German  Melody  i 
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fifwjfer  liJttle  children  to  come  unto  Me,  and  forbid  them  not. 

m    1  When  mothers  of  Salem  their  children  brought  to  Jesus, 

The  stem  disciples  drove  them  back,  and  bade  them  depart ; 
But  Jesus  saw  them  ere  they  fled, 
And  sweetly  smiled,  and  kindly  said, 

*  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me, 

2  *  For  I  will  receive  them,  and  fold  them  in  My  bosom ; 

I  '11  be  a  Shepherd  to  these  lambs ;  O  drive  them  not  away ; 

For,  if  their  hearts  to  Me  they  give, 

They  shall  with  Me  in  glory  live ; 
Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me.' 

3  How  kind  was  our  Saviour  to  bid  those  children  welcome  1 
mp       But  there  are  many  thousands  who  have  never  heard  His  name ; 
The  Bible  they  have  never  read ; 
They  know  not  that  the  Saviour  said, 

*  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me.' 

m    4  O  soon  may  the  heathen  of  every  tribe  and  nation 

Fulfil  Thy  blessed  word,  and  cast  their  idols  all  away ; 
O  shine  upon  them  from  above. 
And  show  Thyself  a  God  ol  love  *, 
Teach  fche  little  children  to  come  unto  T\iee.    ATfae-Yi, 
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Of  stick  is  t?ie  kingdom  cf  heaven, 

mil  THINK,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old, 

When  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 
How  He  caird  little  children  as  lambs  to  His  fold, 

I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then ; 
I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head. 

That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me. 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 

*Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me.* 

2  Tet  stUl  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love ; 
And,  if  I  now  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 
mf       In  that  beautiful  place  He  is  gone  to  prepare 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  f oi^given ; 
And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there. 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 


mp    3  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home ; 
m       I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room  for  them  all. 

And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
mf       I  long  for  the  joy  of  that  glorious  time, 

The  sweetest  and  brightest  and  best. 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every  clime 

Shall  crowd  to  His  arms  and  be  blest. 

JEMIMA  LUKE. 
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He  rebuked  the  wind,  and  said  unto  the  seat  Peace,  he  still ! 


v  ml  Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o*er 
the  deep, 
Watch  did  Thine  anxious  ser- 
vants keep,  [less  sleep, 
But  Thou  wast  wrapt  in  guile- 
Calm  and  still. 


Hwi/2*Save,  Lord,  we  perish,'   was 
their  cry, 
*0  save  us  in  our  agony  I  * 
m     Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose 

high,— 
mp  *  Peace,  be  still.' 


m    3  The  wild  winds  hush'd,  the  angry  deep 
Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep ; 
The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap. 

At  Thy  will. 


mp    4  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er. 

And  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the  shore, 
Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 

*  Peace,  be  still.' 

GODFREY  THRING. 
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Let  the  children  of  Zion  he  joyful  in  their  King. 


mf 


k  f\  All  glory,  laud,  and  honour 

To  Thee,  Bedeemer  King! 
To  whom  the  lips  of  children 

Made  sweet  hosannas  ring. 
Thou  art  the  King  of  Israel, 

Thou  David's  royal  Son, 
Who  in  the  Lord's  name  comest, 

The  King  and  Blessed  One. 

/  2  All  glory,  etc. 
R  mf     The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high. 
And  mortal  men  and  all  things 
Created  make  reply. 


A   /  3  AU  glory,  etc. 

L  mf    The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went; 
Our  praise,  and  prayer,  and  an- 
thems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 

A    /  4  \AU  glory,  etc. 

R  mf    To  Thee  before  Thy  passion 

They  sang   their  hymns   of 
praise ; 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted, 
Our  melody  we  raise.] 


i 


jo: 


A      f  ^  AU  glory,  etc. 

L     mf      Thou  didfit  accept  their  praises. 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest. 

Thou  good  and  gracious  King  1 

A      /       [All  glory,  etc. 
Thou  art,  etc] 
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Kochet^s  Zumiharfe^  1855. 
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^osanna  to  ^Ae  £f<m  0/  David. 


mf   1  HosANNA,  loud  hosanna, 

The  little  children  sang ; 
Through  pillar'd  courtand  temple 

The  joyful  anthem  rang ; 
To  Jesus,  who  had  bless'd  thdm 

Close  folded  to  His  breast, 
The  children  sang  their  praises, 

The  simplest  and  the  best. 

2  From  Olivet  they  foUow'd, 
*Mid  an  exultant  crowd. 
The  ri^tor  palm-branch  waving, 
^nd  chanting  clear  and  loud ; 


7^f     Bright  angels  joln'd  the  chorus, 

Beyond  the  cloudless  sky, — 
/    '  Hosanna  In  the  highest ! 
Glory  to  God  on  high  I' 

m  3  Fair  leaves  of  silvery  olive 

They  strow'd  upon  the  ground, 
While  Salem's  circling  mountains 

Echoed  the  joyful  sound ; 
The  Lord  of  men  and  angels 

Bode  on  in  lowly  state, 
Nor  scom'd  that  little  children 

Should  on  His  bidding  wait. 
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4  *  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

That  ancient  song  we  sing ; 
For  Christ  is  our  Redeemer, 

The  Lord  of  heaven  our  King. 
O  may  we  ever  praise  Him 

With  heart  and  life  and  voice, 
And  in  His  blissful  presence 

Eternally  rejoice. 


j/    9\fsi 
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PALM>C. 


W.  G.  CusiNs. 


In  Thy  majesty  ride  prosperotisly 


m 


1  Bide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
Hark!   all  the  tribes  hosanna 

cry; 
O  Saviour  meek,  pursue  Thy  road 
With  palms  and  scattered  gar- 
ments strow'd. 


n^  2  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
d      In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ! 


m       O  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
0*er  captive  death  and  conquered 
sin. 

n{f  3  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
mp       The  winged  squadrons  of  the  sky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  wonder- 
ing eyes 

To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 


mf  4  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
p       Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh ; 
m       The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 

mf  5  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
d       In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  I 
p       Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 

fr^      Then  take,  O  God,  Thy  power,  au^xev^. 
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J.  B.  Dykes. 
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Blessed  is  the  King  that  cometh  in  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

n     m    1  HosANNA  we  sing,  like  the  children  dear, 

In  the  olden  days  when  the  Lord  lived  here ; 
He  bless'd  little  children,  and  smiled  on  them, 
While  they  chanted  His  praise  in  Jerusalem. 

A   n^   2  Hallelujah  we  sing,  like  the  children  bright 

With  their  harps  of  gold  and  their  raiment  white, 
As  they  follow  their  Shepherd  with  loving  eyes 
Through  the  beautiful  valleys  of  Paradise. 

h     m    B  Hosanna  we  sing,  for  He  bends  His  ear. 

And  rejoices  the  hymns  of  His  own  to  hear ; 
We  know  that  His  heart  will  never  wax  cold 
To  the  lambs  that  He  feeds  in  His  earthly  fold. 

\  n\f   ^  Hallelujah  we  sing  in  the  Church  we  love. 
Hallelujah  resounds  in  the  Church  above ; 
To  Thy  little  ones.  Lord,  may  such  grace  be  given, 
That  we  lose  not  our  part  in  the  song  ot  hea\^ti. 
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ByptrmissioH  af  Messrs.  NweOc,  Ewer,  <&•  Co.         J.  BaPTISTE  Calkik. 


T^  fiStm  o/  Ood  loved  ?ne,  anc?  flrare  Himself  for  me. 


m  1  The  Son  of  God  in  mighty  love 
Came  down  to  Bethlehem  for 
me; 
Forsook  His  throne  of  light  above, 
An  infant  upon  earth  to  be. 


m  2  In  love,  the  Father's  sinless  Child 
Sojourned  at  Nazareth  for  me ; 
"With  sinners  dwelt  the  Unde- 
fUed,       . 
The  Holy  One  in  Galilee. 


mjp    3  Jesus,  whom  angel  hosts  adore. 
Became  a  man  of  griefs  for  me, 
In  love,  though  rich,  becoming  poor, 
c         That  I  through  Him  enrich'd  might  be. 

mp    4  Though  Lord  of  all,  above,  below, 
He  went  to  Olivet  for  me ; 
p       There  drank  my  cup  of  wrath  and  woe, 
When  bleeding  in  Gethsemane. 

mp    5  The  ever-blessed  Son  of  God 
"Went  up  to  Calvary  for  me ; 
There  paid  my  debt,  there  bore  my  load. 
In  His  own  body  on  the  tree. 

6  Jesus,  whose  dwelling  is  the  skies, 
"Went  down  into  the  grave  for  me ; 
c       There  overcame  my  enemies, 

There  won  the  glorious  victory. 

f^f   7  'Tis  finished  all  I    The  veil  is  rent, 

The  welcome  sure,  the  access  free ; 
Now  then  we  leave  our  banishment, 
.  O  Father,  to  return  to  Thee. 

HOBATIUS  BONAR. 
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FIRST  TUNE 


I//S  LIFE 


T.  L.  Hatbcy. 


FYyr  your  sokes  He  became  poor,  that  ye  through  His  poverty  might  be  rich. 


mp     1  Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne 
And  Thy  kingly  crown, 
When  Thon  earnest  to  earth  for 
me, 
Bnt  in  Bethlehem's  home 
Was  there  f  Onnd  no  room 
For  Thy  holy  nativity : 
m/    O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee ! 

/    2  Heaven's  arches  rang 
When  the  angels  sang. 
Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree ; 
mp       Bnt  of  lowly  birth 

Didst  Thou  come  to  earth. 
And  in'great  humility : 
m/    O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee ! 

m     3  The  foxes  found  rest. 

And  the  birds  had  their  nest 
In  the  shade  of  the  forest  tree ; 
mp        But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod. 


R  mp        O  Thou  Son  of  God, 

In  the  deserts  of  Galilee: 
A   m/     O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee ! 

L     m     4  Thou  camest,  O  Lord, 
With  the  living  word. 
That  should  set  Thy  people  free ; 
P        But,  with  mocking  scorn, 
And  with  crown  of  thorn, 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary : 
A  mp     O  come  to  iny  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
Thy  cross  is  my  only  plea ! 

m/    5  When  heaven's  arches  shall  ring. 
And  her  choirs  shall  sing, 
At  Thy  coming  to  victory. 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home. 
Saying, '  Yet  there  is  room- 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  thee ! 
/     And  my  heart  shall  rejoice.  Lord 
Jesus, 
When  Thou  comest  and  cstlle8tt<vt\&j&« 

"a.  "a.  ^,  'KiAJRf^?^* 
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For  your  sokes  He  became  poor,  that  ye  through  His  poverty  might  he  rich. 


R   wp     1  Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne 
And  Thy  kingly  crown, 
When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for 
me, 
But  in  Bethlehem's  home 
Was  there  found  no  room 
For  Thy  holy  nativity : 
A     m/   O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee ! 

L       /    ^  Heaven's  arches  rang 
When  the  angels  sang. 
Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree ; 
itvp       But  of  lowly  birth 

Didst  Thou  come  to  earth. 
And  in  great  humility : 
A     mf   O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  f  Qr  Thee ! 

K     m     3  The  foxes  found  rest, 

And  the  birds  had  their  nest 
In  the  shade  of  the  forest  tree ; 
mj7        But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod, 


R   mp       O  Thou  Son  of  God, 

In  the  deserts  of  Galilee : 
A   mf     O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee ! 

L    m     i  Thou  camest,  O  Lord, 
With  the  living  word. 
That  should  set  Thy  people  free ; 
P        But,  with  mocking  scorn, 
And  with  crown  of  thorn. 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary : 
A  m,p     O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
Thy  cross  is  my  only  plea  I 

mf    5  When  heaven's  arches  shall  ring, 
And  her  choirs  shall  sing. 
At  Thy  coming  to  victory. 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home. 
Saying,  *  Yet  there  is  room — 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  thee ! ' 
/     And  my  heart  shall  rejoice,  Lord 
Jesus, 
When  Thou  comest  and  callest  for  mc. 

B.  E.  B.  ELLIOTT. 
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Blessed  cure  they  thai  have  not  seen,  and  yet  have  believed. 


ml 


wf 


We  saw  ^ee  not  when  Thou  didst 
come 

To  this  poor  world  of  sin  and  death. 
Nor  e'er  beheld  Thy  cottage  home 

In  that  despised  Nazareth ; 
But  we  believe  Thy  footsteps  trod 
Its  streets  and  plains,  Thou  Son  of  God. 

mp  2  We  did  not  see  Thee  lifted  high 

Amid  that  wild  and  savage  crew, 
Nor  heard  Thy  meek,  imploring  cry, 
'Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they 
do;* 
Yet  we  believe  the  deed  was  done, 
Which  shook  the  earth,  and  veil'd  the 
sun. 


w/ 


m  3  We  stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb  ^ 
Where  late  Thy  sacred  body  lay, 
Nor  sat  within  that  upper  room,  ' 
Nor  met  Thee  in  the  open  way ; 
mf    But  we  believe  that  angels  said, 
*Why  seek  the  living  with  the 
dead?' 

m  4  We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few, 

When    Thou   didst    through    the 
•     clouds  ascend. 

First  lift  to  heaven  their  wondering 
view, 
Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend ; 
«/    Yet  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 
Beheld  Uiat  journey  to  the  skies. 


m  5  And  now  that  Thou  dost  reign  on  high, 
And  thence  Thy  waiting  people  bless. 
No  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 
Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness ; 
/      But  we  believe  Thy  faithful  word. 
And  trust  in  our  Redeeming  Lord. 


$ 


s 


jss: 


I 


W>  °  'N  '  ^  \ 


J.  H.  GTJKS'EY. 


•«vciv.« 


97 


GOD  THE  SON 


74 


FINGAL. 


J.  S,  Anpbrson. 


Je9UB  Christ,  the  same  yesterday,  and  to-day,  and  for  ever, 

m    1  We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 
To  bring  the  Jliord  Christ  down ; 
In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps, 
For  Him  no  depths  can  drown. 

2  And  not  for  signs  in  heaven  above 

Or  earth  below  they  look, 
Who  know  with  John  His  smile  of  love, 
With  Peter,  His  rebuke. 

3  In  joy  of  inward  peace,  or  sense 

Of  sorrow  over  sin, 
He  is  His  own  best  evidence. 
His  witness  is  within. 

c    4  And  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 
A  present  help  is  He ; 
mf       And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 
And  love  its  Galilee. 

onp    5  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 
Is  by  our  beds  of  pain ; 
We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 
And  we  are  whole  again. 


m 


d 
c 


6  Through  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are  said 
Our  lips  of  childhood  frame ; 
The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 
Are  burden*d  with  His  name. 
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HOLY  TRINITY. 
I 


FIRST  TUNS 
By  ptrmission  <if  Messrs.  Novello,  Etuer,  &•  Co. 


Joseph  Baknby. 
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SECOND  TUNE 


William  Horsley. 
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Neither  is  there  salvation  in  any  other. 


mp  1  There  is  a  green  hill  far  away, 
Without  a  city  wall, 
Where  the  dear  Lord  was  crucifled, 
Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

J)  2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 
What  pains  Hehad  to  hear, 
wp     But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffer'd  there. 

M  3  He  died  that  we  might  he  forgiven, 
He  died  to  make  us  good. 


} 


m    That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven. 
Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 
i  There  was  no  other  good  enough 
To  pay  the  price  of  sin ; 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 
itif  5  O  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved. 
And  we  must  love  Him  too, 
And  trust  in  His  redeemm-^VkV^cA^ 
And  try  Hia  "wotVL-a  \.o  ^q.     A-mttv.. 
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CAROLUS. 


FIRST  TUNB 


Charles  Vincent. 
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sight.  When  Je- BUS     died  for 

Who  His  own  self  hare  our  sina  in  His  body  upon  the  tree. 


me. 


mp  1  O  DABK  and  dreary  day, 
When  Jesus  died  to  pay 
"  Sin*s  awful  penalty ! 
The  sun  kept  back  its  light, 
To  hide  that  mournful  sight, 
When  Jesus  died  for  me. 

p  2  O  who  can  tell  His  pangs 
As  on  that  cross  He  hangs, 
My  dearest  Lord,  for  me  I 


p     For  me  He  died  that  death, 
For  me  He  yields  His  breath. 
My  sinful  soul  to  free. 

mp  3  And,  as  He  bows  His  head. 
Have  I  no  tears  to  shed, 

When  I  look  back  and  see 
His  loving  arms  spread  wide 
To  draw  me  to  His  side, 
My  ransom  thus  to  be  ? 


m    4  O  Jesus,  may  Thy  love 

My  strength  and  succour  prove 

That  I  to  Thee  may  live : 
Thou  gavest  all  for  me, 
May  I  devote  to  Thee 

What  little  I  can  give. 


S.  CHILDS-CLABKE. 
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ST.  ANSTELL. 

Slowly i  and  with  expression. 


SBCOND  TUNE 


H.  G.  Trbmbath. 


Who  His  ovm  eelf  hare  our  sine  in  His  body  upon  the  tree. 


mp  1  O  DARK  and  dreary  day, 
When  Jesus  died  to  pay 

Sln*s  awful  penalty  I 
The  sun  kept  back  its  light, 
To  hide  that  mournful  sight, 

When  Jesus  died  for  me. 

p  2  O  who  can  tell  His  pangs 
As  on  that  cross  He  hangs, 
My  dearest  Lord,  for  me  I 


p     For  me  He  died  that  death, 
For  me  He  yields  His  breath, 
My  sinful  soul  to  free. 

mp  3  And,  as  He  bows  His  head, 
Have  I  no  tears  to  shed. 

When  I  look  back  and  see 
His  loving  arms  spread  wide 
To  draw  me  to  His  side. 

My  ransom  thus  to  be? 


m    4  O  Jesus,  may  Thy  love 

My  strength  and  succour  prove. 

That  I  to  Thee  may  live : 
Thou  gavest  all  for  me. 
May  I  devote  to  Thee 

What  little  I  can  give. 
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John  Hullah. 
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JesuSi  which  was  crucified. 


m 


P 


mp 


mp  IJjoX  at  noon,  'tis  sudden  night, 

Darkness  covers  all  the  sky, 
JElocks  are  rending  at  the  sight; 

Children,  can  you  tell  me  why? 
What  can  all  these  wonders  be? 
Jesus  dies  at  Calvary  I 

3  See  I  the  blood  is  falling  fast 
~  From  His  forehead  and  His  side ; 
Hark  I  He  now  has  breathed  His  last, 

With  a  mighty  groan  He  died. 
Children,  shall  I  tell  you  why 
Jesus  condescends  to  die  ? 


p   2  Natrd  upon  the  cross,  behold 

How  His  tender  limbs  are  torn ; 
For  a  royal  crown  of  gold    [thorn. 
They  have  made  Him  one  of 
Cruel  hands  that  dare  to  bind 
Thorns  upon  a  brow  so  kind  I 


P 


mp 


m    4  You  were  wretched,  weak,  and  vile, 
You  deserved  His  holy  frown : 

But  He  saw  you  with  a  smile. 
And  to  save  you  hastened  down. 

Listen  I  children,  this  is  why 

Jesus  condescends  to  die. 

ANN  GILBERT. 
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HOLY  TRINITY. 


FIRST  TONE 
By  ftrmission  of  Messrs,  Novelhy  Enotr^  6*  C*. 


Joseph  Barnby. 
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ASPIRATION. 


SECOND  TUNE 


S.  R.  Brown. 


^  foumiainfor  sin  and  for  uncUanness. 


m  1  There  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood 
Drawn  from  Immanners  veins ; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  have  I,  as  yile  as  he, 
Wash'd  all  my  sins  away. 

«/  3  Dear  dying  Lamb !  Thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power 
Till  all  the  ransom'd  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

m  i  E'er  smoe,  hy  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thr  flowing  wounds  supply, 

io3 


mf  Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

/  5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

1 11  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
d    When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave.  [tongue 

m  6  [Lord,  I  believe  Thou  hast  prepared. 
Unworthy  though  I  be. 
For  me  a  blood-bought,  free  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  me.] 

7  ['Tis  strung  ^ti^^axti'&^I'ot  ^Ti^'aaA^^'ss^^ 
And  loTirfd.,\xY  ^'Tict  ^St'ffflkft, 
To  souneL  Va  QtoQi  \Xi^^^\5fta^^  «kc^ 
No  otYi^T  Tiame\.^.V^T.^^  ^t^^. 
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NEAR  THE  CROSS. 


Joseph  Barnbt. 


The  Lord  haih  laid  on  Him  the  iniquity  of  us  all. 


mp  1  Near  the  cross  was  Mary  weeping, 
There  her  mournful  station  keep- 
ing, 
Gazing  on  her  dying  Son :  [ing, 
p    There  in  speechless  anguish  groan- 
Yearning,     trembling,     sighing, 
moaning ;  [gone. 

Through  her  soul  the  sworid  had 


m  2  But  we  have  no  need  to  borrow 
Motives   from   the   mother's  sor- 
row, 
At  our  Saviour's  cross  to  mourn. 
p     'Twas  our  sins  brought  Him  from 
heaven. 
These  the  cruel  nails  had  driven ; 
All  His  griefs  for  us  were  borne. 


mp 


m 


3  "When  no  eye  its  pity  gave  us, 
When  there  was  no  arm  to  save  us. 

He  His  love  and  power  display'd. 
By  His  stripes  He  wrought  our  healing, 
By  His  death,  our  life  revealing, 

He  for  us  the  ransom  paid. 

4  Jesus,  may  Thy  love  constrain  us. 
That  from  sin  we  may  refrain  us, 

In  Thy  griefs  may  deeply  grieve. 
Thee  our  best  affections  giving. 
To  Thy  glory  ever  living, 

May  we  in  Thy  glory  live. 
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A  -  men, 

JACOPONE  (v.  1,  ir^^  J»  W.  ALEXANDER. 
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HIS  SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH 


np  1  When  I  survey  the  wondrouscross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my 

vif2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my 

God ;  [most. 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me 

I  afnai&cti  them  to  His  blood. 


p  3  See,  from  His  head.  His  hands.  His 

feet,  [down  1 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 

Or  thoroa  compose  so  rich  a  crown ) 

»tf4Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 
Love  so  amazing,  «o  d.V<V!vei 
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FIRST   TUNE 


Ira  t>.  Sankev. 
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A  -  way  from  the  ten  -  der  Shep  -  herd's  care—  A 


Kl-n-J^-r-^'~, 


wajr  from  the  ten      •      der     Shep 
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•  heid'a  I  care. 


^ 


T 


HIS  S  U FEE  RINGS  AND  DBA  TH 


JSven  80  it  is  not  the  ivill  of  yoavr  Father  which  is  in  heaven,  that  one  <tf  these 

little  ones  shovld  perish, 

m    1  There  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely  lay 

In  the  shelter  of  the  fold ; 
mp       But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away, 
Far  off  from  the  gates  of  gold, 
d       Away  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare, 
Away  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care, 

m  2  *  Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  ninety  and  nine ; 

Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee  ? ' 
But  the  Shepherd  made  answer :— (wip)  *  This  of  Mine 

Has  wander'd  away  from  Me ; 
And,  although  the  road  be  rough  and  steep, 
I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  My  sheep.' 

V    3  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 
How  deep  were  the  waters  cross'd, 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  pass*d  through, 
Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was  lost. 
d       Out  in  the  desert  He  heard  its  cry, 
Sick  and  helpless  and  ready  to  die. 

mp  4  *Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the  way, 
That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track?' 
p      *  They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  astray, 
Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back.* 
mp      *  Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  and  torn  ?  * 
p      *  They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a  thorn.' 

m    5  And  all  through  the  mountains,  thunder-riven, 
And  up  from  the  rocky  steep. 
There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 
*  Bejoice,  I  have  found  My  sheep  I ' 
mf      And  the  angels  echo'd  around  the  throne, 

*  Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His  own  I '       Amen, 

E.  C.  CLEPHANE. 


NoTX  —Can  ahoQld  be  taken  In  the  different  venes  to  adapt  the  music  to  the  accentuation  of  the  wotiIb, 
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THE  NINETY  AND  NINE. 
Andante  con  moto. 
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SPECIAL  SETTING 

f^  SOLO.    Verses  1-2 


JosiAH  Booth. 
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There  were  nine  -  ty  and  nine  that  safe  -  ly  lay     In  the 
'  Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  nine-ty  and  nine ;    Are 
Andante  con  moto.    />  ^ 
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shel  -  ter       of      the    fold ;  But    one     was  out  on  the     hills     a  •  way,  Far 

they  note-nough    for  Thee?'    But  the  Bhep-herd  made  an-swer:  'This    of  Mine  Has 


^^S 


t 


3 


?± 


3 


m 


■-?^^ 


d: 


m 


RF=^ 


5 


Sh 


lid   j  r  I 


tr«. 


r^gr-pir- 


ofiT  from  the  gates  of     gold—       Far     off  from  the  gates  of      gold, 
wan-der'd  a-way  from     Me—        Has  wan  -  der'd  a  -  way  trom      Me ; 
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And,  al- 


HIS  SUFFER/NGS  AND  DEATH 


81 


^Unio, 


D.S,  Versed. 
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way  on  the  moun-tains  wild  and  bare,  A  -  way  from  the  ten  -  der  Shep-herd's  care, 
though  the  road    be  rough  and  steep,  I      go  to  the  de  -  sert  to  find  My  sheep.'  But 


none  of  the  ran-som'd  e  •  ver  knew  How  deep  wens  the  wa  -  ten  eross'di   Nor  how 
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darkwasthenight  that  the  Lord  pass'dthro'iEre  He  foundHissheepthatwaslost^  Ere  He 
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fiu  lento. 


Verse  4. 

With  earnestness. 
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Tenderly, 
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HIS  SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH 
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Passionately. 
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Shep-herdconldbring  him  back.'       'Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  and  torn?' 
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Tenderly. 


'They  are       pierc  -  ed  to-night  by  ma  -  ny    a  thorn.' 
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CHORUS.       Verse  6. 

_fi   With  animation. 
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And      all  through  the  moon-tains, 
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thun    -  der-riven,  And      up     from  the  rock  -  7        steep, 


There 
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rose       aery      to  the    gate       of  heaven/ Re- joice,  I  have  found  My 
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cres. 


an  -  gels       e  -  cho'd   a  -  round  the  throne,  *Re  -  joice,     for  the  Lord  brings 


^^ 
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back  His    own!    He    -  joice, 
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Lord        brings     back        His  ownl* 
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JOSBPK  BaRNBY. 


mf   1  On  wings  of  living  light, 
At  earliest  dawn  of  day, 
Came  down  the  angel  bright, 
And  roll'd  the  stone  away. 

/         Y<yu/r  voices  raise 
With  one  accord 
To  bless  and  praise 
Tour  risen  Lord. 


Seek  the  things  that  are  abovet  where  Christ  is. 


Fell  down  with  sudden  fear, 
Like  dead'men  to  the  ground.] 

mf  3  Then   rose  from  death's  dark 
gloom, 
Unseen  by  mortal  eye, 
Triumphant  o*er  the  tomb. 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky. 


mp    2  [The  keepers  watching  near. 

At    that    dread    sight   and 
sound, 

m    5  Leave  in  the  grave  beneath 

The  old  things  pass*d  away ; 
Buried  with  Him  in  death, 
O  live  with  Him  to-day. 

mf   6  We  sing  Thee,  Lord  Divine, 

"With  all  our  hearts  and  powers ; 
For  we  are  ever  Thine, 
And  Thou  art  ever  ours. 


4  Ye  children  of  the  light. 
Arise  with  Him,  arise  I 
See,  how  the  Day-star  bright 
Is  burning  in  the  skies  I 
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WEST  HEATH. 


HIS  RESURRECTION 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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/am  f/^  Living  One  ;  and  I  was  dead^  and,  behold,  lam  alive  for  evermore. 


H  on  1  Come,  see  the  place  where  Jesus 

lay, 
And  hear  angelic  watchers  say,— 
*  He  lives  who  once  was  slain ; 
Why  seek  the  living  midst  the 

dead? 
Remember  how  the  Saviour  said 
That  He  would  rise  again.* 

u  m/  3  The  First-begotten  of  the  dead, 


V  mf  2  0  joyful  sound,  O  glorious  hour, 
When  by  His  own  almighty 
power 
He  rose,  and  left  the  grave ! 
Now  let  our  songs  His  triumph 
tell,  [and  hell, 

Who  burst  the  bands  of  death 
And  ever  lives  to  save. 


For  us  He  rose,  our  glorious  Head, 

Immortal  life  to  bring. 
What  though  the  saints  like  Him  shall  die  I 
They  share  their  Leader's  victory, 

And  triumph  with  their  King. 

II       4  No  more  they  tremble  at  the  grave, 
For  Jesus  will  their  spirits  save. 
And  raise  their  slumbering  dust. 
m     O  risen  Lord,  in  Thee  we  live, 

To  Thee  our  ransomed  bomI^  "vj^  ^n^. 
To  Thee  our  bodies  txust. 
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J.  B.  Dykss. 


Hal^  '  lu  '  jah!  Halrle  •  lu  -  Jahl  Hal4e   -   lu 
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^^ 
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HIS  RESURRECTION 


After  the  last  verse. 


Hal'le  '  lu  '  jahl  HaUe  •  lu  ^  Jah!HcU4e 


lu 


Jaht 


God  raised  Him  up  from  the  dead,  and  gave  Him  glory  ;  th€U  your  faith 

arid  hope  might  be  in  Ood, 

HcUlelvjahl  Hallelujah  I  Hallelujah! 

f   1  The  Day  of  Resurrection  1 — 
Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad — 
The  Passover  of  gladness  1 
The  Passover  of  God  I 
mf      From  death  to  life  eternal, 

From  this  world  to  the  sky, 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over 
With  hymns  of  victory. 

Hallelujah  I  HaUelvjah!  HdUelvjdh! 

m    2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 
That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 
Of  resurrection  light ; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents 
c  May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain. 

His  own,  *  All  hail  1 '  and,  hearing. 
May  raise  the  victor  strain. 

HaZlelujah  !  Hallelujah  I  Hallelujah  I 
f   3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful. 
Let  earth  her  song  begin ; 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein ; 
Invisible  and  visible 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend ; 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen. 
Our  joy  that  hath  no  end. 
Hallelujah  !  HdlMujah  I  Hallelujah  I  A  -  men, 

JOHN  DAMASCENE,  tr,  J.  M.  NEALE. 
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FIRST  TUNE— WITH  HALLELUJAH. 


Lyra  Davidica^  1708. 
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Bememberf  that  Jesus  Christ  was  raised  from  the  dead, 

f   1  '  Chbist  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day  ! '       HalUlvjah  ! 
Sons  of  men,  and  angels  say.  Hdllelvjah  / 

Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high  !  Hallelujah  ! 
Sing,  ye  heavens ;  and,  earth,  reply  I  Hallelujah  ! 


mf     2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won 
Lo,  our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er, 
Lo,  He  sets  in  blood  no  more. 
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Hallelujah  / 
Hallelujah  I 
Hallelujah  ! 
Hallelujah  ! 


HIS  RESURRECTION 


BERLIN. 
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SECOND  TUNE— WITHOUT  HALLELUJAH. 


Freylinghausen*s 
Gtsangbuck,  1704. 


I  uesangoucn, : 
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wi/*  3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal ;  Hallelujah  I 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell :  Hallelujah  I 
Death  in  vain  forbids  His  rise ;  Hallelujah  I 

Christ  has  open*d  Paradise.  Hallelujah  ! 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King ;  Hallelujah  ! 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting?  Hallelujah! 
Once  He  died  that  He  might  save ;  Hallelujah  ! 
Where  thy  victory,  O  grave?  Hallelujah  J 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led,  Hallelujah  I 
Following  our  exalted  Head :  Hallelujah  I 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise ;  Hallelujah  I 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies.  Hallelujah  ! 

/  6  Hail,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  I  Hallelujah  ! 
Praise  to  Thee  by  both  be  given :  Hallelujah  ! 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now ;  Hallelujah  ! 
Hail,  the  Resurrection  Thou !  Hallelujah  /    Amen. 

CHABLES  WESLEY. 
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Henry  Smart. 


Begotten  unto  a  liviTig  Jiope,  by  the  resurrection  of  Jesus  Christ  from  the  dead. 


mf  1  Hallelujah,  He  is  risen ! 
Jesus  has  gone  up  on  high, 
Burst  the  bars  of  death  asunder : 
Angels,  shout,  and,  men,  reply,- 

*  He  is  risen  I 
living  now,  no  more  to  die." 

2  Hallelujah,  He  is  risen ! 
Our  exalted  Head  to  be ; 
Sends  the  witness  of  the  Spirit 


mf 


That  our  Advocate  is  He. 

He  is  risen ! 
Justified  in  Him  are  we. 

/  3  Hallelujah,  He  is  risen  I 

Death  for  aye  hath  lost  his  sting ; 
Christ,  Himself  the  Resurrection, 
From  the  grave  His  own  will  bring. 

He  is  risen  t 
living  Lord,  and  coming  King. 

p.  p.  BLISS. 
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ST.  PATRICK. 


Arthur  Sullivan. 


The  chords  in  small  notes  are  required/or  Verse  i. 


120 


HIS  EXALTATION 


He  was  taken  up  ;  and  a  cloud  received  Him  out  of  their  sight. 


m  1 


He  is  gone — beyond  the  skies  ; 
A  cloud  receives  Him  from  our  eyes; 
Gone  beyond  the  highest  height 
Of  mortal  gaze,  or  angeFs  flight ; 
Through  the  veils  of  time  and  space 
Passed  into  the  holiest  place ; 
All  the  toil,  the  sorrow  done. 
All  the  battle  fought  and  won. 

He  is  gone— and  we  remain 
In  this  world  of  sin  and  pain : 
In  the  void  which  He  has  left 
On  this  earth,  of  Him  bereft, 


m    "We  have  still  His  work  to  do, 
"We  can  still  His  path  pursue ; 
Seek  Him  both  in  friend  or  foe. 
In  ourselves  His  image  show. 

3  He  is  gone— we  heard  Him  say, 
•Good  that  I  should  go  away.' 
Gone  is  that  dear  form  and  face. 
But  not  gone  His  present  grace ; 
Though  Himself  no  more  we  see. 
Comfortless  we  cannot  be : 
mf  No  I  His  Spirit  still  is  ours,  [powers. 
Quickening,    freshening    all    our 


mf  4  He  is  gone— but  we  once  more 
Shall  behold  Him  as  before. 
In  the  heaven  of  heavens  the  same 
As  on  earth  He  went  and  came : 
In  the  many  mansions  there 
Place  for  us  He  will  prepare ; 
In  that  world  unseen,  unknown. 
He  and  we  shall  yet  be  one.    a.  p.  Stanley. 
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F.  R.  Havsrgal. 


Him  hath  God  exalted  to  he  a  Prince  and  a  Saviour. 


mf    1  Golden  harps  are  sounding, 
Angel  voices  ring, 
Pearly  gates  are  open*d, 
Open'd  for  the  King. 
/       Christ,  the  King  of  Glory, 
Jesus,  King  of  Love, 
Is  gone  up  in  triumph 
To  His  throne  above. 

mf    All  His  work  is  ended. 
Joyfully  we  sing. 


f     Jesus  hath  ascended  / 
Glory  to  our  King  I 

mp    2  He,  who  came  to  save  us, 
He,  who  bled  and  died, 
tnf      Now  is  crown*d  with  glory 
At  His  Father's  side. 
Never  more  to  suffer, 
Never  more  to  die, 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 
Is  gone  up  on  high. 
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HIS  EXALTATION 


m    3  Praying  for  His  children 
In  that  blessed  place, 
Calling  them  to  glory, 
Sending  them  His  grace ; 


m         His  bright  home  preparing, 
Faithful  ones,  for  you ; 

mf      Jesus  ever  liveth. 

Ever  loveth  too.    Amen. 

F.  B.  HAVEBGAL. 
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Hbnrv  Lahbb. 


rrn^f.,  ai.ff^'1^ 


J   J:    A-^J 


m 


J  J^jA  jq'j 


f^^ 


I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you. 


-<2- 


-<S>- 


mf   1  The  golden  gates  Are  lifted  up, 
ThB  doors  are  open*d  wide ;  , 
The  King  of  Glory  has  gone  up 
Unto  His  Father*s  side. 


m  2  Thou  art  gone  up  before  us.  Lord, 
To  make  for  us  a  place,       [art. 
That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou 
And  see  Thee  face  to  face. 


m     3  And  ever  on  our  earthly  path 
A  gleam  of  glory  lies ; 
A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  cloud 
That  veil*d  Thee  from  our  eyes. 

7n/  4  Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds. 
Let  Thy  dear  grace  be  given. 
That,  while  we  wander  here  below, 
Our  treasure  be  in  heaven ; 

6  That,  where  Thou  art  at  God's  right  hand, 
Our  hope,  our  love  may  be ; 
Dwell  Thou  in  us,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  in  Thee* 


^^'  %  Lg-ll 


^^ 


Ttien. 


C.  F.  ALEXA.KI^^'Bm. 
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HEATH  LANDS. 


00 


Henry  Smart^ 


Jesus  Christy  the  Prince  of  the  kings  of  the  earth. 


f  1  Glory,  glory  to  our  King  1 

Crowns  unfading  wreathe  His 
head! 
Jesus  is  the  name  we  sing, 

Jesus,  risen  from  the  dead, 
Jesus,  Conqueror  o'er  the  grave, 
Jesus,  mighty  now  to  save. 


mf  2  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high : 

Angels  come  to  meet  their  King 
Shouts  triiimphant  rend  the  sky, 
While  the  Victor's  praise  thej 
sing;— 
/    *  Open  now,  ye  heavenly  gates  I 
*Tis  the  King  of  Glory  waits.* 


mf  3  Now  behold  Him  high  enthroned. 
Glory  beaming  from  His  face, 
By  adoring  angels  own*d 
God  of  holiness  and  grace. 
c       O  for  hearts  and  tongues  to  sing, 
*  Glory,  glory  to  our  King  I  * 

m   4  Jesus,  on  Thy  people  shine ; 

Warm  our  hearts  and  tune  our  tongues, 
c      That  with  angels  we  may  join. 

Share  their  bliss  and  swell  their  songs. 
/      Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  power, 
Lord,  be  Thine  for  evermore  I 

THOMAS  KELLT. 
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MIS  EXALTATION 


01 


REQENT  SQUARE. 


Henry  Smart. 


rrrr  Tf-f 


Thou  art  worthy y  O  Lord  I 

m    1  Holy  Saviour,  we  adore  Thee, 
Seated  on  the  throne  of  God ; 
All  heaven's  hosts  bow  down  before  Thee, 
c  And  we  sing  Thy  praise  aloud : 

mf  Thou  art  worthy  I 

We  were  ransom'd  by  Thy  blood. 

mp    2  Saviour  I  though  the  world  despised  Thee, 

Though  Thou  here  wast  crucified, 
m       Yet  the  Father's  glory  raised  Thee 
Lord  of  all  creation  wide : 

rnf  Thou  art  worthy  I 

We  shall  live,  for  Thou  hast  died. 

3  Bright  the  day  of  Thy  returning, 

Hence  Thy  ransomed  Church  to  bear ; 
Then  shall  end  our  days  of  mourning. 
We  shall  meet  Thee  in  the  air : 
/  Thou  art  worthy  I 

m/         Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  I    Amen. 

S.  p.  TBEGELLES. 
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G.  J.  Elvby. 


^..-J-v-^ 


A  -  men. 


221 


On  His  head  were  many  crowns. 


mf  1  Crown  Him  with  many  crowns, 

The  Lamb  upon  His  throne ! 
m  Hark!  how  the  heavenly  anthem 
drowns 
All  music  but  its  own. 
mf      Awake,  my  soul,  and  sing 
Of  Him  who  died  for  thee, 
c  And  hail  Him  as  thy  matchless  King 
Through  all  eternity. 

mf  2  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  love ! 
mp      Behold  His  hands  and  side. 
His  wounds  yet  visible  above, 
c      In  beauty  glorified. 


P 


mf 


m 
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No  angel  in  the  sky 
Can  fully  bear  that  sight. 
But  downward  bends  his  burning 
At  mysteries  so  bright.  [eye 

3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  peace  I 

Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 
From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may 
cease 

Absorbed  in  prayer  and  praise. 

His  reign  shall  know  no  end ; 

And  round  His  pierced  feet 
Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 

Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 


HIS  EXALTATION 


mf  4  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  years  I 
The  Potentate  of  time, 
Creator  of  the  rolling  spheres, 
Ineffably  sublime  I 


/     All  hail !  Redeemer,  haU  1 
For  Thou  hast  died  for  me : 
Thy  praise  shall  never,  never  fail 
Throughout  eternity.    Amen, 

MATTHEW  BBIDGES. 
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MILES  LANE. 


i-lJ    J    l-^^-^: 


William  Shrubsole. 


^^^d 


-Gf- 


•own  Him 


^ 


To    crown  Him,   crown  Him,  crown  Him, 


crown      Him 


The  Name  which  is 

mf  1  All  haU,  the  power  of  Jesus*  namel 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem 
To  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God, 
Who  from  His  altar  call ; 
Praise  Him  whose  blood-stain*d 
path  ye  trod. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


3  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race. 
Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall,   [grace, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


above  every  ruime, 

mp  4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne*er 
forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
c    Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

mf  5  Let  every  tribe  and  every  tongue, 
Hesponsive  to  the  call. 
Now  shout  in  universal  song. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

niQO  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng. 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

EDWARD  PERRONET,  V.  6,  JOHN  RIPPQK, 
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JOSBPH  BaRNBV, 


Watch  ana  pray;  for  ye  know 


mp    1  The  Son  of  Man  shall  come 
With  angel  hosts  around, 
'Mid  darkening  sun,  and  falling  stars, 
And  trumpet's  solemn  sound. 

m/  2  Awake !  ye  slumbering  souls, 

It  is  no  time  for  rest ; 
m    He  comes,  as  comes  the  lightning  flash 

Shining  from  east  to  west. 

p   3  Thy  servants.  Lord,  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day ; 


m 
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THE  CROWNING  DAY. 


when  the  time  is. 

Fill  every  heart  with  watchful  care, 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

4  Help  us  to  wait  the  hour 
In  toil  and  holy  fear. 

When,  manifested  with  Thy  saints, 
Thou  Shalt  again  appear. 

5  Then,  when  the  wailing  earth 
Thy  sign  in  heaven  shall  see, 

Thou  shaJt  send  forth  Thy  angel  band, 
To  gather  us  to  Thee.   Amen* 

H.  W.  BEADON. 
Jambs  McGranahan. 


HIS  SECOND  COMING 


0  the  crown4ng day  U  com4ngi     It   oom-l/ng  by  and  by!  When  ov/r iMtd ihaXl  come  in 


poioer      And     glo  •ry/romonhigh.       0    the    gZor-Ums  sight  vfill  glad-den  Each 


waiting,  vxUchfid  eye,  In  the  crowning  day  thafe  coming  hy  I 

The  coming  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  with  all  Sis  saints. 


mp  1 


\ 

I 


OtJB  Lord  Is  now  rejected. 

And  by  the  world  disown'd, 
Bj-the  many  still  neglected, 
And  by  the  few  enthroned, 
m     But  soon  He  11  come  in  glory, 

The  hour  is  drawing  nigh. 
For  the  crowning  day  is  coming  by  and  by. 

m/  2  The  heavens  shall  glow  with  splendour; 
But,  brighter  far  than  they, 
The  saints  shall  shine  in  glory. 

As  Christ  shall  them  array. 
The  beauty  of  the  Saviour 
Shall  dazzle  eveiy  eye. 


wi/3  [Our  i)ain  shall  then  be  over. 
We  '11  sin  and  sigh  no  more ; 
Behind  us  all  of  sorrow. 

And  nought  but  joy  before, 
A  joy  in  our  Redeemer 
As  we  to  Him  are  nigh. 
In  the  crowning  day  that's  coming  by  and  by.] 

m  i  Let  all  that  look  for,  hasten 
The  coming  joyful  day. 
By  earnest  consecration 
To  walk  the  narrow  ^^  \ 


In  the  crowniDgday  that's  coming  by  and  by  .\Fort\iecroN^Vii«^a^  ^^^^^"^^^^^x^;^^^* 
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Ira  D.  Sankbv. 


^^^ 


^^^^^F=F 


Tfte  coming  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christy  and  our  gathering  together  unto  Him, 


in.    1  He  is  coming  1  the  Man  of  Sorrows, 
Now  exalted  on  high ; 
He  is  comii^  with  loud  hosannas, 
In  the  clouds  of  the  sky. 

m/  BdUelvJah  !  HaUelvJah  I 

He  is  com,ing  again ; 
A  nd  with  joy  we  yrUl  gather  round  Him, 

At  His  coming  to  reign, 

m    2  He  is  coming !  our  loving  Saviour, 
Blessdd  Lamb  that  was  slain ; 


in 


In  the  glory  of  God  the  Father, 
On  the  earth  He  shall  reign. 

3  He  is  coming !  our  Lord  and  Master, 
Our  Redeemer  and  King ; 
We  shall  see  Him  in  all  His  beauty. 
And  His  praise  we  shall  sing. 

i  He  shall  gather  His  chosen  people. 
Who  are  call'd  by  His  name ; 
And  the  ransom 'd  of  every  nation. 
For  His  own  He  shall  claim.  Amen, 

¥.  J.  VAN  ALSTYNE. 
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CHRIST'S  CROWN. 


HIS  SECOND  COMING 


G.  F.  Root. 


Refrain.  . 


They  ahaU  he  Mine  in  that  day  when  I  make  up  My  jewels. 


m  1  When  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh 
To  make  up  His  jewels, 
All  His  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  His  own, 

rrif  Like  the  stars  of  the  morning ^ 
His  bright  crown  adorning. 
They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty. 
Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 


m  2  He  will  gather.  He  will  gather 
The  gems  for  His  kingdom, 
All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, 
His  loved  and  His  own : 

3  Little  children,  little  children 
Who  love  their  Redeemer, 
Are  the  jewels,  precious  jewels^ 
His  loved  osajl  BSa  ^^tl\     ^TWBtv.. 
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FIRST  TUNE. 


John  Adcock. 
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Blessed  are  they  which  are  called  unto  the  marriage  supper  cf  the  Lamb. 


mf  1  The  marriage  feast  is  ready, 
The  marriage  of  the  Lamb : 
He  calls  the  faithful  children 

Of  faithful  Abraham ; 
He  calls  them  from  their  sojourn 

To  enter  their  abode — 
The  Children  of  the  Promise, 
The  Israel  of  God. 


mf2 


/ 


Nor  sigh  nor  sorrow  enter, 

Where  Jesus  leads  them  in, 
Nor  death  may  cross  the  threshold, 

Nor  pain,  nor  fear,  nor  sin : 
And  from  the  golden  portals 

The  sounds  of  triumph  ring ; 
The  triumph  of  Immanuel, 

The  marriage  of  the  King. 


132 


HIS  SECOND  COMING 


98 


ST.  AN8ELM. 


SECOND  TUNE. 
By^rmission  i(f  Messrs.  Ncvtllo,  Ewer^  &  Co. 


Joseph  Barn  by. 


mf  3  And  shades  o£  night  luid  dark* 
ness 
Are  past  and  fled  away 
Before  the  radiant  brightness 

Of  everlasting  day ; 
The  sunlight  of  the  presence, 

The  bright  Shechinah  flame, 
Lights  up  the  bridal  banquet 
Of  God  and  of  the  Lamb. 


vnf^  The  rainbow  of  the  promise 

Around  the  throne  hathgleam'd, 
To  welcome  them  for  ever 
To  joys  of  the  redeemed. 
/      They  enter  to  their  glory, 

The  feast  for  them  is  spread, 
The  bridal  feast  of  Jesus, 
The  first-fruits  of  tha  dasA.. 
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H.  DB  LA  Hays  Blackith. 


I  am,  ike  Light  cf  the  world, 

m    1  Light  of  the  world  1  for  ever,  ever  shining, 
There  is  no  change  in  Thee ; 
True  Light  of  life,  all  joy  and  health  enshrining, 
Thou  canst  not  fade  nor  flee. 

^f  2  Thou  hast  arisen,  but  Thou  descendest  never ; 
To-day  shines  as  the  past ; 
All  that  Thou  w^st,  Thou  art,  and  shalt  be  ever ; 
Brightness  from  first  to  last. 

m    3  Night  visits  not  Thy  sky,  nor  storm,  nor  sadness ; 

Day  fills  up  all  its  blue ;  ^ 

c       Unfailing  beauty,  and  unfaltering  gladness,  jJcJ: 

And  love  for  ever  new.  S^ 

7i\f  4  Light  of  the  world  I  undimming  and  unsetting, 
O  shine  each  mist  away ; 
Banish  the  fear,  the  falsehood,  and  the  fretting, 
Be  our  unchanging  day. 


■^ 
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REJOICE  AND  BE  GLAD. 


My  spirit  hath  rejoiced  in  Ood  my  Saviour. 

vnf   1  Bejoice  and  be  glad  1    The  Bedeemer  has  come  I 
Go  look  on  His  cradle,  His  cross,  and  His  tomb. 


Sound  His  praises  ! 
Tell  with  gladness  He  liveth  again. 


Sound  His  praises  I 
Tell  the  story  of  Him  who  was  slain, 

mf   2  Rejoice  and  be  glad  I    It  is  sunshine  at  last  i 

The  clouds  have  departed,  the  shadows  are  past. 

3  Kejoice  and  be  glad !    For  the  blood  has  been  shed ; 
Redemption  is  finished ;  the  price  has  been  paid. 

4  [Rejoice  and  be  glad  I    Now  the  pardon  is  free ; 
The  Just  for  the  unjust  has  died  on  the  tree.] 

5  Rejoice  and  be  glad  I    For  the  Lamb  that  was  slain 
0*er  death  is  triumphant  and  liveth  again. 

6  Rejoice  and  be  glad  I    For  our  King  is  on  high ; 
He  pleadeth  for  us  on  His  throne  in  the  sky. 

/   7  Rejoice  and  be  glad  !    For  He  cometh  again, 
He  cometh  in  glory,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
Sound  His  praises  !  1 

lin,  \ 
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Tell  the  story  ot  BXm  who  was  slain,  \  TeW.  V\^i^i  ^aA3x^^«^^^  '^^^'^'^^' 
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Easy  Muaie/or  Church  Choirs^  1853. 


riTT-r 


Aj^AlAAA 


f  r^t  rr 


The  exceeding  riches  cf  His  grace. 


m    1  How  loving  is  Jesus,  (d)  who  came  from  the  sky, 
In  tenderest  pity  for  sinners  to  die  I 
mp       His  hands  and  His  feet  were  naird  to  the  tree, 
And  all  this  He  suffered  for  you  and  for  me. 

mf   2  How  gladly  does  Jesus  free  pardon  impart 

To  all  who  receive  Him  by  faith  in  their  heart  I 

No  evil  befalls  them,  their  home  is  above. 

And  Jesus  throws  round  them  the  arms  of  His  love. 


3  How  precious  is  Jesus  to  all  who  believe, 
And  out  of  His  fulness  what  grace  they  receive ! 
When  weak,  He  supports  them,  when  erring.  He 

guides. 
And  everything  needful  He  kindly  provides. 


■1  nTrF 


r 


m    4  O  give  then  to  Jesus  your  earliest  days ; 

They  only  are  blessed  who  walk  in  His  ways ; 
In  life  and  in  death  He  will  still  be  your  Friend, 
c       For  whom  Jesus  loves  He  loves  to  the  end. 


^V-'r  " 
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THE  GLORY  OF  HIS  GRACE 
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W.  H.  Havbrgal. 


_,  J.J. /j-i.^ 


.  /J  J I  <j- 
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Jn  wliom  believing  ye  rejoice  with  joy  unspeakable. 


Am/ 


Q  m  1 0  Saviour,  precious  Saviour, 
Whom  yet  unseen  we  love ; 
O  Name  of  might  and  favour, 
All  other  names  above. 
We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee  alone  we  sing ; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee, 
Our  holy  Lord  and  King ! 

Q  m  2  O  Bringer  of  ssJvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought, 
Thyself  the  revelation 
Of  love  beyond  our  thought. 
We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee  alone  we  sing ; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee, 
Our  gracious  Lord  and  King  I 
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Q  m/  3  In  Thee  all  fulness  dwelleth. 
All  grace  and  power  divine ; 
The  glory  that  excelleth, 
O  Son  of  God,  is  Thine: 
A  /  We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee 

To  Thee  alone  we  sing ; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee, 
Our  glorious  Lord  and  King ! 

mf  i  O  grant  the  consummation 
Of  this  our  song  above, 
In  endless  adoration. 
And  everlasting  love ; 
/         ThenshallwepraiseandblessThee, 
Where  perfect  praises  rin^^ 
And  «v«rcassc^  ^acyc&wa&TtsRRk 
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FIRST  TUNE 


"^'j.>y>v,->>'j  j^j^^^*^ 
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Thty  have  jUd  from,  Me,  though  I  have  redeemed  them. 


m  1  Souls  of  men,  why  will"  ye  scatter 
Like  a  crowd  of  frighten'd  sheep? 
Foolish  hearts,  why  will  ye  wander 
From  a  love  so  true  and  deep? 

2  '^as  there  ever  kindest  shepherd 
Half  so  gentle,  hctlf  so  sweet 
As  the  Saviour,  who  would  have  us 
Gome  and  gather  round  His  feet? 


mf  3  It  is  God:  His  love  looks  mighty. 

But  is  mightier  than  it  seems ; 

'Tis  our  Father :  and  His  fondness 

Goes  far  out  beyond  our  dreams. 

m  4  There's  a  wideness  in  God*s  mercy, 
Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea ; 
There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice 
Which  is  more  than  liberty. 
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SECOND  TUNB 


Arthur  Hbnrt  Brown. 


fyV-r-^^ 


m,    6  [For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind ; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind.] 

6  [But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow 
By  false  limits  of  our  own ; 
And  we  magnify  His  strictness 
With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own.] 

inf  7  There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed ; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 
In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 

m   8  [Tis  not  all  we  owe  to  Jesus ; 

It  is  something  more  than  all ; 
Greater  good  because  of  evil, 
Larger  mercy  through  the  fall.] 

9  Pining  souls,  come  nearer  Jesus, 
And  O  come  not  doubting  thus, 
But  with  faith  that  trusts  more  bravely 
His  huge  tenderness  for  us. 

10  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple. 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word, 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 
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FIRST  TUNE 


The  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep,  o«r  lAyrd  Jesua, 


m    1  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd, 

Wiping  every  tear ; 
Folded  in  His  bosom. 

What  have  we  to  fear? 
Only  let  us  follow 

Whither  He  doth  lead. 
To  the  thirsty  desert 

Or  the  dewy  mead. 


mj> 


m 


m  2  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd : 

Well  we  know  His  voice ; 
How  its  gentlest  whisper 

Makes  our  heart  rejoice ! 
Even  when  He  chideth. 

Tender  is  its  tone ; 
None  but  He  shall  guide  us ; 

We  are  His  alone. 


mp    3  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd : 
For  the  sheep  He  bled ; 
Every  lamb  is  sprinkled 
With  the  blood  He  shed ; 
m       Then  on  each  He  setteth 
His  own  secret  sign : — 
*  They  that  have  My  Spirit, 
These,*  saith  He,  'are  Mine. 
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OUR  SHEPHERD. 


104 

SECOND  TUNB 


G.  A.  MACrAXRBN. 


J      J'J.   ^J. 
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9/^/'  4  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd : 
Guarded  by  His  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  raven, 
None  can  do  us  harm ; 
mp       When  we  tread  death's  valley, 
Dark  with  fearful  gloom, 
c       "We  will  fear  no  evil, 

Victors  o'er  the  tomb. 
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PLEASANT  PASTURES. 


106 

FIRST  TUNB 


French  MeUxfy, 
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lam  the  Good  ShepTierd,  and  know  My  sheep,  and  am  known  of  Mine* 


m  1  Down  in  the  pleasant  pastures, 

Beside  the  waters  still, 
Behold,  the  Shepherd  leadeth 

His  little  flock  at  will ; 
Gently,  O  gently  I  guiding 

The  way  His  sheep  must  go, 
Still  onward  to  the  fountain, 

Where  living  waters  flow. 

m  2  The  stranger*svoice  they  heed  not, 
When-he  seeks  their  ear  to  win ; 


mp 
c 


m    And  never  can  a  robber 

To-the  sheepfold  enter  in : 

No  hireling  is  the  Shepherd, 
For  He  His  watch  will  keep ; 

*Tis  He  alone  who  giveth 
His  own  life  for  His  sheep. 

3  And  all  His  own  He  krioweth, 
He  calleth  them  to  come ; 
0*er  distant  hills  they  hear  Him, 
And  so  He  draws  them  home. 
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WATERMOUTH. 


106 


SECOND  TUNE 


Robert  Jaci:sok. 


I'^'iV/'i'i'  ^i! H  J,'. ,; :i 
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Though-the  way  be  set  with  briers, 
Though- the  narrow  path  be  steep, 
c    They  know  His  word  of  warning, 
And-the  Shepherd  knows  His 
sheep. 

mp  4  [If -a  wayward  lamb  He  findeth, 
Doth-He  coldly  stand  aloof. 

Or  meet  the  little  trembler 
With  voice  of  stem  reproof? 

Nay  !-with  gentle  words  of  welcome, 
Doth  the  Good  Shepherd  come, 


m 


m  5 


mf 
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And  bears  it  in  His  bosom. 
With  fond  rejoicing  home.] 

And  other  sheep  He  owneth. 

Wandering  from  Him  afar ; 
He,  the  Good  Shepherd,  knoweth 

Where  all  His  loved  ones  are. 
The  blessed  day  is  dawning, 

That  day  by  Him  foretold, 
When  they  shall  own  one  Shep- 
herd, 

Safe  sheltered  in  one  fold. 
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FAVERHAM. 


106 


JosiAU  Booth. 


f   r   r   1*    ^       r 


He  caUeth  His  ovm  sheep  by  name,  and  leadeth  them  out. 


m    1  Jesus  lives,  and  Jesus  leads ; 

Though  the  way  be  dreary, 
Mom  to  darkest  night  succeeds ; 

Courage,  then,  ye  weary. 
Still  the  faithful  Shepherd  feeds ; 
Jesus  lives,  and  Jesus  leads. 


m/ 


m    2  All  the  words  He  ever  spoke. 

Still  to  us  He  speaketh ; 

All  the  bread  He  ever  broke, 

Still  for  us  He  breaketh. 

n\f      Still  the  faithful  Shepherd  feeds ; 

Jesus  lives,  and  Jesus  leads. 


mp  3  [Jesus  lives,  but  Jesus  died ; 

Love  to  death  consign'd  Him : 
m     Death  the  mighty  Love  resign'd, — 

Gould  not  hold  nor  bind  Him, 
mf    Therefore  still  He  meets  our  needs; 
Jesus  lives,  and  Jesus  leads.] 

4  Jesus  lives,  and  every  grace 
Comes  because  He  giveth ; 
Life  and  love  in  every  place 
Live,  for  Jesus  liveth. 
/    All  our  thoughts  His  love  exceeds ; 
Jesus  lives,  and  Jesus  leads. 


n^  5  Yes,  if  Jesus  lives.  He  leads ; 

He  will  not  forsake  us ; 
He  will  crown  His  gracious  deeds. 

And  to  glory  take  us. 
Till  that  hour  the  Shepherd  feeds ; 
Jesus  lives,  and  Jesus  leads. 

E.  PAXTON  HOOD. 
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MONKWOOD. 
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FIRST  TUNE 


Charles  SxEGGALt. 
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LAA^-UM-iMkulLA 


For  Thy  navru^^a  sake  lead.me,  and  guide  me* 


m  1  Satioub,  like  a  shepherd  lead  u&— 
Much  we  need  Thy  tender  care- 
In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare : 

Blessed  Jesus  I  [are. 

Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we 


mf 


m  2  We  are  Thine:  do  Thou  befriend  us; 
Be  the  guardian  of  our  way : 
Keep  from  ill;  from  sin  defend  us; 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray : 

Blessed  Jesus  I 
Hear  us  children,  when  we  pray. 


m    3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free : 

Blessed  Jesus  I 
Early  let  us  turn  to  Thee. 

4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favour ; 
Early  let  us  do  Thy  will ; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 
With  Thyself  our  bosoms  fill : 
mf  Blessed  Jesus  I 

Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  \ib  ^tVW.. 
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KINGSTOWN. 
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SECOND  TUNB 


W.  L.  ViNBR. 
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Ftyr  Thy  name's  sake  lead  me,  and  guide  me. 


m  1  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us— 
Much  we  need  Thy  tender  care — 
In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare : 

mf  BlessMJesusI  [are. 

Thou  hast  bought  us.  Thine  we 


m  2  We  are  Thine:  do  Thou  befriend  us ; 
Be  the  guardian  of  our  way : 
Keep  from  ill ;  from  sin  defend  us ; 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray : 

Blessed  Jesus  I 
Hear  us  children,  when  we  pray. 


m    3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free : 

Blessed  Jesus  I 
Early  let  us  turn  to  Thee. 

4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favour ; 
Early  let  us  do  Thy  will ; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 
With  Thyself  our  bosoms  fill : 
mf  Blessed  Jesus  1 

Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  stilL 
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H.  F.  LYTE.  (?)  D.  A4  THRUPP.  (?) 
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CRA88ELIU8. 


Hamburger  Musikalisches  Handbuch^  1690. 


Jlj    J   J   J|J   P 
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A  mereifvl  and,  faithful  High  Priest, 

m     1  Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 
The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears. 
The  Guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

mp   2  He,  who  for  men  their  Surety  stood, 

And  pour'd  on  earth  His  precious  blood, 

mf  Pursues  in  heaven  His  mighty  plan, 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  man. 

mp    3  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high. 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name. 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

4  Our  Fellow-Sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains. 
And  still  remembers  in  the  skiea 
His  tears.  His  agonies,  and  cries. 

5  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  had  a  part ; 
He  sympathizes  with  our  grief. 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 

mf   6  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known. 
And  ask  the  aids  of  heavenly  power 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 
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9j  jlmnfirfon  o/We 


WiTiii^^^sviA 


TTielavtiif  Christ,  whicKpaseeth  knowledge. 


n^  1  One  there  Is,  above  all  othera, 

Well  deBervea  the  name  of  Friend ; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 

Costly,  free,  and  knows  do  end : 
Theywho  once  Hiskindness  prove 
Find  it  everlasting  love, 
mp  2  Which  of  all  our  friends  to  save  us 
Could  or  would  have  shed  his 
blood  f 
But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
*  Becouciled  in  Him  to  God : 
jt^f     This  was  boundless  love  Indeed ; 
Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need. 


accounts 

mp    5  O  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  I 

Teach  us.  Lord,  at  length  to  love  j 
p       We,  alas  I  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above ; 
v\f      But,  when  home  our  aoula  are  brought. 
We  wUl  love  Thee  as  we  ought. 

JOHN  NEWTON. 
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When  He  lived  on  earth  abasM, 
Friend  of  sinners  was  His  name; 
?nf    Now,  alaove  all  glory  raisM, 

Her^joicesinthesame;  {^friends, 
Stm    He    caOs    them    brethren. 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 
mp  i  Could  we  bear  from  one  another 
"What  He  daily  bears  from  us  t 
in     Yet    this    glorious    Friend    and 
Brother  [thus ; 

Loves  Ds,  though  we  treat  Him 
Though  tor  good  we  render  ill, 
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TENDERNESS. 


R.  W.  Bkatt. 


Th&re  is  a  JP^riend  that  aticketh  doser  than  a  brother. 


mf  1  One  is  kind  above  all  others ; 
O  how  He  loves ! 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's ; 

O  how  He  loves  I  [us, 

Earthly  friends  may  fail  and  leave 

This  day  soothe,  the  next  day 

grieve  us,  [us ; 

But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive 

O  how  He  loves  I 


mp 


m 


mp  With  His  precious  blood  He  bought 
us, 
c    In  the  wilderness  He  sought  us. 
To  His  fold  He  safely  brought  us ; 
O  how  He  loves ! 

m  3  We  have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus ; 

O  how  He  loves  I 
'Tis  His^eat  delight  to  bless  us ; 

O  how  He  loves  I  [Him 

How  our  hearts  delight  to  hear 
Bid  us  dwell  in  safety  near  Him ! 
Why  should  we  distrust  or  fear 

O  how  He  loves  I  [Him  ? 


mf 


2  *Tis  eternal  life  to  know  Him ; 
O  how  He  loves  I 
Think,  O  think  how  much  we  owe 
O  how  He  loves !  [Him ; 

/   4  All  our  sins  shall  be  forgiven ; 

O  how  He  loves ! 
Backward  shall  our  foes  be  driven ; 

O  how  He  loves ! 
Best  of  blessings  He'll  provide  us. 
Nought  but  good  shall  e'er  be^Vdie^  \x<&. 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  g>ude  wa  •> 
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O  how  He  loves  I     M^ABXAs^^ra  tsvtj^^. 
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John  Staxnbr. 


!  J.J-i^  j.J.g/JtJ.-^J^ 
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^^^^Vt^ 


Jn  a2Z  f  ftetr  a^idbion  He  wets  afflicted, 

m    1  As  oft,  with  worn  and  weary  feet, 

We  tread  earth's  rugged  valley  o'er, 
The  thought,  how  comforting  and  sweet  !- 

Christ  trod  this  very  path  before ; 
Our  wants  and  weaknesses  He  knows, 
From  life's  first  dawning  to  its  close. 

mp    2  Do  sickness,  feebleness,  or  pain. 
Or  sorrow  in  our  path  appear? 
The  sweet  remembrance  will  remain- 
More  deeply  did  He  suffer  here ! 
His  life  how  truly  sad  and  brief, 
Fill'd  up  with  suffering  and  grief  I 

m    3  If  Satan  tempt  our  hearts  to  stray. 
And  whisper  evil  things  within. 
So  did  he,  in  the  desert  way. 

Assail  our  Lord  with  thoughts  of  sin, 
When,  worn,  and  in  a  feeble  hour. 
The  Tempter  came  with  all  his  power. 
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m   4  Just  such  as  I  this  earth  He  trod, 
With  every  human  ill  but  sin ; 
And,  though  indeed  the  very  God, 
As  I  am  now  so  He  has  been. 
c       My  God,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me, 
With  pity,  love,  and  sympathy. 

JAMES  EDMESTON. 
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A  -men. 


WTON. 
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By  permission  o/ Messrs.  Novetlo,  Ewer,  &•  Co, 


Albert  Lowe. 


J.     J'J:J:..^-ijj^J    J-i    J.J 


The  Lord  stood  with  me,  and  strengthened  me, 

m    1  All  unseen  the  Master  walketh 
By  the  toiling  servant's  side ; 
Comfortable  words  He  talketh, 

While  His  hands  uphold  and  guide. 

2  Grief,  nor  pain,  nor  any  sorrow 

Rends  thy  breast  to  Him  unknown ; 
He  to-day,  and  He  to-morrow,  ,  f^  w 


Grace  sufficient  gives  His  own. 

wf  3  Holy  strivings  nerve  and  strengthen ; 

Long  endurance  wins  the  crown ; 
d       When  the  evening  shadows  lengthen, 
c  Thou  shalt  lay  the  burden  down, 

THOMAS  MACKELLAR. 
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m  1  How  sweet  the   oame   of   Jesus 
In  a  believer's  ear  I  [sounda 

It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his 
wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 
2  It  makes  the  wonnded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troDbled  breast ; 
'    'Tls  manoa  to  the  hungry  sotil. 
And  to  the  weary  rest,      \\xiSSA 
!^SI>earSara?i\  the  rocb  od  which  I 
My  shield  and  blding-place. 


Blessed  be  Hla  glorioaa  Name  for  ever. 

sif  My  neTer-fallli^  treaaur;,  fljl'd 

With  boundless  stores  ol  grace, 
m  4  [By  Thee  my  prayers  acceptance 
Althoughwithsindeflled;  [gain, 
Satan  accuses  me  In  vain. 
And  I  am  own'd  a  child.] 
tri/SJesUB,    my   Shepherd,    Husband, 
Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring.   [End, 
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p  6  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 
And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 

c     But,  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
1 11  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 


m  7  [Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Befresh  my  soul  in  death !]  Arrven, 

JOHN  NEWTON. 
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ST.  AGNES. DURHAM. 


J.  B.  Dtk&s. 


Thou  Shalt  make  me  frill  of  Joy  with  Thy  countenance. 


mp  1  Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
With     sweetness     fills     my 
breast ; 
c     But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see. 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 


m  2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can 
frame. 
Nor  can  the  memory  find  [name, 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest 
O  Saviour  of  mankind  I 


7i\f    S  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 
O  Joy  of  all  the  meek. 
To  those  who  fall  how  kind  Thou  art ! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek  1 

4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?    Ah  I  this 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 


i 


1 


I 


/    5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
Jesus,  be  Thou  our  glory  now. 
And  through  eternity. 

BERNARD  OF  CLAIRVAUX  (?),  V,  5,  ASiO^,^ 
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JOYFUL  SONG. 
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O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me,  and  let  %l8  exalt  His  name  together. 


mf  IBb  our  joyful  song  to-day, 
*  Jesus,  only  Jesus ! 
He  who  takes  our  sins  away, 

Jesus,  only  Jesus  1 ' 
Name  with  every  blessing  rife. 
Be  our  joy  and  hope  through  life. 
Be  our  strength  in  eveiy  strife, 
Jesus,  only  Jesus  I 

7np  2  Once  we  wander'd  far  from  God, 
Knowing  not  of  Jesus, 
Treading  still  the  downward  road 
Leading  far  from  Jesua ; 


m    Till  the  Spirit  taught  us  how 

*Neath  the  Saviour's  yoke  to  bow, 
c    And  we  fain  would  follow  now 
Jesus,  only  Jesus. 

irifZ  Be  our  trust  through  years  to  come, 
'  Jesus,  only  Jesus  1 
Password  to  our  heavenly  home, 
Jesus,  only  Jesus  1 
c    Then  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 

On  through  all  eternity, 
/   This  our  theme  and  song  shall  be, 
Jesus,  only  Jesus  I    Amen, 
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LAUDES  DOMINI. 
In  quick  time. 
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FIRST  TUNE 


Joseph  Barnby. 


Daily  shall  He  be  praised. 


tnf  1  When  morning  gilds  the  skies, 
My  heart  awaking  cries, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1' 
Alike  at  work  and  prayer 

To  Jesus  I  repair ; 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1' 

m  2  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1* 
When  evil  thoughts  molest. 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 


*May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I' 

/    5  Let  earth's  wide  circle  round 
In  joyful  notes  resound, 

•  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I* 
Let  air  and  sea  and  sky. 
From  depth  to  height,  reply, 

•  May  Jeaus  Christ  be  prais^  V 


p  3  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind? 
c     A  solace  here  I  find, 

*May  Jesus  Christ  be  praisedj^* 
p    Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss  ? 
c     My  comfort  still  is  this, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  V 

mf  4  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss  ^ 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 

*May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I' 
The  powers  of  darkness  f  ear,'^ 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised !' 
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SECOND  TUNE 
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^ 


f 


^ 


r 


? 


^j  -?[' 


^ 


?2: 


Daily  shcUl  He  he  praised* 


inf  1  When  morning  gilds  the  skies, 
My  heart  awaking  cries, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I' 
Alike  at  work  and  prayer 

To  Jesus  I  repair ; 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1' 


m  2  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  !* 
When  evil  thoughts  molest. 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I* 


p    3  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind  ? 
c       A  solace  here  I  find, 

*May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I* 
i?        Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss  % 
c       My  comfort  still  is  this, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  V 

wj/"    4  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 

The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I* 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear. 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  !* 


/    6  Let  earth's  wide  circle  round 
In  joyful  notes  resound, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I' 
Let  air  and  sea  and  sky. 
From  depth  to  height,  reply, 

•May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I' 
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Praise  the  Lord !    Praise  the  Lord !    Praise  the  Lord ! 

IvjiJlX  praise  Thy  narrvefor  Thy  loving-kindness. 


mfl  Saviour,  for  Thy  love  we  praise  Thee, 
Love  that  brought  Thee  down  to  earth; 
Like  the  angels  we  would  praise  Thee, 
Singing  welcome  at  Thy  birth. 
m  Let  Thy  star,  through  all  our  gloom. 

Guide  us  to  Thy  lowly  home. 
mf         *      Praise  the  Lord  I 

2  Saviour,  for  Thy  life  we  praise  Thee, 
Life  that  brings  us  from  the  dead ; 
Like  the  children  we  would  praise  Thee; 
m       Lay  Thine  hands  ui)on  our  head ; 
Call  us,  as  Thou  didst  of  old. 
Little  lambs  into  Thy  fold* 
n^  Prsdse the Loidl  ' 


m/3  Saviour,  for  Thy  death  we  praise  Thee^ 
Death  that  is  our  hope  of  life ; 
Like  the  ransom'd  we  would  praise  Thee 
Who  have  pass'd  beyond  the  strife, 
m  Wash  us  in  Thy  cleansing  blood. 

Make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God. 
mf  Praise  the  Lord ! 

i  Saviour,  for  Thy  love  we  praise  Thee, 
Love  that  lifts  us  up  to  Thee ; 
With  the  angels  let  us  praise  Thee, 
Joining  in  their  min8trelsY<» 
/  All  o\YC  Vsv^  lore  «^  wt  \^^&xisi». 
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£.  J.  Hopkins. 
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-By  JHim  let  us  ojfer  the  sacrifice  of  praise  to  God  contintuUly. 

m    1  For  the  beauty  of  the  earth, 
For  the  beauty  of  the  skies, 
For  the  love  which  from  our  birth 
Over  and  around  us  lies, 
ntf  Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 

This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

m    2  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 
Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light, 
7!\f  Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 

This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

m    3  For  the  joy  of  ear  and  eye. 

For  the  heart  and  brain*s  delight. 
For  the  mystic  harmony 
Linking  sense  to  sound  and  sight, 
fplf  Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 

This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 
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R.  IliACH  Thom. 
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For  the  joy  of  human  love, 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above, 
For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild, 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thine 
To  our  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces  human  and  divine. 
Flowers  of  earth  and  buds  of  heaven, 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise.    Amen, 

F.  S.  PIERPODTT. 
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119 


HsNitv  Smart. 


^ 


TJie  Promise  of  the  Father, 


m  1  This  day  the  Lord's  disciples  met 
According  to  His  word, 
And  waited  for  the  promised  Gift 
Of  their  ascended  Lord. 


m  2  All  Israel  that  happy  mom, 

From  farthest  West  to  East, 
"With  gladness  for  the  ripen'd  com 
Kept  their  great  harvest  feast. 


m    3  They  press'd  along  the  city  streets, 
And  up  the  holy  hill, 
And  passed  that  upper  chamber  where 
The  faithful  waited  still. 

mf  4  But  louder  than  the  noise  without 
Came  down  the  Wind  Divine ; 
And  brighter  than  the  morning  sun 
Shone  put  the  Fiery  Sign. 

m    SLWondering,  the  strangers  gather*d  round 
From  Parthia,  Libya,  Rome ; 
For  each  one  heard  the  praise  of  God 
In  the  dear  tongue  of  home.] 

mp    6  That  mighty  wind  is  silent  now. 
Those  fires  not  seen  to-day ; 
m       But  that  great  Gift  our  Master  gave 
Shall  never  pass  away. 

7  O  greatest  Teacher,  surest  Guide, 
True  Comforter,  be  here ; 
Make  all  Thy  children  feel  and  know 
That  Thou  Indeed  art  neax. 
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FIRST  TUNE 
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SECOND  TUNB 
By  Permission  qf  Messrs,  Ncvetto^  Ewer,  d*  Co, 


John  Goss. 
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TAe  Comforter,  whom  IwiU  send  unto  you  from  the  Father, 


mp   1  Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 
His  tender,  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter  bequeath 'd. 
With  us  to  dwell. 

m   2  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame. 
To  teach,  convince,  subdue ; 
All-powerful  as  the  whid  He  came. 
As  viewless  too. 

3  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
A  gracious,  willing  guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

mp   4  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 
Soft  aa  the  breath  of  even. 


m^     That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each 
And  speaks  of  heaven.        [fear, 

w  5  And  every  virtue  we  possess. 
And  every  victory  won. 
And  every  thought  of  holiness, 
Are  His  alone. 

mp  6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see ; 
t     O  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 

mf     O  praise  the  Father ;  'BfroAa^  \X\fc  ^wtv. 
Blest  SpiTU^TpraiafcX^TWAX 
All  waiseU  Goa,«vtTnwr«.^»vCy«ot. 
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German  Mtlody, 
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Joy  in  the  Holy  Ohost, 


tnf  1  Let  songs  of  praises  fill  the  sky : 
Christ,  our  ascended  Lord, 
Sends  down  His  Spirit  from  on 
high, 
According  to  His  word : 
j      All  hail,  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
The  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost  I 


m  2  The  Spirit,  by  His  heavenly  breath, 
New  life  creates  within ; 
He  quickens  sinners   from    the 
death 
Of  trespasses  and  sin : 
/     All  hail,  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
The  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost ) 


m    3  The  things  of  Christ  the  Spirit  takes. 
And  shows  them  unto  men ; 
The  fallen  soul  His  temple  makes ; 
God's  image  stamps  again : 
/       All  hail,  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
The  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost  I 

i»    4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  from  above, 
With  Thy  celestial  fire ; 
Come,  and  with  flames  of  zeal  and  love 
Our  hearts  and  tongues  inspire : 
mf      Be  this  our  day  of  Pentecost, 
The  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost ! 
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G.  H.  Gregory. 


Th&  love  of  God  is  shed  abroad  in  our  hearts  by  the  Holy  Qhoet, 

m    1  O  FiBE  of  Gocl)  the  Comforter, 
O  Life  of  all  that  live, 
Holy  art  Thou  to  quicken  us, 
Aiid  holy,  strength  to  give, 

2  To  heal  the  broken-hearted  ones. 

Their  sorest  wounds  to  bind, 
O  Spirit  of  all  holiness, 
O  Lover  of  mankind, 

3  O  sweetest  Taste  within  the  breast; 

O  Grace  upon  us  pour'd. 
That  saintly  hearts  may  give  again 
Their  perfume  to  the  Lord. 

4  O  purest  Fountain,  yre  can  see. 

Clear  m'irror'd  in  Thy  streams. 
That  God  brings  home  the  wanderers, 
That  God  the  lost  redeems. 


w/  5  And  Thou  dost  ever  teach  the  wise. 
And  freely  on  them  pour 
The  inspiration  of  Thy  gifts. 
The  gladness  of  Thy  lore. 


/  6  All  praise  to  Thee,  O  Joy  of  life, 
O  Hope  and  Strength,  we  raise, 
Who  givest  us  the  prize  of  light. 
Who  art  Thyself  all  praise. 
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IVke  f^ft-U  qT  fru(A.  uAom  v«  ftnoie./or  fie  duvKdA  wftft  vou,  and  sAoU  &«  Jn  vou. 


t    1  Blest  Spirit,  ever  at  my  side. 
How  loving  must  Thoa  be, 
To  guide  so  gently,  day  by  day, 
A  sinful  one  like  me  1 

2  I  cannot  feel  Thee  touch  my  hand, 
With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
To  check  me,  as  my  mother  did 
When  1  was  but  a  child ; 

S  But   I    have   felt  Ihee   In   my 
thoughts 
Fitting  with  sin  for  me ; 
And  wlien  my  heart  loves  God  I 

The  sweetness  is  from  Thee ;-  ' 


1    1  And  when.  Blest  Spirit,  I  kneel 

Homing  and  night  to  prayer. 
Something   there  la  within  my 

Which  tells  me  Tliou  art  there, 

5  Tea,  when  I  pray,  Thou  prayest 

Thy  prayer  Is  all  for  me ;    [too, 

But,  when  I  sleep,  Thou  steepest 

Bub  watchest  patiently,      [not, 

(/■    Praise  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

Blest  Spirit,  praise  to  Thee, 

For  all  the  hindn^s  of  the  love 

Wherewith  Thou  Urvest  me. 
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Jit?t?^  jm*  Jlfy  Spirit  within  you. 


m 


1  Breaths  on  me,  Breath  of  Gk>d, 
Fill  me  with  life  anew, 

That  I  may  love  what  Thou  dost  love," 
And  do  what  Thou  wouldst  do. 

2  Breathe  on  me.  Breath  of  God, 
Until  my  heart  is  pure, 

Until  with  Thee  I  will  one  wiU, 
To  do  and  to  endure. 


OLD  134th. 


m  3  Breathe  on  me.  Breath  of  God, 
Till  I  am  wholly  Thine, 
Until  this  eajthly  part  of  me 
Glows  with  Thy  fire  divine. 

i  Breathe  on  me.  Breath  of  God, 
•      So  shall  I  never  die. 
But  live  with  Thee  the  perfect  life 
Of  Thine  eternity.    Amen. 

SDWm  HATCH. 
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The  Spirit  of  truth  toiU 
m   1  Comb,  Holy  Spirit,  come; 
Let  Thy  bright  beams  arise ; 
Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  minds, 
And  open  all  our  eyes. 

2  Revive  our  drooping  faith ; 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove ; 
And  kindle  in  our  breast  the  flame 

Of  never-dying  love. 

mp   3  Convince  us  of  our  sin ; 
e      Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood, 


guide  you  into  all  truth, 
c   And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

m    i  'Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 
To  sanctify  the  soul. 
To  pour  fresh  life  on  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

5  Dwell,  therefore,  in  our  hearts ; 
Our  minds  from  bondage  fceA% 
mf  Then  e3M>X\.^^\aa!CW  «3sA.^'«2fiRk'w»SOsss^^ 
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God  hath  servb  forth  the  Spirit  of  His  Son  into  your  hearts, 

1  Come  to  our  poor  natiire's  night, 
With  Thy  blesfe^d  inward  light, 
Holy  Ghost  the  Infinite, 

Comforter  Divine. 

2  We  are  sinfful — cleanse  us,  Lord ;   i 
Sick  arid  faint^Thy  strength  afford ;    ' 
Lost— until  by  Thee  restored, 

Conof orter  Divine. 

3  Like  the  d^w  Thy  peace  distil ; 
Guide,  subdue  oiir  wayward  will. 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 

Comforter  Divine. 

4  Gentle,  awful,  holy  Guest» 
Make  Thy  temple,  in  each  breast  j 
There  Thy  presence  be  confessed. 

Comforter  Divine. 

5  With  us,  for  us.  Intercede, 
And,  with  voiceless  groanlngs,  plead 
Our  unutterable  need, 

Comforter  Divine. 

6  In  us  *  Abba,  Father'  cry, 
Earnest  of  the  bliss  on  .high, 
Seal  of  immortality, 

Comforter  Divine. 

« 

rnf    7  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God ; 
Upwards,  by  the  starry  road, 
Bear  us  to  Thy  high  abode. 
Comforter  Divine. 
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SECOND  TUNE 


RichArd  Hedhead, 
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WUt  Thou  not  revive  U8  tigain  ; 
m   1  O  Holy  Spirit,  come, 
And  Jesus'  love  declare ; 
O  tell  lis  of  our  heavenly  home, 
And  gruide  us  safely  there. 

2  Our  unbelief  remove 
By  Thine  almighty  breath ; 

O  work  the  wondrous  work  of  love, 
The  mighty  work  of  faith. 

viff  3  Come  w|^h  resistless  power. 
Come  with  almighty  grace, 
Cmne  with  the  long-expected  shower. 
And  fall  upon  this  place. 


thai  Thy  people  may  rejoice  in  Thee  f 
m  i  We  know  Thou  hast  the  power, 
O  let  that  power  be  shown  t 
We  know  that  this  is  mercy's  hour, 
O  make  Thy  mercy  known  I 

5  We  now  besiege  Thy  throne. 

We  fall  before  Thy  face ;  . 
Our  only  hope.  Thy  love  alone ; 

Our  only  trust,  Thy  grace. 
mf  6  We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  ^jcwsa^ 

W  ©  \Ae^a  TiY««i  lot  Tcvi  \isSca  ^SJ^^^^" 
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Biathe  Spirit  that  ^iekenetk. 
1  COM£,  O  Holj  Spirit, 

While  we  meet  for  prajer, 
Breathe  Thy  life  within  ns, 
Banish  every  care. 
Came,  O  Soly  Spirit, 


Fillu. 

Shed  Thy  beatna  around  ia 
Beams  of  perfect  day. 
S  Corner  O  Holy  Spirit, 
GIfta  of  grace  Impiat, 


p  3  Some  perhaps  have  vraader'd 

From  the  path  of  right ; 
np    Blessed  Holy  Spirit, 

Bring  them  home  to-night. 
m  4  Come,  O  Holy  Spirit, 

From  our  Saviour'^  throne ; 
With  the  blood  He  offer'd. 
Seal  UB  all  His  own.     ^iM«n. 
'B.  ].vi:n  alsttnb. 
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JLefZ  &y  the  Spirit. 


tn    1  Holt  Spirit,  hear  us ; 

Help  us  while  we  sing, 
Breathe  into  the  music 
Of  the  praise  we  bring. 


mp  2  Holy  Spirit,  prompt  us 

When  we  kneel  to  pray ; 
Nearer  come,  and  teach  us 
What  we  ought  to  say. 


m    3  Holy  Spirit,  shine  Thou 
On  the  Book  we  read ; 
Gild  its  holy  pages 
With  the  light  we  need. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  give  us 

Each  a  lowly  mind ; 
Make  us  more  like  Jesus, 
Gentle,  pure,  and  kind. 

5  Holy  Spirit,  brighten 

Little  deeds  of  toil; 
And  our  playful  pastimes 
Let  no  folly  spolL 

mjp    6  Holy  Spirit,  keep  us 

Safe  from  sins  which  lie 
Hidden  by  some  pleasure 
From  our  youthful  eye. 

m    7  Holy  Spirit,  help  us 
Daily  by  Thy  might 
What  is  wrong  to  conquer. 
And  to  choose  the  right,  A  •  Ttvwtv.. 

ITorir.— 'Xnuttfn '  may  aIm  b«  ningjto  B7inn.l%«  'w\\\x'B*tx»i».  ^SNwc"^*^ ''«"*' 
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Led  by  the  Spirit, 


m    1  Holy  Spirit,  hear  us ; 

Help  us  while  we  sing, 
Breathe  into  the  music 
Of  the  praise  we  bring. 


mjf  2  Holy  Spirit,  prompt  us 

When  we  kneel  to  pray ; 
Nearer  come,  and  teach  us 
What  we  ought  to  say. 


m    3  Holy  Spirit,  shine  Thou 
.   On  the  Book  we  read ; 
Gild  its  holy  pages 
With  the  light  we  need. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  give  us 

Each  a  lowly  mind ; 
Make  us  more  like  Jesus, 
Gentle,  x>ure,  and  kind. 

5  Holy  Spirit,  brighten 

Little  deeds  of  toil ; 
And  our  playful  pastimes- 
Let  no  folly  spoil. 

jwp    6  Holy  Spirit,  keep  us 

Safe  from  sins  which  lie 
Hidden  by  some  pleasure 
From  our  youthful  eye. 

m    7  Holy  Spirit,  help  us 

DaUy  by  Thy  might 
What  is  wrong  to  conquer. 
And  to  choose  the  right. 

W.  H.  PABKEB. 
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PUMILITY. 


GOD  THE  HOLY  SPIRIT 


W.  D.'Maclagan. 
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/  vnU  pour  out  My  Spirit  upon  all  flesh, 

m    1  O  Spirit  of  the  living  God, 

In  all  Thy  plenitude  of  grace, 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  li^t ; 

Conf usioii,  order,  in  Thy  path ; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

w/   4  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord  I  prepare 

All  the  round  earth  h^  God  to  meet ; 
Breathe  Thou  abroad,  like  morning  air^ 
Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat. 

5  Baptize  the  nations ;  far  and  nigh 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 
Till  eypry  l^n^dred  jcall  Him  Lord. 

JAMES  MONTGOMERY. 
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WREFORD. 
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K.  S.  Caktbk. 
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Holy  men  of  God  spake  as  they  were  moved  by  the  Holy  Ohost. 

m/   I  We  render  thanks  to  Thee,  O  God, 
That  Thou  to  us  hast  given 
A  light  that  shineth  on  our  road, 
A  light  from  heaven, 

m    2  That  Thou  into  the  hearts  of  men 

Didst  breathe  Thy  Breath  Divine, 
From  whence,  as  from  a  fount,  again 
Flow'd  words  of  Thine. 

3  The  words  that  speak  of  lives  that  live, 

And  life  beyond  the  grave ; 
Of  Him  who  came  that  life  to  give, 
Those  lives  to  save ; 

4  Of  Him  who  came  as  man  to  die, 

To  come  as  man  again 
On  clouds  of  glory  throned  on  high. 
As  Judge  of  men ; 


5  Who  lived  on  earth,  on  earth  who  died. 
To  set  His  brethren  free. 
And  left  this  message  as  their  guide, — 
*  Remember  Me,' 


^^^  a  I  8  II 


C  Then  teach  us  humbly  here  to  tread 
The  path  that  Saviour  trod, 
Till,  by  His  quickening  Spirit  led, 
We  meet  our  God, 


m 


m 


is: 


I 


A  '  men. 


GrO'DTS.'EZ  TKKlSa, 


173 


132 


ELVET. 


THE  WORD  OF  GOD 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


-  1^  ^^   ^      ^^  ^   ,__^ 


T%2^  ti7ore2d  t&ere  i^n^o  me  a  Joy  and  the  r^oicing  of  mine  heaH» 

m    1  Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace 
Our  path  when  wont  to  stray ; 
Stream  from  the  fount  of  heavenly  grace, 
Brook  by  the  traveller's  way ; 

2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed. 

True  manna  from  on  high ; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky ; 

3  Pillar  of  fire  through  watches  dark, 

Or  radiant  cloud  by  day ; 
When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing  bark, 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay ; 


rr^  4  "Word  of  the  ever-living  Grod  I 
Will  of  His  glorious  Son  I 
m       Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  ? 


5  Lord,  grant  that  we  aright  may  learn 
The  wisdom  It  imparts. 
And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts. 
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^|J  J  J  JlJ 


Joseph  Barnbv. 
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The  commandment  is  a  lamp,  and  the  law  is  light. 


m  1  O  WoKi>  of  God  Incarnate, 
O  Wisdom  from  on  high, 
O  Truth  unchanged,  unchanging, 
O  Light  of  our  dark  sky  1 
mf    We  praise  Thee  for  the  radiance 
That  from  the  haIlow*d  page, 
A  lantern  to  our  footsteps, 
Shines  on  from  age  to  age. 

2  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  gift  divine, 

AMd  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 


mf  It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored ; 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 
Of  Christ  the  living  Word ; 

3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurl'd ; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 

Above  the  darkling  world ; 
It  is  the  chart  and  compass 

That,  o*er  life's  surging  sea, 
*Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands, 

StiU  galdes,  O  Cloivs^t.,  to  Thee. 


W 


THE  WORD  OF  GOD 


m  4  O  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 
A  lamp  of  purest  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 
Thy  true  light,  as  of  old ! 


m  O  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 
By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended. 
They  see  Thee  face  to  face  I 

W.  "W.  HOW, 
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DORCHESTER. 


WaiU's  Hallelujah,  1853. 
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Pray  tJuxt  the  word  of  the  Lord  ma/y  have  free  course,  and  he  glorified* 


/ 


tnf  1  Lord  of  all  power  and  might, 
Father  of  love  and  light, 

Si>eed  on  Thy  Word ; 
O  let  the  gospel  sound 
All  the  wide  world  around, 
Wherever  man  is  found : 
Grod  speed  His  Word. 

mf    Z  Onward  shall  be  our  course, 


m    2  Lo,  what  embattled  foes. 
Stem  in  their  hate,  oppose 

God's  holy  Word ; 
One  for  His  truth  we  stand, 
Strong  in  His  own  right  hand, 
Firm  as  a  martyr-band : 

God  shield  His  Word. 


Despite  of  fraud  or  force ; 

God  is  before ; 
His  Word  ere  long  shall  run 
Free  as  the  noon-day  sun ; 
His  purpose  must  be  doiii^  *. 

God  bless  His  "Word,    Amca, 
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From'T.  A.  AxNB. 


Praying  always  with  aU  prayer  and  supplication  in  the  Spirit. 


L  mp  2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 
The  falling  of  a  tear ; 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 


H  m  1  Pbayeb  is  the  soul's  isincere  de- 
Utter'd  or  unexpress*d ;    [sire, 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

n      in   S  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

L    mp    4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 
Returning  from  his  ways, 
m       While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  *  Behold,  he  prays ! ' 

B  5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air ; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death,— 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

L  6  [The  saints  in  prayer  appear  as  one 

In  word  and  deed  and  mind, 
While  with  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find.] 

R  7  [Nor  prayer  is  made  by  man  alone ; 

The  Holy  Spirit  pleads. 
And  Jesus,  on  the  eternal  throne. 
For  sinners  intercedes.] 

A    n\f  8  O  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod, 
Ijord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 
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ALPHA. 


PR  A  YER 


H.  J.  Leslib. 
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Pra]/  without  ceasing. 


mp 


m 


m  1  Go  when  the  morning  shineth, 

Go  when  the  noon  is  bright, 
Go  when  the  eve  declineth, 

Go  in  the  hush  of  night ; 
Go  with  pure  mind  and  feeling, 

Fling  earthly  thought  away» 
And,  in  thy  chamber  kneeling, 

Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 

2  Remember  all  who  love  thee, 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee ; 
Pray,  too,  for  those  that  hate  thee, 

If  any  such  there  be ; 
Then  for  thyself,  in  meekness, 

A  blessing  humbly  claim ; 
And  link  with  each  petition 

The  great  Redeemer's  name. 


\ 


mp  3  Or,  if  'tis  e'er  denied  thee 
In  solitude  to  pray. 
Should  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  thee. 
When  friends  are  round  thy  way, 
m     Even  then  the  silent  breathing 
Of -thy  spirit  raised  above 
Shall  reach  His  throne  of  glory, 
Who-is  mercy,  truth,  and  love. 

m/i  0\  not  a  joy  or  blessing 

With  this  C€in  we  compare— 

The  power  that  He  hath  given  us 

To  pour  our  heart  in  'pra.^^'t* 
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H.  S.  Irons. 
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TJiey  brottght  young  children  to  Him, 


ml  A  LITTLE  child  the  Saviour  came, 
The   Mighty  God  was   still  His 

name; 
^  And  angels  worshipped,  as  He  lay. 
The  seeming  infant  of  a  day. 

2  He,  who  a  little  child  began 
The  life  divine  to  show  to  man, 
I'roclaims  from  heaven  the  message 

free, 
*  Let  little  children  come  to  Me.* 

3  We  bring  them,  Lord,  and  with  the 

sign 
Of  sprinkled  water  name  them 
Thine: 


m  Their  souls  with  saving  grace  en- 
dow; 
Baptize  them  with  Thy  Spirit  now. 

4  O  give  Thine  angels  charge,  good 

Lord, 

Them  safely  in  Thy  way  to  guard ; 

Tl^y  blessing  on  their  lives  com- 
mand, [hand. 

And  write  their  names  upon  Thy 

5  O  Thou,  who  by  an  infant's  tongue 
Dost  hear  Thy  perfect  glory  sung, 

mf  May  these,  with  all  the  heavenly 
host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Amen, 
WILLIAM  BOBEBXSON. 
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CHERITON. 


John  Storbr. 
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Fa      -      ther,        nearl  O       Fa 
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ther,  hear ! 

The  promise  is  unto  you,  and  to  your  children. 


*or 
her. 


m    1  O  Father,  Thou  who  hast  created 
In  wisest  love,  we  pray,     [all 
Look  on  this  babe,  who  at  Thy 
gracious  call 
Is  entering  on  life's  way ; 
Bend  o'er  *him  in  Thy  tender- 
ness. 

Thine  Image  on  his  soul  impress; 
O  Father,  hear  I 

mj>  2  0  Son  of  God,  who  diedst  for  us, 
behold. 
We  bring  our  child  to  Thee ; 
Thou  tender  Shepherd,  take  him 
to  Thy  fold, 
Thine  own  for  aye  to  be ; 
Defend  him  through  this  earthly 

strife, ' 
And  lead  him  on  the  path  of  life, 


\ 


m  3  O  Holy  Ghost,  who  broodedst  o'er 
the  wave, 
Descend  upon  thiis  child ; 
Give  him  undying  life,  his  spirit 
lave 
With  waters  undeflled ; 
Grant  him,  while  yet  a  babe,  to  be 
A  child  of  God,  a  home  for  Thee, 
O  Holy  Ghost  1 

mfiO  Triune  God,  what  Thou  com- 
mand's t  is  done ; 
We    speak,   but    Thine    the 
might; 
This  child  hath  scarce  yet  seen  our 
earthly  sun, 
Yet  pour  on'  him  Thy  light, 
In  faith  and  hope,  in  joy  andw\fl;^<5i^ 


O  Son  of  God  1 
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William  Hurst. 
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By?  1 1  AM  not  worthy,  holy  Lord, 

That  Thou  shouldet  come  to  me  j 

m    Speak  but  the  word  ;  one  gracious 

Can  set  the  ainner  tree,     [word 

mp2lMnnotworthy;  cold  and  bare 

The  lodging  of  my  aoiil ;  [theref 

How  canat  Thou  deign  to  enter 

m       Lord,  apeak,  and  make  me  whole. 


him,  and  viiU  tup 


np  3 1  am  not  worthy ;  yet,  my  God, 
How  can  I  say  Thee  nay. 
Thee,  who  didst  give  Thy  flesh  and 
My  ransom-price  to  pay  t  [blood 
ns  4  O  come  I  in  this  sweet  *  morning 
Feed  me  with  food  divine;  [hour 
And  fill  with  allThylove  andpower 
This  worthless  heart  ol  mine. 

nlmt,  Amea. 


DOL0»,TBCH.«T. 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER 


My  sovl  thirstethfor  Thee, 

mil  HI7NOEB  and  I  thirst ; 
Jesus,  my  manna  be ; 
Ye  living  waters  burst 
Out  of  the  rock  for  me. 

2  Thou  bruised  and  broken  Bread, 

My  life-long  wants  supply ; 
As  living  souls  are  fed, 
O  feed  me,  or  I  die. 

3  Thou  true  life-giving  Vine, 

Let  me  Thy  sweetness  prove ; 


my  flesh  longethfor  Thee, 

m    Renew  my  life  with  Thine, 
Refresh  my  soul  with  love. 

mp  4  Rough  paths  my  feet  have  trod. 
Since  first  their  course  began ; 
m    Feed  me,  Thou  Bread  of  God ; 
Help  me,  Thou  Son  of  Man ; 

mp  5  For  still  the  desert  lies 

My  fainting  soul  before ; 
m    O  living  Waters  rise 

Within  me  evermore.    Amen, 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL, 
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FIRST  TUNB 


H. 


He  thai  cometh  to  Me  shall  never  hunger,  and  he  that  believeth  on  Me  shaU  never  thirst. 


m  1  Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts  I 
Thou  Fount  of  life  I  Thou  Light 
of  men !  [parts 

From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  im- 
We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again. 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever 

stood ;  [call ; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee 

To  them  that  seek  Thee  Thou  art 

good; 
To  them  that  find  Thee,  All  in  all. 

3  We  taste  Thee,   O  Thou   living 

Bread, 
And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still*, 


m    We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain- 
head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to 
fill. 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast; 

c    Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we 

see, 

Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold 

Thee  fast. 

w  5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay  I  [bright; 
Make  all  our  moments  calm  ess.^ 
?rt/  Chase  tlift  ^ws^ZLTs^'^gDJ^  ^\^\b^"s>^'«:^% 
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SECOND  TUNB 


G.  J.  Elvey. 
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Light  of  men  I 

on    Thee       call;   To 


V^IU^MJM 


^>^J 


From  the  best    bllM    that' 
them     that    seek  Thee 


Verses  3-5. 
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^e  ^^£  Cometh  to  Me  ahaXl  never  hungeTt  and,  he  that  helieveth  on  life  shall  never  thirst. 


m  1  Jesus,  Thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts ! 

Thou  Fount  of  life!  Thou  light  of  men! 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts 
-  We  turn  unfiU'd  to  Thee  again. 

2  Thy  truth  imchanged  hath  ever  stood ; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call ; 
To  them  that  seek  Thee  Thou  art  good ; 
To  them  that  find  Thee,  All  in  all. 

3  We  taste  Thee,  O  Thou  living  Bread, 

And  long  to  feast  upon  HhoQ  still ; 


m    We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain-head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill. 

i  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 
Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 
c    Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see. 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast. 

m  5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay  I 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright; 
m/  Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away. 

Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light. 


BERNARD  OV  CLAIKVA.TJZ:(^^^,  tr.RAY  PALMER. 
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CANAAN. 
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He  brtyiighb  me  to  the  hangueting-houae,  and  His  banner  over  me  was  love» 


m  1  Sit  down  beneath  His  shadow, 
And  rest  with  great  delight ; 
The  faith  that  now  beholds  Him 
Is  pledge  of  future  sight. 
mf    Our  Master's  love  remember, 
Exceeding  great  and  free ; 
Lift  up  thy  heart  in  gladness, 
For  He  remembers  thee. 

m  2  Bring  every  weary  burden. 

Thy  sin,  thy  fear,  thy  grief ; 
He  calls  the  heavy-laden, 
And  gives  them  kind  relief. 


Tnf    His  righteousness  all-glorious 
Thy  festal  robe  shall  be ; 
And  love  that  passeth  knowledge 
His  banner  over  thee. 

m  3  A  little  while,  though  parted, 
Bemember,  wait,  and  love, 
c     Until  He  comes  in  glory. 
Until  we  meet  above ; 

mf    Till  in  the  Father's  kin^d<ycss. 
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H.  J,  Gauntlett. 


^'  /'ffffV-   A^^^ 


MyJUsh  is  mea£  i7idee<2,  and  ilff^  bZood  is  (2rinA  iruieed. 

m    1  Sweet  feast  of  love  divine ! 
*Tis  grace  that  makes  us  free 
To  feed  upon  this  bread  and  wine* 
In  memory,  Lord,  of  Thee. 

mjp    2  Here  every  welcome  guest 

Waits,  Lord,  from  Thee  to  learn 
The  secrets  of  Thy  Father's  breast, 
And  all  Thy  grace  discern. 

3  Here  conscience  ends  its  strife, 
And  faith  delights  to  prove 

The  sweetness  of  the  bread  of  life, 
The  fulness  of  Thy  love. 

4  That  blood  that  flow'd  for  sin 
Li  symbol  here  we  see. 

And  feel  the  blessed  pledge  within 
That  we  are  loved  of  Thee. 


m    5  O,  If  this  glimpse  of  love 

Is  so  divinely  sweet, 
wf   What  will  it  be,  O  Lord,  above, 
Thy  gladdening  smile  to  meet, 

6  To  see  Thee  face  to  face. 
Thy  perfect  likeness  wear, 

And  all  Thy  ways  of  wondrous  grace 
Through  endless  years  declare  I 

EDWARD  DENNY. 
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ROCK  OF  AQE9; 


THE  LORD'S  SUFFER 


G.  J.  Elvbv. 


IvjUI  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  Myself, 


m  1  *  Till  He  come  *— O  let  the  words 
Linger  on  the  trembling  chords ; 
Let  the  little  while  between 
In  their  golden  light  be  seen ; 
Let  us  think  how  heaven  and  home 
Lie  beyond  that  *  Till  He  come/ 


mp  2  When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  above, 
Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast. 
All  onr  life-joy  overcast? 
Hush,  be  every  murmur  dumb ; 
It  is  only  till  He  come. 


mp    3  Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press : 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less  ? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss. 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 
Only  whisper,  *  Till  He  come.' 

m   4  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread  I 

Brink  the  wine,  and  break  the  bread ; 
Sweet  memorials,  till  the  Lord 
Gall  us  round  His  heavenly  board ; 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  som&^ 
Severed  only  till  He  Gome. 
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Leeds  Tune  Boak^  1868. 
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Un-til  He  come— 
Ye  do  show  the  Lord*s  death  till  He  come, 

mp    1  By  Christ  redeem'd,  in  Christ  restored, 
We  keep  the  memory  adored 
And  show  the  death  of  our  dear  Lord, 

Until  He  come. 

p   2  His  body  broken  in  our  stead 
Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread, 
And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed, 

Until  He  come. 

pp    3  The  drops  of  His  dread  agony, 

His  life-blood  shed  for  us,  we  see ; 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery, 

Until  He  come. 

mp    4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night 
With  the  last  advent  we  unite. 
By  one  blest  chain  of  loving  rite. 

Until  He  come ; 

m    5  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard. 
Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirr*d, 
And  with  the  great  commanding  word 

The  Lord  shall  come ! 

mf    Q  O  blessed  hope  I  with  this  elate 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate. 
But,  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait, 

Until  He  come. 


Un-til  He  come. 
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FIRST  TUNB 


THE  SA  VIOUR'S  CALL 


H.  W.  Bakbr. 


BULLINQER. 


SECOND  TUNB 


£.  W.  BULLINGBR» 
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Come  ttnto 
A  m|>  1  Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 
'         Art  thou  sore  distress'd  ? 
m  *Come  to  Me/  saith  One,  'and,  com- 
Be  at  rest.'  [ing, 

Q         2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  guide  ? 
A      p  *In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound- 
And  His  side.'  [prints, 

Q     m  3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns  f 
A  *  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 

d  But  o£  thorns.' 


X 


Me. 

m  4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow. 

What  His  gruerdon  here  ? 
P  *  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear.' 

m  5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last  ? 
m/  '  Sorrow  vanquish'd,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  pass'd.' 

m  6  If  I  ask  Him  to  recei^^\Ska>    ' 

Paa%  «w«^'    *^T^  V.^b3^- 
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FIRST  TUNK 


J«  B.  Dykbs. 
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Himihat  cometh  to  Me  Twill  in  no  wise  cast  out. 


mp  1  *  Comb  unto  Me,  ye  weary,  mp 

And  I  will  give  you  rest.' 
m       O  blessM  voice  of  Jesus,  m 

Which  comes   tx)  hearts   op- 
pressed I 
It  tells  of  benediction,  p 

Of  pardon,  grace,  and  peace, 
Of  joy  that  hath  no  ending,  m 

Of  love  which  cannot  cease. 

AbBK— ^jSf  /r  MoggMted  tbst  the  Ont  two  Ujbm  of  Mch  Vene 
tlierav  be  tmig  in  OcbtrtB  bf  aU  the  Toloes. 
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2  *  Ck>me  Unto  Me,  ye  wanderers, 
And  I  will  give  you  light.* 
O  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 
Which  comes   to   cheer  the 
night  1  [ness. 

Our  hearts  were  jSGll'd  with  sad- 

And  we  had  lost  our  way ; 
But  morning  brings  us  gladness, 
And  songs  the  break  of  day. 

ihoiQd  be  Bong  \tf  Tenon  and  Baaaei  oolj,  but  If 


VENiT£  AD  ME. 
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SBCOND  tune' 


THE  SAVIOUR'S  CALL 


Joseph  Barnby. 


^^^  r  ^r  r 


mp  3  *  Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 

And  I  will  give  you  life.' 
O  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife  I 
The  fee  is  stem  and  eager, 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long ; 
But  ThoU  hast  made  us  mighty, 

And  stronger  than  the  strong. 


m 


mp 


m  4  *  And  whosoever  cometh 

I  will  not  cast  him  out.' 
rnf      O  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt, 
Which  calls  us,  very  sinners. 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 
To  come,  dear  Ii:st^^\Rfc^^>sNSi^\ 
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Bbrtholo  Tours. 
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O    /ooZ  •  isA  501^25,  come  near  Me  I  My  sheep  should  nev  -  er  fear  Me; 


^ 
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1^ 


y      am  the  JShe^'-hcrd    true^     I 


r      f^ 


am    the  Sficp  -  herd      true. 


THE  SA  VIOUR'S  CALL 


I    ^  J.  J  J.       I       ,1 
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O    fool '  ish  sovZs,  corne  near  Met  My  sheep  ahotUd'nev  '  er    fear    Me; 


I     am    the  Shep-herd,  true—     I 


am    the  Shep- 


My  people  isfoolisht  they  know  Me  not^ 


mp  11  WAS  wandering  and  weary, 

When  my  Saviour  came  unto  me; 
For  the  ways  of  sin  grew  dreary, 
And  the  world  had  ceased  to  woo 
me: 
And  I  thought  I  heard  Him  say, 
As  He  came  along  His  way,— 

m    0  foolish  souls,  come  near  Me  I 
My  sheep  should  never  fear  Me; 
I  am  the  Shepherd  true. 

mp  2  At  first  I  would  not  hearken, 
And  put  off  till  the  morrow ; 
But  life  began  to  darken. 
And  I  was  sick  with  sorrow ; 


mp  And  I  thought  I  heard  Him  say, 
As  He  came  along  His  way,— 

m    O  foolish  souls,  come  near  Me  ! 
My  sh^ep  should  never  fear  Me  ; 
I  am  the  Shepherd  true. 

m  3  At  last  I  stopped  to  listen. 

His  voice  could  not  deceive  me ; 
I  saw  His  kind  eyes  glisten. 
So  anxious  to  relieve  me ; 
And  I  thought  I  heard  Him  say« 
Afl  He  came  along  His  way,— 

,  m    0  foolish  souls,  come  near  Me  I 
My  sheep  should  never  fear  Me  ; 
I  am,  the  Shepherd  true. 


m   4  I  thought  His  love  would  weaken, 
As  more  and  more  He  knew  me ; 
mf       But  it  bumeth  like  a  beacon. 

And  its  light  and  heat  go  through  me ; 
And  I  ever  hear  Him  say, 
As  He  goes  along  His  way,— 

m      0  foolish  souls,  come  near  Me  1 
My  sheep  should  never  fear  Me  ; 
I  am  the  Shepherd  truA. 
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LUX  MUNDI. 


Arthur  Sullivan. 


By  permission  of  Messrs,  Novell;  Ewer,  &•  Co, 


WhUe  ye  have  the  Light,  believe  on  the  Light. 


mp  \  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 

Outside  the  fast-closed  door, 
In  lowly  patience  waiting 
To  pass  the  threshold  o*er. 
mf     Shame  on  us,  Christian  brothers, 
His  name  and  sign  who  bear, 
O  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us, 
To  keep  Him  standing  there  I 

p    2  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking : 

And,  lo  I  that  hand  is  scarr*d, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle. 
And  tesurs  Thy  face  have  marr'd. 


m      O  love  that  passeth  knowledge 

So  patiently  to  wait  I 
p      O  sin  that  hath  no  equal 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate  I 

mp  Z  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, — 
p     *  I  died  for  you.  My  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  Me  so?' 
m       O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow, 

We  open  now  the  door ; 
mf     Bear  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 

Aud  leave  us  never  more. 


i  Omit  thli  ohord  in  Twne  1« 
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FIRST  TUNK 


THE  SAVIOUR'S  CALL 


George  Cooper. 
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PARAGUAY. 


SECOND  TUNE 


LiVESBY  CaRROTT. 
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Beholdf  Island  at  the  door,  and  knock. 


wp  1  Behold  !  a  Stranger's  at  the  door ! 
He  gently  knocks,  has  knock'd  before, 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still : 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  iU. 

m  2  O  lovely  attitude !    He  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  laden  hands ; 
O  matchless  kindness !  and  He  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes 

3  Admit  Him,  for  the  human  breast 
Ne'er  entertain'd  so  kind  a  guest ; 
tnS    No  mortal  ton^^e  their  joy  can  tell 

With  whom  He  condescends  to  dwell. 
0 


mp  i  Admit  Him,  ere  His  anger  bum. 
Lest  He  depart,  and  ne'er  return; 
Admit  Him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand 
When  at  His  door  denied  you  11  stsmd. 

m  5  Yet  know,  nor  of  the  terms  complain. 
If  Jesus  comes,  He  comes  to  reign,— 
To  reign,  and  with  no  partial  sway ;  > 
Thoughts  must  be  slain  that  disobey . 

wi/6  Sove^eignotao^3^\^2aG^sJ&^s^3!kR«k<^^^ 

O  may  TM  %^tL>2^<ek'c«s«c»'\sia^^»J^^       ^. 
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THE  SAVIOUR'S  CALL 


Look  unto  Me,  and  he  ye  sa'&ed. 

m    1  There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  Crucified  One, 
There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee ; 
Then  look,  sinner,  look  unto  Him,  and  be  saved, 
Unto  Him  who  was  nail'd  to  the  tree. 

mf       Look,  look,  look  and  live  I 

There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  Crucified  Onet 
There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee* 

m   2  It  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance,  nor  prayers, 
But  the  blood  that  atones  for  the  soul ; 
On  Him  then  who  shed  it  thou  mayest  at  once 
Thy  weight  of  iniquities  roU. 

mf        Look,  look,  look  and  live  I 

Uiere  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  Crucified  One, 
There  is  life  at  this  mmnentfor  thee, 

m   3  Then  doubt  not  thy  welcome,  since  God  has  declared 
There  remaineth  no  more  to  be  done ; 
That  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  He  appeared, 
And  completed  the  work  He  begun ; 

fnf       Look,  look,  look  and  live  I 

There  is  life  for  a  look  at  ths  Crucified  One, 
y  There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee. 

mf  4  But  take  with  rejoicing  from  Jesus  at  once 
The  life  everlasting  He  gives ; 
And  know  with  assurance  thou  never  canst  die, 
Since  Jesus,  thy  Bighteousness,  lives. 


wf       Look,  look,  look  and  live  i 

There  is,  life  for  a  look  at  the  Crucified  One, 
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There  is  Ufe  at  this  moment  for  thee,  A  •  vneTi, 

A.  M.  HULL. 
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To-day t  if  ye  will  hear  His 

m  1  The  heavenly  Father  calls  for  thee, 
O  wayward,  sinful  child, 
And  asks  thee  in  His  gracious 
Word 
To  come— be  reconciled. 

2  His  voice  is  speaking  to  thy  soul ; 
The  Spirit  strives  within ; 
He  bids  thee  turn  to  Him  this  hour; 
He  '11  pardon  all  thy  sin. 


7/^3  O  wondrouslove  that  calls  us  homel 
O  height  and  depth  of  grace  I 
O  sweet,  constraining  power  that 
draws 
Our  hearts  to  seek  His  face  I 

4  TheblessMhome-lightshinesbeyond, 
And  open  is  the  way ; 
'Tis  sprinkled  withthe  Saviour's  blood : 
Come,  enter  it  to-day.    Avnen. 


INVITATION. 
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E.  E.  HEWITT. 


G.  F.  Root. 


THE  SAVIOUR'S  CALL 


Befrain, 


Hove  them,  that  love  Me  ;  and,  those  that  seek  Me  early  shall  find  Me* 

Q        m    \  Come  to  the  Saviour,  make  no  delay ; 

Here  in  His  Word  He  has  shown  us  the  way ; 
Here  in  our  midst  He  is  standing  to-day, 
Tenderly  saying,  *  Come  I ' 

A        imf  Joyful,  joyful  will  the  rneetinghei 

Whenfrorri  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  avid  free, 
And  we  shall  gather.  Saviour,  with  Thed, 
In  our  eternal  Aome. 

Q       m    ^  '  Suffer  the  children  * ;  O  hear  His  voice ! 
Let  every  heart  leap  forth  and  rejoice ; 
And  let  us  freely  make  Him  our  choice : 
Do  not  delay,  but  come. 

A        ivif  Joyful,  joyful  will  the  meeting  he. 

When  from  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  and  free. 
And  we  shall  gather.  Saviour^  vjith  Thee, 
In  our  eternal  home. 

Q        m    3  Think  once  again,  He  is  with  us  to-day ; 
Heed  now  His  blest  conunand,  and  obey ; 
Hear  now  His  accents  tenderly  say, 

•  Will  you,  my  children,  come  ?  * 

A        vf^  Joyful,  joyful  will  the  meeting  he, 

Whenfrom  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  and  free,     gf^b  H- 


In  our  eternal  home. 
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H.  R.  Palmer. 
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Behold f  mow  is  ^Ae  occepfeef  tt'TTie/ 


m  1  While  Jesus  whispers  to  you," 

Come,  Binner,  come  1 
While  we  are  praying  for  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come  I 
Now  is  the  time  to  own  Him, 

Come,  sinner,  come  1 
Now  is  the  time  to  know  Him, 

Come,  sinner,  come  1 

2  Are  you  too  heavy-laden  ? 
-  Come,  sinner,  come  I 
Jesus  will  bear  your  burden, 
Come,  sinner,  come  I 


m    Jesus  will  not  deceive  you. 
Come,  sinner,  come  1 
Jesus  will  now  receive  you. 
Come,  sinner,  come  1 

3  O  hear  His  tender  pleading. 

Come,  sinner,  come  1 
Come,  and  receive  the  blessing  1 

Come,  sinner,  come  1 
While  Jesus  whispers  to  you. 

Come,  sinner,  come  1 
While  we  are  praying  for  you. 

Come,  s>\xm&T ,  ^om.e  I     Ameru 


THE  SA  VIOUR'S  CALL 


im 


SPRINGTIME. 


"MK 


I 


iZemember  noir  ^%  Creaior  in  the  da/ya  cf  thy  youth, 
m    1  O  NOW  is  the  time  to  remember  our  Creator  I 

While  opening  day  shines  o'er  our  way,  we'll  walk  In  His  truth ; 
Before  the  secret  lamp  grows  dim, 
"We  *U  hear  His  call  and  cry  to  Him, 
*  Thou  art  our  Father,  the  Guide  of  our  youth.* 

2  O  now  is  the  time,  while  our  hearts  are  young  and  tender, 

To  seek  the  Lord,  to  trust  His  word,  His  promise  sweet  and  kind ! 

For  Jesus  from  His  throne  above 

Says,  *  Them  that  love  Me,  I  will  love, 
And  those  that  seek  Me  early  they  early  shall  And.* 

3  O  now  is  the  time  to  obey  the  Holy  Spirit  I 

His  voice  we  know ;  it  whispers  low ;  He 's  calling  us  to-day. 
mp  But  childhood's  hours  are  flying  fast. 

The  finding-time  will  soon  be  past,  gm 

The  day  of  salvation  is  wearing  away. 

m    4  Then  now,  now's  the  time  to  give  our  souls  to  Jesus, 
From  sin  to  part  with  all  our  heart,  as  lambs  of  His 
To  be  His  followers  true  and  dear,  [love ; 

c  Until  the  joyful  call  we  hear, — 

'  *  Come,  blessed  children,  to  mansions  aho^e  \' 
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Refrain, 
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RESPONSE  TO  THE  SAVIOUR'S  CALL 
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^e  toouZ<2  see  Jesus, 


m    1  Tell  me  the  old,  old  story 
Of  unseen  things  above, — 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 


mp  2  Tell  me  the  story  simply, 
As  to  a  little  child ; 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary 
And  helpless  and  defiled 


mp    Tell  me  the  old,  old  story, 

m    Tell  me  the  old,  old  story , 

mf   Tell  me  the  old,  old  story 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love, 

m   3  [Tell  me  the  story  slowly. 
That  I  may  take  it  in, — 
That  wonderful  redemption, 
God*s  remedy  for  sin !] 

4  [Tell  me  the  story  ofteil. 
For  I  forget  so  soon ; 
The  early  dew  of  morning 
Has  passed  away  at  noon.] 

p    5  Tell  me  the  story  softly. 

With  earnest  tones  and  grave ; 
Bemember,  I  'm  the  sinner 
Whom  Jesus  came  to  save. 

mp    6  Tell  me  the  story  always, 
If  you  would  really  be. 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 
A  comforter  to  me. 

m    7  Tell  me  the  same  old  story, 

When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory 
Is  costing  me  too  dear. 

n\f  8  Yes,  and,  when  that  world's  glory 
Shall  dawn  upon  my  soul, 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  Ftory,— 

Christ  Jesus  makes  the^  ^\io\<&.^ 
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js: 


jBI 
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I 
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A.  -  "WXAtV, 
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WORDS  OF  LIFE. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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;^3^=^3S 
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:s=?if 


rT"f  rnr r- j^^r  ^ 


1^-; q=r:  -^ f:z=? — ^ *_  =5 ^ itzc 
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"t"^  ^  r  -^ 
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^^^ 


jSeau'ti'/idmords!   wm^der-fvl words!    Won •  der -/«l toords        q/' 
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Life!— 


Beau  -  ti  -  fvl  words  !         won  -  der  -  fvl  words  ! 


Won  -  der    -   fyl       words 


of 


Life! 


Thou  JiaM  the  words  of  eternal  life* 

m    1  SiNQ  them  over  again  to  me, 
Wonderful  words  of  Life  I 
Let  me  more  of  their  beauty  see, 
Wonderful  words  of  Life  I 
Words  of  life  and  beauty, 
Teach  me  faith  and  duty. 

mf   Beautiful  words  !  wonderful  words  I 
Wonderful  words  of  Life  I 

m    2  Christ,  the  Blessed  One,  gives  to  all 

Wonderful  words  of  Life ; 

Sinner,  list  to  the  loving  call, 

Wonderful  words  of  Life ! 

All  so  freely  given, 

Wooing  us  to  heaven. 

3  Sweetly  echo  the  gospel  call, 
Wonderful  words  of  Life  I 
Offer  pardon  and  peace  to  all. 
Wonderful  words  of  Life  I 
Jesus,  only  Saviour, 
Sanctify  for  ever, 

.   p.  p.  BLISS. 
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A  -  mert. 
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ANGEL'S  STORY. 


168 


FIRST  TUNB 


A.  H.  Mann. 


m 


J.  ^i.^  A   J..isi.   /I  J , 


r 


4—1- 


^ 


I  will  praise  Thee  ;  /or  2%(m  a7'^  become  my  salvation. 


mf  1  I.LOVE  to  hear  the  story 
Which  angel  voices  tell, 
How  once  the  King  of  Glory- 
Came  down  on  earth  to  dwell. 
mip     I  am  both  weak  and  sinful, 
c        But  this  I  surely  know, 

The  Lord  came  down  to  save  me 
Because  He  loved  me  so. 


mf  2  I  *m  glad  my  blessed  Saviour 
Was  once  a  child  like  me, 
To  shoV  how  pure  and  holy 
His  little  ones  might  be. 
m     And,  if  I  try  to  follow 

His  footsteps  here  below, 
He  never  will  forsake  me. 
Because  He  loves  me  so. 
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ANQEL  VOICES. 
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SECOND  TUNB 


G.  F.  Root. 


JVWr'V    I'r'r'rrf'r. 
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A 


men. 


97%/"   3  To  sing  His  love  and  mercy 

My  sweetest  songs  1*11  raise  ; 
And,  though  I  cannot  see  Him, 

I  know  He  hears  my  praise ; 
For  He  has  kindly  promised 

That  even  I  may  go 
To  sing  among  His  angels, 

Because  He  loves  me  so.    Amen^ 


20S 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE 


JUST  AS  I  AM. 


169 

FIRST  TUNE 


JOSBPH  BarNBV. 


^a 


M\'\.\'iii 


f^^^-W 


Ufn'-rfr. 


^V,V^,:^;'i^, 


^  -  men. 


I  came  not  to  call  the  righteous^  hvt  sinners. 


P 1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  [8pot>, 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  toss'd  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
^P*ightings  and  fecu:^  within,  without, 

OLamb  of  Ood,  I  come, 
4  Just  aa  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
sierht,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 


c    Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

m  5  Just  as  I  am.  Thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God.  I  come. 

6rJust  as  I  am— Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down- 
in/   Now,  to  be  Thine,  ye&.  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  Gtod,  I  come.] 

7[Ju8t  cus  I  am,  of  thatfree  love  [to  prove, 
The  breadth,  length,  depth,  and  height 
Here  tox  a  eeaaoii,  ^iXv^bTv  qXks^^, 
0  li&mb  ot  Oq^,\  Qom^.A  Aiweni, 
2o6  caKRUOTT^i  "KUWO?^^'. 


RESPONSE  TO  THE  SAVIOURS  CALL 


TAKE  ME  AS  I  AM. 


^^^^^ 


i-  J    J^J    J-  J-J 


n^rg" 


^^ 


Wl 


^ai^e  merci^  on  me,  O  Lon{. 


g  II O   It  p^-i  I 


vyp  1  Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry ; 
d    Unless  Thou  help  me,  I  must  die ; 
m    O  bring  Thy  free  salvation  nigh, 
And  take  me  as  I  am. 
m        \And  take  me  cts  I  aw^ 
And  take  me  as  I  ami 
My  ordy  plea — Christ  died  for  me  I 
0  take  me  as  I  am,  f\ 

mp  2  Helpless  I  am,  and  full  of  guilt ; 
m     Btttyetfor  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt, 


m  And  Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou 
But  take  me  as  I  am.  [wilt ; 

3  No  preparation  can  I  make, 
My  best  resolves  I  only  break, 

Yet  save  me  for  Thine  own  name*s 
And  take  me  as  I  am.  [sake, 

4  Behold  me,  Saviour,  at  Thy  feet ; 
Deal  with  me  as  Thou  seest  meet ; 
Thy  work  begin.  Thy  work  complete^ 

But  take  roft  ^:&\ «ccl.      A?w«tv.» 


NoTM.^ThU  Symn  may  fttao  U  rang,  trlVh<milMtnVii,  V>  \ftx^1?oa«A  «inaTB».^^Sfc. 
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PETRA. 


161 


FIRST  TUNB 


Richard  Rsdhbad. 


r  I  r— ^- 


He  only  is  my  Bock  and  my  ScUvaiion, 


m  1  Bock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  I 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  side  whichflow*d, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure ; 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and 
power. 


mp  2  Not  the  labours  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
c     Thou  must  save,   and  Thou 
alone. 


p    3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace  ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly ; 
0       Wash  me.  Saviour  I  (rf)  or  I  die. 

p    4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
pp       When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 

When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, 
c       Bock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ! 


i 


^ 


it 
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A  '  men* 
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HUDSLEY. 


161 


SECOND  TUNB 


Pbtbr  Ritter. 


hH^^w^^^^p 


rrr  r 


,uyjyjyj. 


^^ 


rrr  r^77^ 
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^^^ 


i:j.j  I  .J  J 


•r^  '"•(*' 


m 


S  —^  * 


ITe  on?]^  is  m]^  JRocX;  and  my  Salvation* 


m  1  Bock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ! 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flow*d, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure ; 
Cleanse  mefrom  its  guilt  and  power. 


mjp  2  Not  the  labours  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
c     Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 


p    3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 

Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 

Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress; 

Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 

Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly ; 
e       Wash  me.  Saviour  I  {d)  or  I  die. 

jp    4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
pp   .   When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 

When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, 
c      Bock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  \ 


^   -  ttVA'^* 


A-  M.,  101B^\*KT5n% 
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8T.  PALLADIU3. 
"9 


I6d 

FIRST  TUNB 


Joseph  Barnby. 
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Behold,  we  come  unto  Thee  ;  for  Thou  art  the  Lord  our  GocL 

m    1  Dear  Lord,  I  now  respond^  to  |  Thy  sweet  call, 
•  Come  unto  Me.' 
I  find  my  joy,  my  peace^,  my  |  all  in  all, 
My  heaven,  in  Thee. 
mp       Too  long  I  disobeyed'  Thy  |  law,  too  long 
I  slighted  Thee ; 
Too  long  I  heeded  nof  Thy  |  voice,  but  now 
I  come  to  Thee. 

2  I  come  with  all  my  sins^^  with  |  all  my  fears 
I  come  to  Thee ; 
With  all  my  doubts,  my  bur'dens,  [  weaknesses^ 
I  come  to  Thee. 
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RESPONSE. 


162 

SECOND  TUNB 


JosiAH  Booth. 


^ 


ss: 


Dear  Lord,  I  now 
respond'  to 


J  J-. 


TT 


f. 
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A A 
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£ 


^ 


Ped. 


«i       Thy  precious  blood  hath  cleansed'  me  |  white,  Thy  blood 
Was  shed  for  me ; 
Thy  death,  my  life ;  Thy  cross',  my  |  plea ;  O  Lord, 
I  come  to  Thee. 

3  Sustain  me,  Jesus,  by'  Thy  |  mighty  power ; 
Abide  with  me ; 

0  make  Thy  word  a  lamp'  to  |  light  the  path 

That  leads  to  Thee. 
And,  {mp)  when  I  've  stemmed  the  storm'y  |  waves,  and  cross*d 
Life's  troubled  sea, 

1  *11  see  and  know  Thee  as'  Thou  |  art,  and  rest 

In  peace  with  Thee.     ^meti. 
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HOLY  CHURCH. 


163 

FIRST  TUNB 


Arthur  Henry  Brown. 
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^^ 
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?^J^ 
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221 


.^ — D 


Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world. 


mp  11  LAY  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God ; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  His  blood  most  precious, 
Till  not  a  spot  remains. 


mp  2  1  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus ; 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem, 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 
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HATFIELD  HALL. 


163 

SECOND  TUNB 


Charles  Vincent. 


i&-J-_i_J_J_j 


r  I,  I,  I 


3 


r¥:frvr 


r^  i:r  rr  r*i   ttt  r  r^ 


mp  3 1  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine ; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 
I  on  His  breast  recline. 
m     I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord ; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 
His  name  abroad  is  x>our'd. 


mp  il  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 
The  Father's  holy  Child. 
mf     I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng. 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 
To  learn  the  angels*  song. 
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vox  DILECTI. 
Unison, 


164 


FIRST  TUNS 

f^  Harmony. 

is 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


W  J  ?1 


i^ 


rrm^rr 


Wea  -  ry,  and  worn,  and    sad ; 


Incline  your  ear,  and  come  unto  Me  ;  hear,  and  your  soul  shall  live. 


mp  I  1  HEABD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
'  Come  unto  Me,  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one, 
lay  down 
Thy  head  ujwn  My  breast :  * 
m     I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was. 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad ; 
mf   I  found   in   Him   a  resting- 
place. 
And  He  has  made  me  glad. 


mp  2 1  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
*  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water ;  thirsty  one, 
Stoop   down,   and  drink,  and 
live:* 
7i\f    I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 
My  thirst  was   quench*d,  my 
soul  revived, 
And  iio^  1  \We  In  Him, 
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AUDITE,  AUDIENTES  ME. 
Unison.      Slowly, 
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SECOND  TUNE 


Arthur  Sullivan. 
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m^    3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

*  I  am  this  dark  world's  Light ; 
c       Look  unto  Me;  thy  mom  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright :  * 
mf      I  look*d  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
Li  Him  my  star,  my  sun ; 
And  in  that  light  of  lit©  VYl  ^^St, 
Till  travelling  days  aa»  eioTxa,     Aw«w.* 
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165 


I     I 


^-T— ^  I    r  ■  "p-  r  I — r — put 


Bbnnbtt  Gilbert. 
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!  tlj  JAgj 


-i 


^ 


iVbf  having  a  righteousness  of  mine  ovm,  hub  that  which  is  thronghfaith  in  Christ. 

m    1  Lord,  mine  must  be  a  spotless  dress, 
But  'tis  not  mine  to  weave  it ; 
For  Thou  hast  wrought  my  righteousness, 
I  have  but  to  receive  it. 
mf      Fair  robe  divine  I    The  grace  is  mine, 
And  all  the  glory,  Lord,  is  Thine. 

m    2  It  is  not  mine  to  toil  for  peace ;     - 

Thy  cross,  O  Christ,  doth  make  it ; 
J.  only  need  from  toil  to  cease,  ^ 

And  gladly,  simply  take  it. 
mf      Sweet  peace  divine  1    The  grace  is  mine^ 
And  all  the  glory,  Lord,  is  Thine. 

m    3  It  is  not  mine  to  purchase  life. 
Since  life  thou  freely  givest ; 
Wielding  Thy  power  'mid  sin  and  strife, 
I  live  because  Thou  livest. 
inf      Glad  life  divine  I    The  grace  is  mine. 
And  all  the  glory.  Lord,  is  Thine. 
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OXFORD. 


John  Stainbr. 


i^  -I 


.LUJU^^EE^^ 
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He  hath  covered  me  with  the  robe  of  righteousness* 

mf   1  Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress ; 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  array *d, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stajid  in  Thy  great  day ; 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay? 
Fully,  through  these,  absolved  I  am 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

m    3  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
inf      Even  then  this  shall  be  all  my  plea, 
'  Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died  for  me.' 

4  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears. 
When  ruin'd  nature  sinks  in  years ; 
No  age  can  change  its  constant  hue ; 
The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 


m 


f 


5  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  Thy  voice ; 
Now  bid  Thy  banish'd  ones  rejoice ; 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness. 
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PAUL  EBER  (?)  and  ZINZENDORF,  tv.  JOHN  WESLEY. 
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LANQTON. 


167 


From  Jacques  Blumbnthal. 


s 


m, 


t^HiPti^, 


^^ 


Not  by  works  of  righteottsTiess  which  toe  have  dories  hut  according  to  His  mercy  He 

saved  us, 

mp    1  Not  what  these  hands  have  done 
Can  save  this  guilty  soul ; 
Not  what  this  toiling  flesh  has  borne 
Can  make  my  spirit  whole. 

2  Not  what  I  feel  or  do 

Can  give  me  peace  with  God : 
Not  all  my  prayers  and  sighs  and  tears 

Can  bear  my  awful  load. 

m    3  Thy  work  alone,  O  Christ, 
Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin ; 
Thy  blood  alone,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Can  give  me  peace  within. 

4  Thy  love  to  me,  O  God, 

Not  mine,  O  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest. 

And  set  my  spirit  free. 

B  Thy  grace  alone,  O  God, 

To  me  can  pardon  speak ; 
Thy  power  alone,  O  Son  of  God, 

Can  this  sore  bondage  break. 

ir^  6  1  bless  the  Christ  of  God ; 
I  rest  on  love  Divine ; 
And,  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 
I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 

HORATtXia  B0T5XB., 

2ia^ 
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HOLLINGSIDE. 
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FIRST  TUNE 


J.  B.  Dykbs. 


mp  1 


IJlee  unto  Thee  to 


c 
d 


mp  2 


m 


Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high : 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 

O  recei  ve~my  soul  at  last  I 

Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  ifiy  trust  on  Thee  is  stay'd ; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


m/3 


m 


mfi 
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hide  me. 

Thou^  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 

Let  the  healing  streams  abounou, 
Make  and  kfc«v  tel^  \n«^  -v^SOkss.. 
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ST.  WINIFRED. 
Tenderly, 
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SECOND  TUMB — UNISON,  FOR  CHILDREN 


m, 


T 


^ 


Charles  Vincent. 


Jes  -  us,    Lov  -  er   of   my     soul.  Let  me    to       Thy  bo  -  som    fly, 


"Tt 


V 


f^=£ 


±— I- 


While  the  near  -  er   wa  -  ters    roll.       While  the  tern  -  pest  still   is    high : 


m 


n' 


m 


3 


■y-  V  V- 


^ 


^ 


f^-h-^ 
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ii 
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^^PS 


Hide  me,  O        my  Sav-iour,  hide.  Till  the  storm     of  life  is      past; 
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Safe  in  -  to      the  ha  •  yen    guide ;         O    re  -  ceive   my  soul  at     last ! 


IjUe  unto  Thee  to  hide  me. 

mp    1  Jestjs,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high : 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
c       Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 
d  O  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

mp    2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  ah  I  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
m       All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed ; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

mf  3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find ; 
Baise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind* 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 
p  I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 

False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 
w  Thou  art  fuU  of  truth  and  grace. 

mf  4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
/       Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Bise  to  all  eternity. 


CBuABXS^  ^'N^SV^K^* 
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NEW  ST.  ANDREW. 


m 


Jijj  -^M 


f-i—r-i     TT-i 


mp  1 


IjUt  unto 
Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high : 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  g^iide ; 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last  I 

mp  2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah  I  leave  me  not  alone. 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
A22  my  trust  on  Thee  is  sta3r*d ; 
:aii  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


0 

d 


f9 


Thee  to  hide  me. 

wf  3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  f sdnt, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 
p        I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 

False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 
m       Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

m/  i  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
/    Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  TYiOW  \r&  -wVVXvVximY  haart. 
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MAGDALENA. 


John  Stainbr. 


Withovi  Me  ye  can 


mil  COULD  not  do  without  Thee, 

0  Savioiir  of  the  lost  I 

Whose  i>recious  blood  redeem'd  me 
At  such  tremendous  cost : 
mj    Thy  righteousness,  Thy  pardon, 
Thy  precious  blood,  must  be 

My  only  hope  and  comfort. 
My  glory  and  my  plea. 

m  2  I  could  not  do  without  Thee  1 

1  cannot  stand  alone ; 

I  have  no  strength  or  goodness. 
No  wisdom  of  my  own : 
wf    But  Thou,  beloved  Saviour, 
Art  aU  hi  all  tome; 
.  And  perfect  Btrength  in  weakness 
Is  theirs  who  lean  on  Thee. 


m 


P 
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do  nothing. 

3  I  could  not  do  without  Thee  I 
No  other  friend  can  re€id     ^ 
The  spirit's  strange  deep  longings, 

Interpreting  its  need ; 
No  human  heart  could  enter 

Each  dim  recess  of  mine. 
And  soothe  and  hush  and  calm  it, 
O  blessed  Lord,  but  Thine. 

i  I  could  not  do  without  Thee ! 
For  years  are  fleeting  fast. 
And  soon  in  solemn  loneliness 
The  river  must\«i^?vs5^^\ 
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SAVOY  CHAPEL. 
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FIRST  TUNE 


J.  Baptists  Calkin. 


rfrr-r 


s=s 


"i^r-  r^ 


I  I  Ail 


.-i-ii 


^ 


■-i--^Aj     J. 


i 


Whom,  have  Tin  heavenbut  Thee  f  andtJiere  isnonieuponearth  thai  I  desirebeside  Thee, 


on  1  To  Thee,  O  dear,  dear  Saviour, 

My  spirit  turns  for  rest ; 
My  peace  is  in  Thy  favour. 

My  pillow  on  Thy  breast : 
Though  all  the  world  deceive  me, 

I  know  that  I  am  Thine, 
And  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

O  blessed  Saviour  mine. 

^  In  Tbee  my  trust  abideth, 
On  Thee  my  hope  relies, 


m    O  Thou  whose  love  provideth 
For  all  beneath  the  skies ; 

O  Thou  whose  mercy  found  me, 
From  bondage  set  me  free, 

And  then  for  ever  bound  me 
With  threefold  cords  to  Thee. 

mp  3  My  grief  is  in  the  dulness 

With  which  this  sluggish  heart 
Doth  open  to  the  fulness 
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NORTON. 
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170 

SECOND  TUNE 


Henry  Parr,  , 


r^ 


fnf    Mj  joy  is  in  Thy  beauty 
Of  holiness  divine ; 
My  comfort  in  the  duty 

That  binds  my  life  in  Thine. 

m^  i  Alas,  that  I  should  ever 

Have  f  ail*d  in  love  to  Thee, 
The  only  one  who  never 
Forgot  or  slighted  me. 
m    0  for  a  heart  to  love  Thee  . 
More  truly  as  I  ought, 


m    And  nothing  place  above  Thee 
In  deed,  or  word,  or  thought  I 

wi/5  [O  for  that  choicest  blessing 
Of  living  in  Thy  love, 

And  thus  on  earth  possessing 
The  peace  of  heaven  above  1 

O  for  the  bliss  that  by  it 
The  soul  securely  knows, 

The  holy  calm  and  c^jiiftfc 
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This  is  my  Beloved,  and  this  ia  my  Priend. 


■mf  1  I've  lound  a  Friend;  O,  such  a 

I^eudl 

He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  Him ; 

He  drew  me  with  tbe  cords  of  love, 

And  thus  He  boimd  me  to  Him ; 

And  round  mj  heart  still  cloaelj 

Those  ties  which  nought  can 

Is  mine. 


inp2I'vB  found  a  Friend;  0,  each  a 
Friend! 
He  bled.  He  died  to  save  me ; 
in,     And  not  alone  the  gift  of  lite. 

But  His  own  Eelf  Be  gave  me. 
Nought  that  I  have  mine  own  I 
call, 
I  bold  it  for  the  Giver ; 
c    M7  heart,  my  strength,  my  life, 

A16  HlB ,  and  Hla  for  ever. 
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CONSTANCE. 


171 

SECOND  TUN'B 


Arthur  Sullivan. 


Ill  ^i  ^111  ^r. 


^r-^f 


»7i/^3I've  found  a  Friend;  O,  such  a 
Friend  I 
All  power  to  Him  is  given, 
To  guard  me  on  my  onward  course, 

And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven : 
Eternal  glory  gleams  afar, 

To  nerve  my  faint  endeavour : 
So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to 
war; 
And  then  to  rest  for  ever. 


m  4 I've  found  a  Friend;  O,  such  a 
Friend  I 
So  kind  and  true  and  tender ; 
So  wise  a  Counsellor  and  Guide, 
So  mighty  a  Defender  1        [well 
in/  From  Him  who  loves  me  now  so 
What  power  my  soul  shall  severe 
e   Shall  life  or  dft^^Ja.^  ^cjiSs.  ^»jeCo.  ^^ 
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CRUCIFER. 


173 

FIRST  TUNE 


Hbnry  Smart. 


S^ 


■J-  -J--*-     l'^ 


J    J    J-i     J    ' J 


^^=i-i-a 


fe^ 


^ 


j..i.^.i.i^^.i  -ij 


^r  r  ^|^rY=f-^^ 


^ 


t=t 


^ 


Seeing  that  we  have  a  great  High  Priest,  Jesus  the  Son  of  Ood,  let  us  come  boldly  unto 

the  throne  of  grace. 


mf  1  "What   a  Friend  we   have  in 
Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  I 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer  I 
wip     O  what  peace  we  often  forfeit  1 

O    what    needless    pain    we 
bear  J 
_m    All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 


mp    2  Have  we  trials  and  tempta- 
tions? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 
m      We  should  never  be  discouraged; 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faithful, 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows 
share?  [ness; 

$e»\]L»  kaowa  our  every  weak- 
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t>ARACLETE. 
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SECOND  TUNB 


C.  C.  CONVBRSB. 


^F=J^- 


22: 


r^:A^^.  ^, 


'j.  >-"«^»,g!;  e 


A  -  'men. 


mp    3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Gumber'd  with  a  load  of  care  ? 
mf        Precious  Saviour  I  still  our  refuge  1 
m  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

mp        Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ? 
m  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 

inf        In  His  arms  He  *11  take  and  shield  thee, 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there.    Amen, 
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OLIVET. 
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FIRST  TUNB 


Lowell  Mason. 


fet^ 


'    J     !    J.  ^^ 
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S 
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n 
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r  r  f^ 


A    -   men-. 


PatYft  in  Jesus  Christ. 

m    1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
Saviour  Divine  I 
mp       Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 

Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
m        O  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  Thine  I 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 
My  zeal  inspire ; 
mp       As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
c       O  may  my  love  to  Thee 

Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 
Alivingflrel 
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German  Melody, 


p   3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 
mp  Be  Thou  my  Guide ; 

Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
"Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 


p    4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
pp       When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 
Shall  o'er  me  roll. 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 
A  ransom'd  soul  I    Annen, 

RAT  PALMER. 


wp 
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UR8WICKE. 
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G,  J.  Elvey,-> 


d=j^ 


-^ — /g>  ^  m  m  0  0 


1 


^-iJ; 


^ 


fT^Ff 


^^^iJ^ 


■  ■ ,  •  I  rTTTT 


-s^ 
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jT^  LorcZ  ATiotre^^  ^/^m  that  trust  in  Him, 


m    1  Jestts,  I  will  trust  Thee, 

Trust  Thee  with  my  soul, 
Guilty,  lost,  and  helpless ; 

Thou  canst  make  me  whole. 
There  is  none  in  heaven 

Or  on  earth  like  Thee ; 
Thou  hast  died  for  sinners— 

Therefore,  Lord,  for  me. 

mf  2  Jesus,  I  may  trust  Thee, 

Name  of  matchless  worth, 
Spoken  by  the  angel 
At  Thy  wondrous  birth ; 
mp       Written,  and  for  ever. 

On  Thy  cross  of  ^hame : 
971       Sinners  read  and  worship. 
Trusting  in  that  name. 


mf  3  Jesus,  I  must  trust  Thee, 
Pondering  Thy  ways. 
Full  of  love  and  mercy 
All  Thine  earthly  days : 
m        Sinners  gathered  round  Thee, 
Lepers  sought  Thy  face, 
None  too  vile  or  loathsome 
For  a  Saviour's  grace. 

4  [Jesus,  I  can  trust  Thee, 

Trust  Thy  written  word- 
Though  Thy  voice  of  pity 

I  have  never  heard — 
When  Thy  Spirit  teacheth. 

To  my  taste  how  sweet  I 
Only  may  I  hearken. 

Sitting  at  Thy  feet.] 
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tnf    6  Jesus,  I  do  trust  Thee, 

Trust  without  a  doubt; 
Whosoever  cometh 
Thou  wilt  not  cast  out : 


ST.  HELEN. 


mf   Faithful  is  Thy  promise ; 
Precious  is  Thy  blood ; 
c  These  my  soul's  salvation, 

Thou  my  Saviour  God  1    Amen* 

M.  J.  WALKER. 
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R.  p.  Stewart. 


J  J  J  J  AiA 


!  J.'.i    A  .A 
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^- 


2d 


^ 


f^ 


i^=n 
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Be  merciful  unto  we,  O  God,  for  my  soul  trusteth  in  Thee, 


mil  AM  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 
Trusting  only  Thee ; 
Trusting  Thee  for  full  salvation, 
Great  and  free. 


mp   2  1  am  trusting  Thee  for  pardon ; 
At  Thy  feet  I  bow. 
For  Thy  grace  and  tender  mercy 
Trusting  now. 


m    3  1  am  trusting  Thee  for  cleansing 
In  the  crimson  flood ; 
Trusting  Thee  to  make  me  holy 
By  Thy  blood. 

n\f  4:1  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me ; 
Thou  alone  shalt  lead. 
Every  day  and  hour  supplying 
All  my  need. 

5  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  power; 
Thine  can  never  fail ; 
Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shalt  give  me  -. 
Must  prevail. 


^m 


m   6  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesuit ; 

Never  let  me  fall ; 
c       I  am  trusting  Thee  for  ever, 
And  for  all. 
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W.  H.  DOANE. 


P         Hr^      I   .-      m    m    t 
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I^ESPONSE  TO  THE  SAVIOUR'S  CALL 


The  eternal  Ood  is  thy  refuge,  and  underneath  are  the  everlasting  arms* 

mp    1  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 

Safe  on  His  gentle  breast, 
There,  by  His  love  o*ershaded. 

Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 
Hark  1  'tis  the  voice  of  angels, 

Borne  in  a  song  to  me. 
Over  the  fields  of  glory, 

Over  the  crystal  sea. 

Safe  in  the  arTTis  of  JeauSj 
Safe  on  His  gentle  breast  I 

There^  by  His  love  o*ershaded. 
Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest, 

m   2  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 

Safe  from  corroding  care. 
Safe  from  the  world's  temptations, 

Sin  cannot  harm  me  there. 
Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow, 

Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears. 
Only  a  few  more  trials, 

Only  a  few  more  tears. 


7nf  3  Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge, 
Jesus  has  died  for  me ; 
Firm  on  the  Rock  of  Ages 
Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
mp       Here  let  me  wait  with  patience, 
c  Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er. 

Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 
Break  on  the  golden  shore. 


$ 


« 
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A  -  men. 


F.  J.  VAN  ALSTYNE. 
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WONDROUS  GRACE. 
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Jambs  McGranahan. 


^m 


i 


Pi^*JA:7iotow^mJ/iave&e-2teived^,a7t<{amper-st«ad^e<2f^£J3ei8  a 'hit    to 


keep  tJiat  which  I've  com-Tnitt-ed  uvrto  Him  a-gainst  that  day' 

I  know  whom  I  have  believed, 

mil  KNOW  not  why  God's  wondrous 
grace 


To  me  He  hath  made  known ; 
Nor  why— unworthy  as  I  am— 
He  claim'd  me  for  His  own : 

mf  But  *  J  know  whom  I  have 
believed^  and  am  per- 
suaded that  He  is  able  to 
keep  that  which  I*ve  com,- 
mitted  unto  Him,  against 
thutday* 


m  2[I   know   not    how    this    saving 
faith 
To  me  He  did  impart, 
Nor  how  believing  in  His  Word 
Wrought    peace    within    my 
heart:] 

3  I  know  not  how  the  Spirit  moves, 
Convincing  men  of  sin, 
Revealing    Jesus    through     the 
Word, 
Creating  faith  in  Him : 
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m  4 1  know  not  what  of  good  or  ill 
May  be  reserved  for  me,   . 
Of  weary  ways  or  golden  days, 
Before  His  face  I  see : 


ST.  OSWALD. 


5 1  know  not  when  my  Lord  may  come ; 
At  night  or  noon-day  fair, 
Nor  if  1 11  walk  the  vale  with  Him, 
Or  meet  Him  in  the  air :    Amen, 

D.  W,  WHITTLE. 
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J,  B.  Dykes. 


Ye  are  not  your  ovm, 

m    1  Saviour,  while  my  heart  is  tender, 
I  would  yield  that  heart  to  Thee, 
All  my  powers  to  Thee  surrender, 
Thine,  and  only  Thine  to  be. 

2  Take  me  now,  Lord  Jesus,  take  me, 

Let  my  youthful  heart  be  Thine ; 
Thy  devoted  servant  make  me ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  love  divine. 

3  Send  me,  Lord,  where  Thou  wilt  send  me 

Only  do  Thou  guide  my  way ; 
May  Thy  grace  through  life  attend  me. 
Gladly  then  shall  I  obey. 

4  Let  me  do  Thy  will  or  bear  it ; 

I  would  know  no  will  but  Thine ; 
Shouldst  Thou  take  my  life  or  spare  it, 
I  that  life  to  Thee  resign. 

mf  5  Thine  I  am,  O  Lord,  for  ever. 
To  Thy  service  set  apart ; 
Suffer  me  to  leave  Thee  never ; 
Seal  Thine  image  on  my  heart. 


i 
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B  bltt«r  shame  aad 
That  a  time  could 
When  I  let  the  Saviour's  pity 
Plead  in  vain,  and  proudly 


(p)  I  beheld 


the  accursed  tree ; 
Heard  Him  pray,  'Foi^ve  them, 

Father!' 
And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly, 
'  Some  o(  self,  and  some  of  Thee  r 


tn    3  Day  by  day  His  tender  mercy, 

Hewing,  helping,  full  and  free. 
Sweet  and  strong,  and,  ah  I  so  patient, 
A        Brought  me  lower,  (pc)  while  I  whisper'd, 
Less  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee  I ' 

rnf   4  Higher  tJian  the  highest  heaven. 
Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea, 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  hath  conquer'd ; 
mc       Grant  me  now  my  supplication,— 
'  None  of  self,  and  all  ot  Thee  1 ' 

THEODORB  UONOD. 
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DRAW  ME  NEARER. 


J  J'^j 


W.  H.  DOANB, 


Draw  me  near-tr^  neoAr-er^  neat'er,  hlessed  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died:  Draw  me 

s  "^ 


near-er,    near-er^    near-6r,  blessed  Lord,  To  Thy  pre-ciouSf  hleeding  side, 
7,  if  I  be  lifted  up  from  the  earth,  wiU  draw  aU  men  unto  Myself, 


M  1 1  AH  Thine,  O  Lord ;  I  have  heard  Thy 
And  it  told  Thy  love  to  me ;      [voice. 
But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith, 
And  be  closer  drawn  to  Thee. 
m   Draw  mc  nearer,  nearer,  hless^  Lord, 
To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died  ; 
Draw   me   nearer,    nearer,  nearer, 
hlessid  Lord, 
To  Thy  precious,  hleeding  side. 

m  2  Consecrate  me  now  to  Thy  service,  Lord, 
By  the  power  of  grace  divine ; 


m 


Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  steadfast 
And  my  will  be  lost  in  Thine,    [hope, 

4n/3  O  the  pure  delight  of  a  single  hour 
That  before  Thy  throne  I  spend, 
Wlien  I  kneel  in  prayer,  and  with  Thee, 
my  God, 
I  commune  as  friend  with  friend.^ 

m  i  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I  cannot 
Till  I  cross  the  iMKrt^-^  >efta.\       ^'^ks^ss^ 
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ST.  SERF. 


H.  DE  LA  Have  Blackith. 
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r  r  f  If  r 


=1= .  J    J   J  J.  F^=y 


Jlfl/  ^eToi^ecK  is  mint,  avid  lam  His, 

mil  LIFT  my  heart  to  Thee, 
Saviour  Divine  I 
For  Thou  art  all  to  me, 
And  I  am  Thine. 
Is  there  on  earth  a  closer  hond  than  this, 
That  *my  Beloved's  mine,  and  I  am  His '  ? 
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m  2  [Thine  am  I  by  all  ties ; 

But  chiefly  Thine, 
That  through  Thy  sacrifice 
Thou,  Lord,  art  mine. 
By  Thine  own  cords  of  love,  so  sweetly  wound 
Around  me,  I  to  Thee  am  closely  bound.] 

mp  3  To  Thee,  Thou  bleeding  Lamb, 

I  all  things  owe ; 
All  that  I  have  and  am. 
And  all  I  know, 
c        All  that  I  have  is  now  no  longer  mine, 

And  I  am  not  mine  own ;  Lord,  I  am  Thine. 

mf  4  How  can  I,  Lord,  withhold 

Life's  brightest  hour 
From  Thee,  or  gathered  gold. 
Or  any  power? 
Why  should  I  keep  one  precious  thing  from  Thee, 
"When  Thou  hast  given  Thine  own  dear  Self  for  me  ? 

mp  5  1  pray  Thee,  Saviour,  keep 

Me  in  Thy  love, 
Until  death's  holy  sleep 
Shall  me  remove 
m       To  that  fair  realm  where,  sin  and  sorrow  o*er. 

Thou  and  Thine  own  are  one  for  evermore.    Amen, 

C.  E.  MUDIE. 
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By  permission  of  Messrs,  Novello,  Ewer,  S-  Co, 


Joseph  Barnby. 


Lordy  Thou  knowest  that  Hove  Thee. 

m    1  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  All, 
Hear  me,  blest  Saviour,  when  I  call ; 
Hear  me,  and  from  Thy  dwelling-place 
Pour  down  the  riches  of  Thy  grace. 

mf  JesifSj  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore  ; 

O  maJce  me  love  Thee  more  and  m^ore, 

mp    2  Jesus,  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought ; 
c       How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought? 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame. 
The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  name  ? 

mp   3  Jesus,  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me, 
That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly? 
m       How  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast  brought, 
So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought ! 

n^  4  Jesus,  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song ; 
To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong ; 
All  that  I  have  or  am  is  Thine, 
And  Thou,  blest  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 
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BOTHBURY. 


JosiAK  Booth. 


--^j 1 
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?= 
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j-^.'^  i,j 


g-^c^ 
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TTiK/^  wiy  fi<mZ  ^re  I  desired  Thee, 


mp  1  More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee  I 
Hear  Thou  the  prayer  I  make 

On  bended  knee ; 
This  is  my  earnest  plea,— 
c     More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
d  More  love  to  Thee  1 

mp  2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 
Sought  peace  and  rest ; 
m     Now  Thee  alone  I  seek,— 
Give  what  is  best ; 


m  This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, — 
c  More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
d         More  love  to  Thee  I 

p  3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work ; 

Come,  grief  and  pain ; 
m     Sweet  are  Thy  messengers, 

Sweet  their  refrain. 
When  they  can  sing  with  me,- 
c     More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
d         More  love  to  Thee  I 


mp    4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 

Whisper  Thy  praise ; 
m       This  be  the  parting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise. 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be,— 
c       More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
d  More  love  to  Thee  1 
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L.  G.  Haynb. 
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Order  my  steps  in  Thy  WbrcL 


m    1  Lord,  be  Thy  Word  my  rule, 
In  it  may  I  rejoice ; 
Thy  glory  be  my  aim, 
Thy  holy  will  my  choice, 


2  Thy  promises  my  hope, 

Thy  providence  my  guard, 
Thine  arm  my  strong  support, 
Thyself  my  great  reward.  Amen. 

CHBISTOPHEB  WORDSWORTH. 
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SHILOH. 


WtUiesHalUlujak,  1857. 
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I^'-^IIAIAA  J. 
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Attend  to  My  words,  incline  thinfi  ear  unto  My  sayings, 

m    1  When  little  Samuel  woke. 

And  heard  his  Maker's  voice. 
At  every  word  He  spoke 
How  much  did  he  rejoice  I 
mf   O  blessed,  happy  child,  to  find 

The  God  of  heaven  so  near  and  kind. 

m    2  If  God  would  speak  to  me, 

And  say  He  was  my  friend, 
How  happy  I  should  be  I 
O  how  would  I  attend  I 
The  smallest  sin  I  then  should  fear, 
If  God  Almighty  were  so  near. 

3  And  does  He  never  speak  ? 

O  yes ;  for,  in  His  Word, 
He  bids  me  come  and  seek 

The  God  that  Samuel  heard : 
In  almost  every  page  I  see. 
The  God  of  Samuel  calls  to  me. 


4  [And  I  beneath  His  care 

May  safely  rest  my  head ; 
I  know  that  God  is  there 

To  guard  my  humble  bed. 
And  every  sin  I  well  may  fear. 
Since  God  Almighty  is  so  near.] 

5  Like  Samuel,  let  me  say. 

Whene'er!  read  His  Word, 
'Speak,  Lord ;  I  would  obey 

The  voice  that  I  have  heard ; 
And,  when  I  in  Thy  house  appear, 
Speak,  for  Thy  servant  waits  to  hear.' 
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Arthur  Sullivan. 
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Spedkf  Lard;  for  Thy  servant  hearetK 


mp   1  Hush'd  was  the  evening  hymn, 
The  temple  courts  were  dark, 
The  lamp  was  burning  dim 
Before  the  sacred  ark, 
m   When  suddenly  a  voice  divine 
Bang  through  the  silence  of  the 
shrine. 

mp  2  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 
The  priest  of  Israel,  slept ; 
His  watch  the  temple  child. 
The  little  Levite,  kept ;  [sealed 
m  And  what  from  Eli*s  sense  was 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 


m  S  O  give  me  SamueFs  ear, 
The  open  ear,  O  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 
Each  whisper  of  Thy  word,^— 
Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call. 
And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  all. 

4  O  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 
A  lowly  heart  that  waits 
Where  in  Thy  house  Thou  art. 
Or  watches  at  Thy  gates 
By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy 
wUl. 


m   5  O  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 

A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resign'd 
To  Thee  in  life  and  death. 
That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 

J.  D.  BURNS. 
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ST.  ELWYN. 


CHARACTER 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 


Refrain. 
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The  spirit  of  man  is  the  candle  of  the  Lord, 


m  1  The  still  small  voice  that  speaks 
within, 
I  hear  it  when  at  play 
I  speak  the  loud  and  angry  word, 
That  drives  my  friend  away. 

m  The  voice  vrUhin,  the  voice 
rvUhinj 
O  may  I  have  a  care  ;    [sin, 
It  speaks  to  warn  from  every 
And  God  has  placed  it  there. 


mp  211  falsehood  whispers  to  my  heart 
To  tell  a  coward  lie, 


mp     To  hide  some  careless  thing  I  've 
done, 
I  hear  the  sad  voice  nigh. 

m  Sit  selfishness  would  bid  me  keep 
What  I  should  gladly  share, 
I  hear  again  the  inner  voice, 
And  then  with  shame  forbear. 

n^  4lI  thank  Thee,  Father,  for  this 
friend, 
Whom  I  would  a3:sRW3^\jkftfc^\ 
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FIRST  TUNE 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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BOURNEMOUTH. 


SECOND  TUMB 


William  Haynes. 
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Ending — Verses  x-4. 


Ending — Verse  5. 


Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart. 


m  1  One  thing  I  of  the  I  Lord  desire- 
For  all  my  way^  hath     miry 
Be  it  by  waiter  |  or  by  fire,  [been— 
O  make  me  clean  1 

2  If  clearer  vis'ion  |  Thou  impart, 

Grateful  and  glad'  my  |  soul 
shall  be ; 
But  yet  to  have'  a  |  purer  heart 
Is  more  to  me. 

3  Yea,  only  as'  the  |  heart  is  clean 

MajrJUurgerviB^ion  |  yet  be  mine, 


m     For  mirror'd  in'  its  |  depths  are 
The  things  divine.  [seen 

4 1  watch  to  shun'  the  |  miry  way, 
And  stanch  the  spring'  of  | 
guilty  thought ;  [may, 

mp    But,  watch  and  wre'stle  |  as  I 
Pure  I  am  not. 

m  5  So,wash  Thou  me' with|  out,  within, 
Or  purge  with  Are',  if  |  that  must 
No  matter  how',  if  |  only  sin  [be ; 
'Die  PM^  VEL  TOk!^    Amen, 


MARBURQ. 
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FIRST  TUNB 


CHARACTER 


ITivuis  Choral  Booky  x8^ 


I  have  given  you  an  example,  thai  ye  should  do  afi  I  have  done  to  you, 

m    1  "When  the  morning  paints  the  skies, 
And  the  birds  their  songs  renew, 
Let  me  from  my  slumbers  rise,   ' 
Saying,  *  What  would  Jesus  do  ?  * 

2  Countless  mercies  from  above 

Day  by  day  my  pathway  strew ; 
Is  it  much  to  bless  Thy  love? 
'Father,  what  would  Jesus  do?* 

3  When  I  ply  my  daily  task. 

And  the  round  of  toil  pursue^ 
Let  me  often  brightly  ask, 
*  What,  my  soul,  would  Jesus  do  ?  * 

mp   4  Would  the  foe  my  heart  beguile. 

Whispering  thoughts  and  words  untrue ; 
m       Let  me  to  his  subtlest  wile 

Answer,  *  What  would  Jesus  do?' 


mp    5  When  the  clouds  of  sorrow  hide 

Mirth  and  sunshine  from  my  view, 
m       Let  me,  clinging  to  Thy  side. 

Ponder,  *  What  would  Jesus  do?' 

T^f   6  Only  let  Thy  love,  O  God, 

Fill  my  spirit  through  and  through. 
Treading  where  my  Saviour  trod. 
Breathing,  •  What  would  Jesua  do'^' 


m 
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QLOUGESTER. 


C  Lbe  Williams. 


,j.  J-i  j.j;  J    .'J'JJ^^^J 


J&atK  ir£««n  t/ou  an  example,  tlutt  ye  should  do  as  I  have  done  to  yoa. 


n  1  When   the   morning  paints    the 

And  the  birds  their  songs  renew, 
Let  mo  from  my  slumbers  rise, 
Saying,  'WhatwouldJcsusdol' 

2  Coimtlesa  mcrcieB  from  above 
Day  by  day  my  pathway  strew ; 
Isltmucb  to  bJesa  Thy  love? 
'^^ther,  what  would  Jesus  dol' 


m  3  When  I  ply  my  daily  taat. 

And  the  round  ot  toil  pursue. 
Let  me  of  t«n  brightly  aBk, 
'  What,  my  soul,  would  Jesus  do)' 

mp  4  Would  the  foe  my  heart  beguile. 
Whispering  thoug^itsand  words 
■untrue; 
m    Let  me  to  his  subtlest  wile 
I  Aii8weT,''^'^\.vio'aiA3eauadoV 


CHARACTER 


mjp  5  When  the  clouds  of  sorrow  hide 
Mirth  and  sunshine  from  my 
view, 
m     Let  me,  clinging  to  Thy  side. 

Ponder,  'What  would  Jesus  do?* 


rnf  6  Only  let  Thylove,0  God,  [through, 
Fill  my   spirit  through    and 
Treading  where  my  Saviour  trod, 
Breathing,  'What  would  Jesus 
do?*    Amen. 

E.  H.  BICKEBSTETH, 
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NAZAAETH. 


M.  C  Wilson. 
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Leaving  you  an  example,  that  ye  ahould  follow  His  steps. 


m    1  Iv  wash*d  in  Jesus*  blood, 

Then  bear  His  likeness  too ; 
And,  as  you  onward  press. 
Ask,  •  What  would  Jesus  do?' 

2  With  willing  heart  and  hand 
Your  daily  task  pursue ; 
Work  I  for  the  day  wears  on ; 
Ask,  *  What  would  Jesus  do  ? ' 


m  3  Be  gentle,  even  when  wrong'd ; 
Bevenge  and  pride  subdue ; 
When  to  forgive  seems  hard. 
Ask,  *  What  would  Jesus  do  ?  * 

4  Be  brave  to  do  the  right, 
And  scorn  to  be  untrue ; 
When  fear  would  whisper,  *  Yield,' 
Ask,  *  What  would  Jesus  do  ? ' 


m    5  Give  with  a  full,  free  hand- 
God  freely  gives  to  you,— 
And  check  each  selfish  thought 
With,  *  What  would  Jesus  do?' 

fi\f   6  Then  let  the  golden  thread. 

Woven  your  life-work  through, 
Reflecting  heaven's  OYnilvg\it) 
Be, '  What  would  JesMS  doV 


^^^^, 
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LOVE  ONE  ANOTHER. 
Slowly, 


101 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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This    is  My  com-mand  -  meiUyThat  ye    love  one    a  -  noth 


ye    love  one 
Quicker, 


a  -  noth      -    ler,  As      I 


havelov  •  ed     you. 
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That  ye  love  one  another^ 
As  I  have  lovid  you, 

m    1  Blessed  words  of  Jesus 
We  have  heard  to-day : 
Saviour,  by  Thy  Spirit, 

Help  us  to  obey ; 
May  Thy  love  unite  us 
To  the  living  Vine ; 
May  our  hearts,  enlighten'd, 
Glow  with  love  divine. 

This  is  My  commandment,  etc, 

2  May  we  seek  Thy  glory, 
Strife  and  envy  flee ; 
By  our  love  to  others 

Prove  our  love  to  Thee ; 
Evermore  as  brethren 
In  sweet  union  live ; 
As  we  wish  forgiveness, 
May  we  each  forgive. 

This  is  My  commandment,  et( 

nif   3  Grant  us  Thy  salvation ; 

Fill  us  with  Thy  love ; 

Give  us  each  a  foretaste 

Of  the  j  oys  above : 
Ever  meek  and  lowly. 
Ever  kind  and  true, 
Ever  pure  and  holy, 
Let  us  peace  pursue. 
XTiis  is  My  commandment,  etc, 

p.  p.  BLISS. 


i 


^ 


=s= 


jOO 


I 


*= 


I 


A  -  meru 


253 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE 


THE  GOLDEN  RULE. 
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John  Adcock. 
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ro     o^A  -  era      as     you  wotUd      They  sJixntld  do      to      you,* 
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^0  ^6  wovZd  that  men  should  do  to  you,  do  ye  also  to  them  likewise. 


m    1  Neveb  lose  the  golden  rule, 
Keep  it  still  in  view,— 
*  Do  to  others  as  you  would 
They  should  do  to  you.' 
Kindly,  gently. 
In  their  burden  bear  a  part, 

Meekly  chiding 
With  a  loving  heart, 
JVever  lose,  etc. 


\ 
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7n    2  Help  the  feeble  ones  along, 
Cheer  the  faint  and  weak ; 
To  the  sorrow-laden  heart 
Words  of  comfort  speak ; 
Freely,  freely. 
From  the  bounty  of  your  store, 
Cheerful  givers, 
HeVp  \.\i^  la>WQhla  poor. 

Never  loae^  etc*       AwAtv.* 


MORETON. 
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FIRST  TUNE 


CHARACTER 


C.  H.   PURDAY. 


MARYFIELD. 


SECOND  TUNE 


liei  this  mind  he  in  you,  which  was  also  in  Christ  Jesus. 


vvp  1  Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild. 
Look  Tipon  a  little  child. 
Pity  my  simplicity, 
Suffer  me  to  come  to  Thee. 

2  Fain  I  would  to  Thee  be  brought ; 
BlessM  Lord,  forbid  it  not ; 
Give  a  little  child  a  place 
In  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace. 
m  3  Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee ; 
Thou  Shalt  my  example  be ; 
rhou  art  gentle,  meek,  and  mild ; 
Thou  wast  once  a  little  child. 


m  i  Fain  I  would  be  as  Thou  art ; 
Give  me  Thy  obedient  heart ; 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind. 
Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 

mp  5  Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am ; 
Make  me.  Saviour,  what  Thou  art ; 
live  Thyself  within  my  heart. 

mf6  I  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  praise. 
Serve  Thee  all  my  ba.v^'^  ^sa^^'^^N 


1 
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Arthur  Hbnsv  Brown. 


f^r  r  r- glf  r  r  gir  r 


r 


Let  vs  love  one  another  ;  for  love  is  of  God. 

m    1  *LovE  each  other,  little  children ;  * 
He  whom  Jesus  loved  the  best 
Leam*d  this  sweet,  this  precious  lesson, 
Leaning  on  his  Master's  breast. 

2  Has  a  little  friend  a  sorrow  ? 

Then  forget  thine  own  the  while ; 
Comfort  him  wittt  thine  affection, 
Cheer  him  with  thy  sweetest  smile. 

mp   3  Hast  thou  met  with  some  uukindness. 
Secret  harm  or  open  wrong? 
m       O  be  patient,  and  forgive  it ; 

Thou  shalt  win  him ;  love  is  strong. 

4  Hast  thou  aught  to  give  ?    O  share  it  I 
Strive  to  make  another  glad. 
Art  thou  happy  ?    Try  to  brighten 
Some  one  who  Is  lone  and  sad. 

mf   6  So  wilt  thou  be  like  thy  Father, 

Like  the  Lord  who  reigns  above ; 
For  His  own  apostle  taught  us 
This  great  truth,  that  *  God  is  Love.* 

E.  H.  JACKSON. 
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T.  MARGUERITE. 


CHARACTER 


E.  C.  Walkbr. 


If  Ood  80  loved  us^  we  ought  also  to  lo>pe  one  another. 

m    1  O  God,  whose  thoughts  are  brightest  light, 
Whose  love  always  runs  clear, 
To  whose  kind  wisdom  sinning  souls 
Amidst  their  sins  are  dear, 

2  Sweeten  my  bitter-thoughted  heart 

With  charity  like  Thine, 
Till  self  shall  be  the  only  spot 
On  earth  which  does  not  shine. 

3  Hard-heartedness  dwells  not  with  souls 

Bound  whom  Thine  arms  are  drawn ; 
And  dark  thoughts  fade  away  in  grace, 
Like  cloud-spots  in  the  dawn. 

4  Yet  habits  linger  in  the  soul ; 

rr^  More  grace,  O  Lord,  more  grace  I 

More  sweetness,  from  Thy  loving  heart. 
More  sunshine  from  Thy  face  1 


5  More  mercy,  Lord,  more  mercy  still ! 
Make  me  all  light  within. 
Self -hating,  and  compassionate, 
And  blind  to  others*  sin. 


m    6  [I  need  Thy  mercy  for  my  sin ; 
But  more  than  this  I  need,— 
Thy  mercy's  likeness  in  my  soul 
For  others'  sin  to  b\eed.'\ 
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LET  IT  PASS. 

80I0  or  Quartett. 


196 


C.  H.  PURDAY, 


pass; 


Solo  or  Quartett 


Let    it  pass—     Iiet 


I>as8: 


5   ^   r  ^ 


r  j-j-j-.-'i/:^ 


j:a  j:j^j    2j^ 


C>  0  f     \^  Ct 
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'Let  it  pass—      Let    it  pass.' 


Be  not  hcLsty  in  thy  spirit  to  he  anffry. 


m    1  Be  not  swift  to  take  ofTence, 
Let  it  pass ; 
Anger  is  a  foe  to  sense, 

Let  it  pass : 
Brood  not  darkly  o'er  a  wrong, 
Which  will  disappear  ere  long ; 
^    Rather  sing  this  cheery  song, 
'Letitpskss,* 


m  2  Echo  not  an  angry  word, 

Let  it  pass ; 
Think  how  often  you  have  err'd, 

Let  it  pass. 
Since  our  joys  must  pass  away, 
Like  the  dewdrops  on  the  spray, 
Wherefore  should  our  sorrowstay? 


25E 


CHARACTER 


m    3  If  for  good  you  suffer  ill, 

Let  it  pass ; 
O  be  kind  and  gentle  still, 

Let  it  pass : 
Time  at  last  makes  all  things  straight ; 
Meek  and  loving,  let  us  wait, 
And  our  bliss  shall  then  be  great : 

Let  it  pass. 
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8ALTFLEET. 


men. 


T.  R.  Matthews. 


J  ^  J  J  IJ: 


Forgiving  one  another ,  even  cua  God,  for  Chriafs  sake,  hath  forgiven  you. 


m  1  When,  for  some  little  insult  given, 
My  angry  passions  rise, 
I'll  think  how  Jesus  came  from 
And  bore  His  ii^juries.    [heaven 

m    3  Not  all  the  wicked  scoffs  He  heard 
Against  the  truths  He  taught, 
Excited  one  reviling  word, 
Or  one  revengeful  thought. 


2  He  was  insulted  every  day. 

Though  all  His  words  were  kind ; 
But  nothing  men  could  do  or  say 
Disturbed  His  heavenly  mind. 


mp 


4  And,  when  upon  the  cross  He  bled. 
With  all  His  foes  in  view, 
*  Father,  forgive  them,'  Jesus  said, 
*  They  know  not  what  they  do.* 


m 


i 


± 


EE 


5  Dear  Saviour,  may  I  learn  of  Thee 
My  temper  to  amend ; 
But  speak  that  pardoning  word  for  \xi<^ 
Whenever  I  offend. 
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B.  Probst. 
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J  J.    J^si^^J     __ 


nr  fir  ^^^-e 


Pe  oren^^,  showing  all  meekness. 

m   1  Speak  gently ;  it  is  better  far 
To  rule  by  love  than  fear : 
Speak  gently ;  let  not  harsh  words  mar 
The  good  we  might  do  here. 

2  Speak  gently ;  love  doth  whisper  low 

To  friends,  when  faults  we  find ; 
Gently  let  truthful  accents  flow, 
Affection's  voice  is  kind. 

3  Speak  gently  to  the  young,  for  they 

Will  have  enough  to  bear ; 
Pass  through  this  world  as  best  they  may, 
'Tis  full  of  anxious  care. 

mp    4  Speak  gently  to  the  ag^d  one. 

Grieve  not  the  careworn  heart ; 
The  sands  of  life  are  nearly  run ; 
Let  him  in  peace  depart. 

m    5  Speak  gently,  kindly,  to  the  poor, 
Let  no  harsh  tone  be  heard ; 
They  have  enough  they  must  endure, 
Without  an  unkind  word. 

mf  6  Speak  gently ;  it  is  like  the  Lord, 
Whose  accents  meek  and  mild 
Proclaimed  Him  as  the  Son  of  God, 
The  gracious  holy  Child. 

G.  W.  HA.HGFOKD  (Q  avd  OTHERS. 
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CHARACTER 
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itedlore  sucA  an  one  i 

inp  1  Think  gently  of  the  erring  one ; 

Ye  know  not  of  the  power 

With  which  temptation  on  him 

In  some  unguarded  hour,  [camt 

Ye  cannot  know  how  earnestly 

He  struggled,  or  how  well, 
Until  the  time  of  weakness  came. 
Wlien  sadly  thus  he  fell. 
2  Speak  mildly  to  the  erring  one ; 
For  is  it  not  enough  [gone, 

That  Innocence  and  peace  have 
Without  ttij  censors  rough  1 


G  ^irit  of  meekness. 

>    It  sure  must  be  a  wear;  lot. 

That  sin-crush'd  heart  to  bear ; 

And  they  who  share  a  happier  fate 

Their  chidings  weU  may  spare. 

3  O  kindly  help  the  erring  one ; 

Thou  yet  may'st  lead  him  back. 

With  holy  words  and  tones  of  love. 

From  misery's  thorny  track. 

1    Forget  not,  tbou  hast  often  sinn'd. 

And  tempted,  ■3«X>-a*.-^*^''Q^\ 
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The  lip  of  truth  ahaU  he  establiahedfor  ever, 

m    1  Speak  the  truth,  for  that  is  right, 
Whatsoe'er  befall ; 
Let  your  hearts  be  clear  as  light, 
Open  unto  all. 

mp    2  Well  you  know  deceit  is  sin ; 
Satan  loves  a  lie ; 
If  a  falsehood  you  begin, 
He  is  waiting  by. 

m   3  Speak  the  truth,  for  God  is  true, 
And  your  voice  is  heard ; 
He  is  watching  over  you, 
Marking  every  word. 

4  O  be  honest  in  your  youth ; 

Those  who  have  deceived. 
Even  when  they  speak  the  truth. 
Will  not  be  believed. 

5  Pray  to  Jesus  for  His  might. 

For  by  that  alone 
Every  sin  with  which  you  fight 
Can  be  overthrown. 

mf  6  By  that  path  may  you  be  led 
Which  your  Saviour  trod ; 
Of  the  pure  in  heart  He  said, 
•  They  shall  see  their  God.' 
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CHARACTER 
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SINCERITY. 


Speak  every  man  truth  toith  his  neighbour. 


m 


1  Be  the  matter  what  it  may, 

Always  speak  the  truth ; 
Whether  at  your  work  or  play, 

Always  speak  the  truth. 
Never  from  this  rule  depart, 
Grave  it  deeply  on  your  heart. 
Written  *tis  upon  your  Chart, — 
'  Always  speak  the  truth  i ' 

2  There  *s  a  charm  in  honesty, 

Always  speak  the  truth ; 
There  is  meanness  in  a  lie, 
Always  apeak  the  truth ; 


m 
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He  is  but  a  coward  slave, 
Who,  a  present  pain  to  waive, 
Stoops  to  falsehood ;  then  be  brave; 
Always  speak  the  truth. 

3  When  you  *re  wrong,  the  folly  own , 
Always  speak  the  truth ; 
There 's  a  triumph  to  be  won ; 

Always  speak  the  truth. 
He  who  speaks  with  lyin^tiOPss^BCij^ 
Adds  to  ^TOTL^  «i  ^c«eX«t  -'irtwv'sfe.N 
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Arthur  Sullivan, 


J^:^ 


Trust   in  God,      Trust  in  God, 


i^%\\^f^-^   ■^'-^ 


Trust  in  God,  and        do    the  riglit. 
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CHARACTER 


Triist  in  tht  Lord,  and  do  good, 

mf   1  CouBAGE,  brother  1  do  not  stumble, 
Though  thy  path  be  dark  as  night 
There 's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble ; 
'  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right.* 

m    2  Let  the  road  be  rough  and  dreary. 

And  its  end  far  out  of  sight, 
ir{f      Foot  it  bravely  1  strong  or  weary ; 
/  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

mf  3  Perish  policy  and  cunning  I 

Perish  all  that  fears  the  light  I 
Whether  losing,  whether  winning, 
/  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

m    4  Trust  no  party,  sect,  or  faction ; 

.    Trust  no  leaders  in  the  fight ; 

But  in  every  word  and  action 
/  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

m    5  Trust  no  lovely  forms  of  passion, — 

Fiends  may  look  like  angels  bright ; 
Trust  no  custom,  school,  or  fashion ; 
/  Trust  In  God,  and  do  the  right. 

m    6  Simple  rule,  and  safest  guiding. 

Inward  peace,  and  inward  might, 
Star  upon  our  path  abiding,— 
*  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right.' 

7  Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee. 
Some  will  flatter,  some  will  slight : 
Cease  from  man,  and  look  above  thee,— 
/  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 


mf  8  Courage,  brother  I  do  not  stumble. 

Though  thy  path  be  dark  as  night ; 
There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble ; — 
'Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  ri^ht.*  A  -  men, 

NORMAN  MACLEOD. 
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With  vigour. 
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FIRST   TUNE 
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Quit  you  like  men, 

mf   1  GiHD  your  loins  about  with  truth  ; 
Life  will  not  go  always  smooth, 
Singing  lightsome  songs  of  youth  : 
Flay  the  man  I 

2  Learn  with  justice  to  keep  pace, 
Spuming  what  is  vile  and  base ; 
And  bravely  ever  set  your  face 

To  play  the  man. 

3  Fear  not  what  the  world  may  say ; 
Hold  the  straight  and  narrow  way 
In  the  open  light  of  day, 

And  play  the  man  I 

m    4  They  will  call  you  poor  and  weak, 
Being  merciful  and  meek ; 
Heed  them  not ;  so  you  must  seek 
To  play  the  man. 

5  It  needeth  courage  to  be  true, 
And  steadfastly  the  right  to  do. 
Loving  him  that  wrongeth  you : 
Play  the  man  1 

m/  6  Trust  in  God,  and  let  them  mock ; 
They  will  break,  as  they  have  broke. 
Like  the  waves  upon  the  rock : 
Play  the  man ! 

W.  0.  SMITH. 

266 


§^^^ 


w 


* 


23: 


js: 


I 


A  •  men. 


IRTUS. 


203 
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CHARACTER 


R.  RiACH  Thom. 


^  ^■r.r  ir  r  r^ 


Quit  you  like  men, 

u        mf  1  Gird  your  loins  about  with  truth ; 
Life  will  not  go  always  smooth, 
Singing  lightsome  songs  of  youth  : 
Play  the  man  I 

H  2  Learn  with  justice  to  keep  pace, 

Spuming  what  is  vile  and  base ; 
And  bravely  ever  set  your  face 
To  play  the  man. 

3  Fear  not  what  the  world  may  say ; 
Hold  the  straight  and  narrow  way 
In  the  open  light  of  day, 

And  play  the  man ! 

VI   4  They  will  call  you  poor  and  weak, 
Being  merciful  and  meek ; 
Heed  them  not ;  so  you  must  seek 
To  play  the  man. 

5  It  needeth  courage  to  be  true, 
And  steadfastly  the  right  to  do, 
Loving  him  that  wrongeth  you : 
Play  the  man  I 

tJ        w/  6  Trust  in  God,  and  let  them  mock ; 

They  will  break,  as  they  have  broke, 
Like  the  waves  upon  the  rock : 
Play  the  man ! 
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W.  H.  Monk. 
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fTa^cA  an<{  praif ,  f  Ao^  ye  enter  not  into  temptoition, 

u        7i\f  1  Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose ; 

Cast  thy  dreams  of  ease  away ; 
mp       Thou  art  in  the  midst  of  foes : 

Watch  and  pray. 

H  2  Principalities  and  powers, 

Mustering  their  unseen  array, 
Wait  for  thy  unguarded  hours : 
Watch  and  pray. 

u  m    3  Gird  thy  heavenly  armour  on ; 

Wear  it  ever,  night  and  day ; 
Ambush'd  lies  the  evil  one : 
Watch  and  pray. 

H  4  Hear  the  victors  who  overcame ; 

Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way ; 
All  with  one  sweet  voice  exclaim, 

*  Watch  and  pray.* 

5  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey ; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  His  word,— 

*  Watch  and  pray.* 

n{f  6  Watch  as  if  on  that  alone 

Hung  the  issue  of  the  day ; 
Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down : 
Watch  and  pray. 

CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT. 
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ST.  ANDREW. 


dfscipIca/aUoweiJ  Hiim. 


n  1  Jesus  calls  ub  ;  o'er  the  tumult 
Of  our  life's  wild  restless  sea. 
Day  by  day  HiBBweetvoice  soundeth, 
Saying,  'Christian,  follo'vrMe;' 

2  As,  of  old,  apostles  heard  it 

By  the  Galilcean  lake. 
Tum'd  from  home  and   toil  and 
kindred, 
Leaving  all  for  Bis  dear  sake. 

3  Jesus  calls  ns  from  the  worship 

Ot  the  vain  Tvorld's  golden  store. 


From  each  idol  that  wonld  keep  us. 

Saying,  'Christian,  love  Sle  more.' 

4  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows. 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease. 

Still  He  caJls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 

'Christian,    love    Me   more  than 

8  Jesus  calls  us :  (mp)  by  Thy  mercies. 
Saviour,  may  we  hear  Th^  csAL, 
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THE  MASTER  HATH  COME. 


J.  F.  Bridgb. 


i 


% 


r  r.  f  r.rr,  r 


p 


32 


ZZ 


'J 


^ 


1 


fa 


rr 


F=F^ 


r^    r  r 


'^=:j=^^= 


.  JPoI^ou^ers  of  Qod^  as  dear  children^ 

m    1  The  Master  hath  come,  and  He  calls  us  to  follow 

The  track  of  the  footprints  He  leaves  on  our  way ; 
Far  over  the  mountain,  and  through  the  deep  hollow, 
c  The  path  leads  us  on  to  the  mansions  of  day. 
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m   2  The  Master  hath  calL'd  us,  the  children  who  fear  Him, 

Who  march  *neath  Christ's  bamier,  His  own  little  band ; 
We  love  Him,  and  seek  Him ;  we  long  to  be  near  Him, 
And  rest  in  the  light  of  His  beautifal  land. 

mj)   3^  [The  Master  hath  call'd  us ;  the  road  may  be  dreary. 

And  dangers  and  sorrows  are  strown  on  the  track ; 
m       But  God's  Holy  Spirit  shall  comfort  the  weary ; 
We  follow  the  Saviour,  and  cannot  turn  back.] 

4  The  Master  hath  call'd  us ;  though  doubt  and  temptation 

May  comjiass  our  journey,  we  cheerfully  sing, 
Press  onward,  look  upward ; '  through  much  tribulation 
The  children  of  Zion  must  follow  their  King, 

5  The  Master  hath  call'd  us ;  in  life's  early  morning. 

With  spirits  as  fresh  as  the  dew  on  the  sod, 
We  turn  from  the  world,  with  its  smiles  and  its  scorning. 
To  cast  in  our  lot  with  the  people  of  God. 

i^f   6  The  Master  hath  call'd  us,  His  sons  and  His  daughters ; 
We  plead  for  His  blessing,  and  trust  in  His  love ; 
And  through  the  green  pastures,  beside  the  still  waters 
He  leads  us  at  last  to  His  kingdom  above. 

SABAH  DOUDNET. 
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German  Melody^ 


Convey  follow  Me. 
Q  w  1  'Follow  Me,*  the  Master  said : 


A  We  will  follow  Jesus ; 

Q  By  His  Word  and  Spirit  led, 

A  We  will  follow  Jesus : 

Still  for  us  He  lives  to  plead, 
At  the  throne  doth  intercede, 
Offers  help  in  time  of  need ; 
We  will  follow  Jesus. 

Q       2  Should  the  world  and  sin  oppose, 

A  We  will  follow  Jesus ; 

Q  He  is  greater  than  our  foes ; 

-A  We  will  follow  Jesus : 

272 


m         On  His  promise  we  depend, 
He  will  succour  and  defend, 
Help  and  keep  us  to  the  end ; 
We  will  follow  Jesus. 
Q  3  Though  the  way  may  dark  appear, 
A         We  will  follow  Jesus ; 
Q     He  will  make  our  pathway  clear ; 
A         We  will  follow  Jesus : 

In  our  daily  round  of  care, 
As  we  plead  with  God  in  prayer. 
With  the  cross  which  we  must 
We  will  follow  Jesus,  [bear, 
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Q  jk  4  Ever  keep  the  end  in  view ; 
A  We  will  follow  Jesus : 

Q         All  His  promises  are  true ; 
A  We  will  follow  Jesus. 


HESPERUS. 


vnf  When  this  earthly  course  is  run, 
And  the  Master  says,  *  Well  done  V 
Life  eternal  we  have  won. 
We  will  follow  Jesus.    AtiMfn, 
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Henry  Baker. 
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Let  him  take  up  his  cross  daily,  and  follow  Me, 

1  *  Take  up  thy  cross,'  the  Saviour  said, 

*  If  thou  wouldst  My  disciple  be ; 
Take  up  thy  cross  with  willing  heart, 
And  humbly  follow  after  Me.' 

2  Take  up  thy  cross ;  let  not  its  weight 

FiU  thy  weak  soul  with  vain  alarm ; 
His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up. 

And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thine  arm. 

3  Take  up  thy  cross ;  nor  heed  the  shame. 

And  let  thy  foolish  pride  be  still ; 
Thy  Lord  refused  not  even  to  die 
Upon  a  cross,  on  Calvary's  hiU. 


m   4    Take  up  thy  cross,  then,  in  His  strength, 
And  calmly  every  trial  brave ; 
'Twill  guide  thee  to  a  better  home, 
It  points  to  glory  o'er  the  grave. 

mf  5    Take  up  thy  cross,  and  follow  on, 

Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down ; 
For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross 
May  hope  to  wear  the  gloriow]^  ctowtl. 
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J  W.  Elliott. 
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If  any  man  serve  Me,  let  himfoUoto  Me;  and  iiohete  lamt  there  shaU  also 

My  servant  be* 

m     10  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end ; 
Be  Thou  for  ever  near  me, 
My  Master  and  my  Friend ; 
n\f      I  shall  not  fear  the  battle 
If  Thou  art  by  my  side, 
Nor  wander  from  the  patiiway 
If  Thou  wilt  be  my  guide. 
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mp    2  O  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me : 

The  world  is  ever  near, 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear ; 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within ; 
But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer, 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

m    3  [O  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 

In  accents  clear  and  still, 
Above  the  storms  of  passion. 

The  murmurs  of  self-will; 
O  speak  to  re-assure  me. 

To  hasten  or  control ; 
O  speak,  and  make  me  listen. 

Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul.] 

9/^4  0  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised 
To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 
There  shall  Thy  servant  be ; 
m       And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  Thee  to  the  end ; 
O  give  me  grace  to  follow 
My  Master  and  my  Friend. 


vnf 


5  O  let  me  see  Thy  foot-marks, 

And  in  them  plant  mine  own ; 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone. 
O  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end. 
And  then  in  heaven  receive  me, 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend. 

J.  B.  BODE, 
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FIRST  TUNE 


F.  W.  HiRD. 


fct 


m. 


^ 


m 


T 


■^fe? 


rrf  r 


^A^-jj|Jj-^ 


^ 


^7^f^:3^ 


zz 


-^ 


rrrrif^-   r 


SE 


S 


22: 


A  -  meTi. 


^ 


jTeocft  77ie,  O  2k>r<2,  ^Ae  toa]^  of  Thy  statutes,  and  IshaU  keep  it  unto  th&  end, 

m    1  Teach  me  to  live  I  (mp)  'Tis  easier  far  to  die, 

Gently  and  silently  to  pass  away, 
d       On  earth's  long  night  to  close  the  heavy  eye, 
c  And  waken  in  the  realms  of  glorious  day. 

m    2  Teach  me  that  harder  lesson—how  to  live  1 

To  serve  Thee  in  the  darkest  paths  of  life ; 
wj/"       Arm  me  for  conflict  now,  fresh  vigour  give, 

And  make  me  more  than  conq^aeror  In  the  strife. 
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SECOND  TUNB 
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W.  D.  Maclagan. 
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m    3  Teach  me  to  live  for  self  and  sin  no  rnore^ 
But  use  the  time  remaining  to  me  yet 
.    Not  mine  own  pleasure  seeking  as  before, 
Wasting  no  precious  hours  in  vain  regret. 

mf  4  Teach  me  to  live  I    No  idler  let  me  be, 

But  in  Thy  service  hand  and  heart  employ. 
Prepared  to  do  Thy  bidding  cheerfully ; 

Be  this  my  highest  and  my  holiest  joy.    AtYven(v« 
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Tochter  Zion^  1741. 
Adapted  by  John  Richardson. 


fr\V\>    ^-  ^     -^ — ^ 


i 


s 


^^^^^ 


;Sfe9u7  (yui  Thy  light  and  Thy  truth  ;  let  them  lead  me, 

m    1  Lord,  give  me  light  to  do  Thy  work, 
For  only,  Lord,  from  Thee 
Can  come  the  light,  by  which  these  eye? 
The  way  of  work  can  see. 

mp   2  The  way  is  narrow,  often  dark. 

With  lights  and  shadows  strown  ; 
I  wander  oft,  and  think  it  Thine, 
When  walking  in  my  own. 

m    3  Yet  pleasant  is  the  work  for  Thee, 

And  pleasant  is  the  way ; 
mp       But,  Lord,  the  world  is  dark,  and  I 
All  prone  to  go  astray. 


m    4  O  send  me  light  to  do  Thy  work. 
More  light,  more  wisdom  give ; 
Then  shall  I  work  Thy  work  indeed, 
While  on  Thine  earth  I  live. 

mf  5  The  work  is  Thine,  not  mine,  O  Lord ; 
It  is  Thy  race  we  ran ; 
Give  light,  and  then  shall  all  I  do 
Be  well  and  truly  done. 

HORATIUS  BONAR. 
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M0LE8W0RTH. 
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J.  M.  Evans. 
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£e  thou  faithful  unto  deatht  and  I  will  give  thee  the  crovm  of  life, 

n^   1  A  CROWN  of  glory  bright 
By  faith  I  see, 
In  yonder  realms  of  light 
Prepared  for  me. 

m    2  O  may  I  faithful  prove, 
Keep  it  in  view, 
And  through  the  storms  of  life 
My  way  pursue. 


3  Jesus,  be  Thou  my  guide, 
My  steps  attend ; 
O  keep  me  near  Thy  side, 
Be  Thou  my  friend. 


4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  sun. 
My  constant  guard, 
e       And,  when  my  work  is  done. 
My  great  reward. 
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BROOMSGROVE. 
^     ,    Unison. 
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Zetf  t^  not  sleep,  as  do  others  ;  hut  let  us  watch. 


B.  mfl  Habk  I  'tis  the  watchman's 
^  Wake,  brethren,  wake  1 
Jesus  our  Lord  is  nigh ; 

Wake,  brethren,  wake ! 

Sleep  is  for  sons  of  night ; 

Ye  are  children  of  the  light, 

Yours  is  the  glory  bright ; 

Wake,  brethren,  wake  I 

Z'       2  Call  to  each  waking  band. 
Watch,  brethren,  watch  I 


cry. 


I 


L  w/    Clear  is  our  Lord's  command, 
Watch,  brethren,  watch  I 
Be  ye  as  men  that  wait 
Always  at  the  Master's  gate, 
Even  though  He  tarry  late ; 
Watch,  brethren,  watch  I 

R  m  3  [Heed  we  the  steward's  call, 
Work,  brethren,  work  I 
There 's  room  enough  for  all 
"Work,  brethren,  work  1 
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WATCHMAN'S  CRY. 
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SECOND  TUNE 
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J.  R.  Murray. 
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All. 

— the  first  4  /z>»^j  of  each  verse. 


Wake,  bre-thren,vxiJcef       Je  '  sus  our  Lord  is  nigh;  Wake,  bre-tkren,  wake! 


R  m     This  vineyard  of  the  Lord 
Constant  labour  will  afford ; 
Yours  is  a  sure  reward ; 
"Work,  brethren,  work  1] 

i>mp^  Hear  we  the  Shepherd's  voice, 
Pray,  brethren,  pray  I 
Would  ye  His  heart  rejoice? 

Pray,  brethren,  pray  1 
Sin  calls  for  constant  fear ; 
Weakness  needs  the  Strong  One 
near; 


L  mp    Long  as  ye  struggle  here. 
Pray,  brethren,  pray  1 

A  /  5  Now  sound  the  final  chord. 
Praise,  brethren,  praise  I 
Thrice  holy  is  our  Lord ; 

Praise,  brethren,  praise  I 
What  more  befits  the  tongues 
Soon  to  lead  the  angels'  songs, 
While  heaven. t.\vfeTsa\«k"^^<2ivss^v. 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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A2,2J.J.A    A    J.  j;-^  J 


T?ie  night  cometh,  when  no  man  can  work. 


vnf  1  Work  1  for  the  night  is  coming : 
Work    through   the    morning 
hours; 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling; 
Work  'mid  springing  flowers ; 
Work  while  the  day  grows  brighter, 
Under  the  glowing  sun : 
d    Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
When  man's  work  is  done. 

mf  2  Work  I  for  the  night  is  coming : 
Work  through  the  sunny  noon, 
Fill  the  bright  hours  with  labour ; 
Best  cornea  sure  and  soon ; 


mf    Give  to  each  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store  : 
d    Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
When  man  works  no  more. 

mfS  Work  I  for  the  night  is  coming : 
mp        Under  the  sunset  skies,       [ing, 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glow- 
Work,  for  daylight  flies ; 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 
Fadeth  to  shine  no  more ; 
d    Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 
When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

AvMn, 
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E.  R.  Barker. 
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I  must  work  while  it  is  day. 


m 


mp 


1  While  the  sun  is  shining 

Brightly  in  the  sky, 
Ere  his  rays  declining 

Tell  that  night  is  nigh, 
Ere  the  shadows  falling 

Lengthen  on  our  way, 

Hark  I  a  voice  is  calling, 

*WorkwhUeitisdayl' 

2  Work  for  God  in  heaven : 

Seek  the  Saviour's  face, 
Plead  to  be  forgiven, 

Strive  to  grow  in  grace ; 
Watch  against  temptation, 

Watch,  and  fight,  and  pray : 
Each  in  his  own  station 

Work  while  it  is  day. 

3  [Say  not  that  the  morning 

Is  for  work  too  soon. 
You  have  many  a  warning 
Night;  may  comQ  ere  noon ; 
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mp      There  are  vacant  places 

In  your  ranks,  which  say, 
*  Where  the  missing  faces  ? 
Work  while  it  is  day.'] 

m   4  Work,  but  not  in  sadness ; 

For  your  Lord  above 
He  will  make  it  gladness. 

With  His  smile  of  love ; 
When  that  Lord  returning 

Knocketh  at  the  gate. 
Let  your  lights  be  burning, 

Be  like  men  who  wait. 

mf  5  Happy  then  the  meeting. 
When  you  see  His  face ; 
Welcome  then  the  greeting 

From  the  throne  of  grace- 
Good  and  faithful  servant^ 
Of  My  E^\JciK£^3L<a6^^»^ 
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FIRST  TUNE 
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WTuU  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord  for  cdl  His  benefits  ? 


mp    1  SAViorR,  Thy  dying  love 

Thou  gavest  me, 
Nor  should  I  aught  withhold, 

Bear  Lord,  from  Thee ; 
In  love  my  soul  would  bow, 
My  heart  fulfil  its  vow. 
Some  offering  bring  Thee  now. 

Something  for  Thee. 


m 


m    2  O'er  the  blest  mercy-seat,    , 
Pleading  for  me. 
Upward  in  faith  I  look, 
Jesus,  to  Thee ; 
mp      Help  me  the  cross  to  bear, 
m      Thy  wondrous  love  declare, 
Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer. 
Something  for  Thee. 

2^4. 
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Robert  LowrYv 
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m  3  Give  me  a  faithful  heart, 

Likeness  to  Thee, 
That  each  departing  day 

Henceforth  may  see 
Some  work  of  love  begun. 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done, 
Some  wanderer  sought  and  won, 

Something  for  Thee* 


mf  4  All  that  I  am  and  have-^ 

Thy  gifts  so  free- 
Ever,  in  Joy  or  grief. 

My  Lord,  for  Thee  I 
And  when  Thy  face  I  see 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  be. 
Through  all  eternity. 

Something  tor  TI-VvRfe*    ArwvKtv* 
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FIRST  TUNB 


JosiAH  Booth. 


Not  looking  each  of  you  to  his  own  things^  but  each  of  you  also 

to  the  things  of  others, 

m   1  God  make  my  life  a  little  light 
Within  the  world  to  glow, 
A  little  flame  that  bumeth  bright 
Wherever  I  may  go, 

mp  2  Crod  make  my  life  a  little  flower 
That  giveth  joy  to  all, 
Content  to  bloom  in  native  bower 
Although  its  place  be  small. 

7n   3  God  make  my  life  a  little  song 

That  comforteth  the  sad, 
wf      That  helpeth  others  to  be  strong, 

And  makes  the  singer  glad. 


vb  4  God  make  my  life  a  little  staff 
Whereon  the  weak  may  rest, 
That  so  what  health  and  strength  I  have 


May  serve  my  neighbours  best. 

n{f  5  God  make  my  life  a  little  hymn 
Of  tenderness  and  praise. 
Of  faith,  that  never  waxeth  dim. 
In  all  His  wondrous  ways. 


^Ss-^-gHi 


m 


jO. 


t- 


* 


A  -  men. 


I 


M.  BETHAM-EDWABDS. 


at%6 


RUTHWEUL. 


217 

SECOND  TUNS 


DUTY  AND  SERVICE 


J.  MONTGOMBRIB  BbLL. 


Not  looking  each  of  you  to  his  own  things,  hut  ecuih  of  vou  cUso 

to  the  things  of  others* 

m   1  God  make  my  life  a  little  light 
Within  the  world  to  glow, 
A  little  flame  that  bumeth  bright 
Wherever  I  may  go. 

971^    2  God  make  my  life  a  little  flower 
That  giveth  joy  to  all, 
Content  to  bloom  in  native  bower 
Although  its  place  be  small. 

m   3  God  make  my  life  a  little  song 

That  comf  orteth  the  sad, 
Tnf       That  helpeth  others  to  be  strong, 
And  makes  the  singer  glad. 


m    4  God  make  my  life  a  little  staff 
Whereon  the  weak  may  rest. 
That  so  what  health  and  strength  I  have 


May  serve  my  neighbours  best. 

Tnf  5  God  make  my  life  a  little  hymn 
Of  tenderness  and  praise. 
Of  faith,  that  never  waxeth  dim, 
In  all  His  wondrous  ways. 
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SINQINQ  FOR  JESUS. 
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Refrain. 


JJJi  J. 


F 


filin^-ing/or       Je-ftu^our    ^lO-viovrand     JTin^jr, 
2SE 


DUTY  AND  SERVICE 


Sing-ingfor      Je  •  suSf  the  Lord  whom  ice       love, 

g-J-j  Jl  r).        I  J    I     II  J 


a  •  tion    we 


Jojf'Ous-ly     Iringf 


Long'ing  to    praise  as  they  praise  Him,  a 
With  my  songwiU  I  praise  Him, 


mf   1  Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King, 

Singing  for  Jesus,  the  Lord  whom  we  love, 
All  adoration  we  joyously  bring, 

Longing  to  praise  as  they  praise  Him  above. 

2  Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Master  and  Friend, 
Telling  His  love  and  His  marvellous  grace, 
Love  from  eternity,  love  without  end, 
mp  Love  for  the  loveless,  the  sinful,  and  base. 

Singing  for  Jesus,  etc, 

m   3  Singing  for  Jesus,  and  trying  to  win 

Many  to  love  Him,  and  join  in  the  song ; 
Calling  the  weary  and  wandering  in ; 
mf  Rolling  the  chorus  of  gladness  along. 

4  Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Life  and  our*Light ; 
Singing  for  Him  as  we  press  to  the  mark ; 
Singing  for  Him  when  the  morning  is  bright, 
mp  Singing,  still  singing,  for  Him  in  the  dark. 

Singing  for  Jesus,  etc. 

mf  5  Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Shepherd  and  Guide ; 

Singing  for  gladness  of  heart  that  He  gives ; 
Singing  for  wonder  and  praise  that  He  died. 
Singing  for  blessing  and  joy  that  He  lives. 

/  6  Singing  for  Jesus,  O  singing  with  joy  I 

Thus  will  we  praise  Him,  and  tell  out  His  love, 
Till  He  sl^iU  call  us  to  brighter  employ. 
Singing  for  Jesus  for  ever  above. 
Singing  for  Jesus,  etc. 
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6iv<.,  and  U  shail 
,m  1  iBthy  oruse  of  comtort  vosUi^t 

Haste  Ite  f  oUlns  drops  to  abare, 
tn/     And  tbrongh  all  the  years  ot  famine 

Thou  Shalt  still  have  drops  to  spare. 
mp  2  Is  thy  burden  hard  and  heavy  J 

Do  thy  Bteps  drag  wearily ) 
c     Help  to  bear  thy  brnther's  burden ; 

God  will  bear  both  it  and  thee. 
wp  3  Numb  and  weary  on  the  mountains. 

Wouldst  thou  sleep  amidst  the  euow  t 


be  given  tatto  you. 
c    Cha^e  that  frozen  form  beside  thee, 
And  tosetber  both  shall  glow. 
ap  i  Art  thou  stricken  In  life's  battle  I 

Many  wounded  round  tbee  moan ; 
0    Lavish  on  their  woimds  thy  balsams, 
And  Chat  babn  Bhall  heal  thioe  own, 
m  S  Is  the  heart  a  living  power  t 

Selt-entwlnod,  its  streoKth  stoks  low; 
<V    It  oan  only  live  In  loving. 

And  by  serving  love  will  grow. 
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MARY  MAGDALENE.  second  tune 

By  pertnission  (^Messrs.  Nowllo,  Ewer,  <&•  Co, 


Arthur  Sullivan*  . 


^to^ 


J.J.  J 


p- 


^■i-iJ.  V  J. 


?^ 


^ 


FFibo  ^^71  is  wUling  to  consecrate  his  service  this  day  unto  the  Lord  ? 


m  1  Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 
Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 

2  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love. 
Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee. 

3  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing, 
Always,  only,  for  my  King. 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee* 
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m  4  Take  my  silver  and  my  gold ; 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold.^ 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 

5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine. 
mj     Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own  ; 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

m  6  Take  my  love ;  my  Lord,  I  poor 

At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store. 
/    Take  myself  %  «,ii^\  V^^ofe 
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CHRISTMAS  MORN. 


221 


E.  J.  Hopkins* 
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Last  two  lines  of  Verse  3. 
Slower, 


bring. 


1 — ^ 


1 — I — X 


may  bring. 


t  Ibke  a  pauM  on  this  note  in  Verse  8,  and  sing  the  remainder  of  the  ve»e  to  th«  above  slightly 

ftlt«r«d  TMTsion  of  the  closf  of  th«  tone. 
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To  obey  is  better  than  sacrifice, 

m    1  The  wise  may  bring  their  learning, 
The  rich  may  bring  their  wealth ; 
And  some  may  bring  their  greatnesS) 

And  some  bring  strength  and  health : 
We,  too,  would  bring  our  treasures 
To  offer  to  the  King ; 
^  We  have  no  wealth  or  learning ; 
What  shall  we  children  bring  ? 

mj  2  We  *11  bring  Him  hearts  that  love  Him, 

We  *11  bring  Him  thankful  praise, 
And  young  souls  meekly  striving 

To  walk  in  holy  ways : 
And  these  shall  be  the  treasures 

We  offer  to  the  King, 
And  these  are  gifts  that  even 

The  poorest  child  may  bring. 

3  We'll  bring  the  little  duties 

We  have  to  do  each  day; 
We  '11  try  our  best  to  please  Him, 

At  home,  at  school,  at  play : 
And  better  are  these  treasures 

To  offer  to  our  King, 
Than  richest  gifts  without  them. 

Yet  these  a  child  may  bring.     Amen, 
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ALMSGIVING. 
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FIRST  TUNB 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


Freely  ye  have  received,  freely  give. 

mf   1  O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea, 
To  Thee  all  praise  and  glory  be ; 
How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  Thee, 
Whogivestall? 

m    2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 

Sweet  flowers  and  fruits,  Thy  love  declare ; 
Where  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there, 
Who  givest  all. 

3  For  peaceful  homes  and  healthful  days. 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
c       We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise, 

Who  givest  all. 

mjp    4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 
But  gav*st  Him  for  a  world  undone, 
c       And  freely  with  that  blessed  One 

Thou  givest  all. 

93>if    6  Thou  giv*st  the  Spirit's  blessM  dower, 
Spirit  of  life  and  love  and  i^ower^ 
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MEMORIA. 


SECOND  TUKB 
Byiermissicn  of  Messrs,  NovelUt  Ewer,  4^  Co. 


S.  S.  WbsLeV. 


mf       And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 

6  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven, 
Father,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given, 
Whogivestall? 

mp    7  "We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
m       We  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 
Whogivestall. 

mf  8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee, 
Bepaid  a  thousandfold  will  be ; 
c       Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 

Who  givest  all,-r- 

mf  9  To  Thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 

Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give : 
in.       Omayweever  with  Thee  live. 

Who  givest  a\\.    Awau. 

295 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE 


STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS. 


223 

FIRST  TUNB 


Joseph'  Baknbt. 
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'1  ^  ^1  TAIj.  J.  JTA  A 


A  -  ?nen. 


A 


A  good  soldier  ofjeaua  Christ, 


H  w/  1  Stand  up  I    stand  up    for 
Jesus  1 
Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 
It  must  not  suffer  loss. 
/    From  victory  to  victory 
His  army  He  shall  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 
And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 


vmf2  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus  1 
The  trumpet-call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 
In  this  His  glorious  day  I 
Yethataremen,  nowserve  Him, 
Against  unnumber'd  foes ;     , 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 
And    strength    to   strength 
oppose. 
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MORNINQ  LIGHT. 
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SECOND  TUNE 
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• 
H  m/  3  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus  1 
Stand  in  His  strength  alone ; 
mjp     The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own. 
m   Put  on  the  gospel  armour, 

Each  piece  goes  on  withprayer; 
"Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 
Be  never  wanting  there. 


\ J- 
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H  9r^  4  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 
971  The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 

This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 
vnif         The  next,  the  victor*s  song. 
/    To  him  that  overcometh 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be , 
He  with  the  King  of  .Glory 
Shall  reign  eternally.    Amtn^ 

G&OBGS  pX7FFI£L.n« 
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8T.  CRISPIN. 
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FIRST  TUNB 


G.  J.  £lvby. 


Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith, 

inf        1  Fight  the  good  fight 
With  all  thy  might, 
Christ  is  thy  strength,  and  Christ  thy  right 
G         Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shsdl  be 
Thy  joy  and  crown  eternally. 

in        2  Bun  the  straight  race 

Through  God's  good  grace, 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His /ace  • 
Life  with  its  path  before  us  lies, 
c       Christ  is  the  way,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

m        3  Cast  care  aside, 
Upon  thy  Guide 
Lean,  and  His  mercy  will  provide; 
^       Lean,  and  the  trusting  soul  shall  prove 
Christ  Is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 


S»9B 


PETERBOROUGH. 
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John  Goss. 


-4    •  men. 


m        4  Faint  not,  nor  fear ; 
His  arm  is  near, 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear ; 
c        Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 

That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee.    Ameru 


,  t 


J,  S.  B.  MONSELL. 
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DEVA. 
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FIRST  TUNB 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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r^TTf 


Who  is  on  the  LorcPs  side. 


m  1  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side? 
Who  will  serve  the  King? 
Who  will  be  His  helpers 

Other  lives  to  bring? 
Who  will  leave  the  world's  side? 

Who  will  face  the  foe? 
Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ? 
Who  for  Him  will  go  ? 
By  Thy  call  of  mercy, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side ; 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 


/ 


rn  2  Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us, 
Not  with  gold  or  gem. 
But  with  Thine  own  life-blood. 
For  Thy  diadem. 

if    With  Thy  blessing  filling 
Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 


Q  17^  Thou  hast  made  us  willing. 
Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
A  /  By  Thy  grand  redemption, 

By  Thy  grace  divine. 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side ; 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 

Q  m  3  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict, 
Strong  may  be  the  foe, 
m/    But  the  King's  own  army 
None  can  overthrow. 
Hound  His  standard  ranging. 

Victory  is  secure, 
For  His  truth  unchanging 
Makes  the  triumph  sure, 
A  /  Joyfully  enlisting. 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side ; 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 


Q     9»     4 


Chosen  to  be  soldiers 

In  an  alien  land, 
Chosen,  called,  and  faithful, 

For  oiir  Captain's  band ; 
In  the  service  royal 

Let  us  not  grow  cold ; 
Let  us  be  right  loyal. 
Noble,  true,  and  bold. 
Master,  Thou  wilt  keep  us, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
Always  on  the  Lord's  side, 
Saviour  I  always  Thine. 
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ROSMORE. 
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SECOND  TUKB 
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7r%o  ia  on  the  Lord's  side  f 


A    / 


m  1  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ? 
Who  will  serve  the  King? 
Who  will  be  His  helpers 

Other  lives  to  bring? 
Who  will  leave  the  world's  side  ? 

Who  will  face  the  foe  ? 
Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side? 
Who  for  Him  will  go  ? 
By  Thy  call  of  mercy, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side ; 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine, 


Q  m  2  Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us. 
Not  with  gold  or  gem, 
But  with  Thine  own  life-blood. 
For  Thy  diadem. 
tr^     With  Thy  blessing  filling 
Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 


Q  7}\f   Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 
Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
A  /  By  Thy  grand  redemption, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side ; 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 

Q  m  3  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict. 
Strong  may  be  the  foe, 
n\f   But  the  King's  own  army 
None  can  overthrow. 
Round  His  standard  ranging. 

Victory  is  secure. 
For  His  truth  unchanging 
Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
A  /  Joyfully  enlisting. 

By  Thy  grace  divine. 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side ; 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 


Q    m 


*4  Chosen  to  be  soldiers 
In  an  alien  land. 
Chosen,  called,  and  faithful. 

For  our  Captain's  band ; 
In  the  service  royal 

Let  us  not  grow  cold ; 
Let  us  be  right  loyal, 
Noble,  true,  and  bold. 

Master,  Thou  wilt  keep  us. 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
Always  on  the  Lord's  side. 
Saviour  1  always  Thine. 
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^^^ 


Le^  yottr  ^ear^  &e  perfect  with  the  Lord  our  Ood. 

mf   1  Tbue-heabtsd,  whole-hearted,  faithful  and  loyal, 
King  of  our  lives,  by  Thy  grace  we  will  be  1 
Under  Thy  standard  exalted  and  royal, 
Strong  in  Thy  strength,  we  will  battle  for  Thee. 

/      Peal  otU  the  watchword,  and  silence  it  never. 
Song  of  our  spirits  r  Voicing  and  free, — 
*  TrtLe-Jiearted,  whole-hearted,  now  and  for  ever. 
King  of  our  lives,  by  Thy  grace  we  vHll  be  J ' 

v\f   2  True-hearted,  whole-hearted  I  fullest  allegiance 
Yielding  henceforth  to  our  glorious  King ;   . 
Valiant  endeavour  and  loving  obedience 
Finely  and  joyously  now  would  we  bring. 

mp    3  True-hearted !  Saviour,  Thou  knowest  our  story  ; 
Weak  are  the  hearts  that  we  lay  at  Thy  feet, 
Sinful  and  treacherous ;  (m)  yet,  for  Thy  gLory, 
Heal  them,  and  cleanse  them  from  sin  and  deceit. 

inf   4  Whole-hearted !  Saviour,  beloved  and  glorious, 
Take  Thy  great  power  and  reign  Thou  alone. 
Over  our  wills  and  affections  victorious. 
Freely  surrendered,  and  wholly  Thine  own.     Amen. 

F.  K.  UAVEBGAL. 
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ST.  MARY  MAQDALEt4E. 
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J.  B.  Dyicbs, 
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I  have  prayed  ffyr  thee,  that  thy  faith  fail  not. 


mp  1  Ik  the  hour  of  trial, 
Jesus,  pray  for  me, 
Lest,  by  base  denial, 

I  depart  from  Thee ; 
When  Thou  seest  me  waver, 

With  a  look  recall, 
Nor,  tor  fear  or  favour, 
Suffer  me  to  fall 


\ 


mp  2  With  its  witching  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm. 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 
Spread  to  work  me  harm, 
p     Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
d     Or,  in  darker  semblance. 
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^  3  If  with  sore  affliction 

Thou  in  love  chastise, 
Pour  Thy  benediction 

On  the  sacrifice ; 
Then,  upon  Thine  altar 

Freely  offer*d  up. 
Though  the  flesh  may  falter, 

Faith  shall  drink  the  cup. 


pp  4  When  in  dust  and  ashes 
To  the  grave  I  sink, 
c     While  heaven's  glory  flashes 

O'er  the  shelving  brink, 
m     On  Thy  truth  relying 

Through  that  mortal  strife. 
Lord,  receive  me,  dying, 
To  eternal  life.    Amen^ 

JAMES  MONTGOMEBY, 
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FARRANT. 


Richard  Farrant  ^r  John  Hilton. 


Heal  my  soul ;  fori  have  sinned  against  Thee  I 


mpX  O  Thou  who  lov'st  to  send  relief 
In  time  of  our  distress. 
Because  Thyself  didst  bear  our 
grief. 
And  feel  our  sicknesses, 

2  Thy  will  be  done,  I  still  would 

say, 
Whate'er  that  will  may  be, 
And  let  this  trial,  day  by  day, 
Fulfil  its  end  in  me. 

3  But,  since   Thou  never  didst 

forbid 
To  pray  for  earthly  good, 
As  in  old  time  Thy  people  did, 
So  now  Thy  servant  would. 


m  4  As  when  on  earth  Thou  still  art 
nigh 
To  bid  diseases  flee ; 
O  raise  me  also  up,  that  I 
May  minister  to  Thee. 

mp  5  Yet  be  it,  Saviour,  as  Thou  wilt, 
No  further  would  I  pray ; 
Only  forgive  Thy  servant's  guilt, 
Put  all  my  sins  away. 

6  And,  when,  through  feebleness 
or  pain, 
My  thoughts  are  far  from  Thee, 
Though  I  forget  Thee,  Saviour^ 
then^ 
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SHOREHAM. 
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FIRST  TUNE 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


The  will  of  the  Lord  be  done. 

m    1  My  God  and  Fa/ther,  |  while  I  stray, 

Far  from  my  home^  in  |  life's  rough  way, 
O  teach  me  from^  my  |  heart  to  say, 

p  *  Thy  will  be  done/ 


mp    2  Though  dark  my  path^  and  |  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  be  still^  and  |  murmur  not, 
Or  breathe  the  prayer^  di  |  vinely  taught, 
jp  *  Thy  will  be  done/ 


mp    3  [What  though  in  lone'ly  |  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved^  no  |  longer  nigh. 
Submissive  still^  would  |  I  reply, 
p  'Thy  will  be  done/] 

mp    4  If  Thou  shouldst  call^  me  |  to  resign 

What  most  I  prize^  it  |  ne'er  was  mine, 
I  only  yield^  Thee  |  what  was  Thine : 
p  Thy  will  be  done. 

mp    5  [Should  grief  or  sick^ness  |  waste  away 
My  life  in  pre'ma  |  ture  decay. 
My  Father  1  still^  I  |  strive  to  say, 
p  •  Thy  will  be  done/] 
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SECOND  TUNB 


A,  H.  D.  Troytb. 
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m    6  Let  but  my  faint^ing  |  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  Spir^it  |  for  its  guest, 
My  God !  to  Thee^I  |  leave  the  rest : 

'p  Thy  will  be  done. 

w   7  Benew  my  will^  from  |  day  to  day ; 
Blend  it  with  Thine^;  and  |  take  away 
All  that  now  makes^  it  |  hard  to  say, 

/)  *  Thy  will  be  done.* 

m   8  Then,  when  on  earth^  I  |  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mix'd^  with  |  tears  before, 
mf      I  '11  sing  upon^  a  |  happier  shore, 
•  Thy  will  be  done.' 

CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT. 


FIRST  TUNB. 
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A  •  men. 


SECOND  TUNB. 
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CARROW. 
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FIRST  TUNB 


Arthur  Sullivan. 


^ 


m 


^fr^^^F^P 


F 


full  of  spleii     >   dour        Mid  of       Joy, 

given  us  Joys,  ten   •   deruid      true, 


^ 


$'  t 


•^-^ 


T 


In  Thy  presence  is/tUness  of  Joy, 


wf   1  My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made 

The  earth  so  bright, — 
So  full  of  splendour  and  of  joy, 

Beauty  and  light ; 
So  many  glorious  things  are  here, 

Noble  and  right. 

2  I  thank  Thee,  too,  that  Thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  abound, — 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round ; 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 

mp    S  1  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 
-    Is  touch'd  with  pain. 
That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours. 
That  thorns  remain ; 
m       So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide, 
And  not  out  chavn. 


SORROW  AND  CHASTENING 


WENTWORTH. 
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SECOND  TUNB 


F.  C.  Maker. 
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W2?  4  [For  Thou,  who  knowest,  Lord,  how  soon 
Our  weak  heart  clings, 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true. 
Yet  all  with  wings ; 
G       So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high, 
Diviner  things.] 

m    5  X  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store ; 
"We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more ; 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace 

Not  known  before. 

6  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls. 

Though  amply  blest. 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest. 
Nor  ever  shall,  unUl  they  lean 

On  Jesus' breast.    Amen. 
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EVENSONG. 
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T.   B.   SOVTHGATB. 


Ht  Jvath  done  all  things  well. 


m  1  Through  the  love  of  God  our 

All  will  be  well.       [Saviour 

Free  and  changeless  is  His  favour ; 

All,  all  is  welL 

vif      Precious  is  theblood  that  heal'd  us, 

Perfect  is  the  grace  that  seal'd  us, 

Strong  the  hand  stretch'd  forth  to 

All  must  be  well,  [shield  us; 

m  2  Though  we  pass  through  tribula- 
All  will  be  well.  [tion, 

Ours  is  svLch  a  full  salvation, 
All,  all  is  well. 


v\f   Happy,  still  in  God  confiding, 
Fruitful,  if  m  Christ  abiding, 
Holy,  through  the  Spirit's  guiding; 
All  must  be  well. 

3  We  expect  a  bright  to-morrow ; 
All  will  be  well. 
Faith  can  sing  through  days  of 
All,  all  is  well.  [sorrow, 

/   On  our  father's  love  relying, 
Jesus  every  need  supplying, 
Or  in  living  or  in  dying, 

iOiV  XQXXs\»\s^  -w^Mu    Amen. 
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PILGRIM  CHILDREN. 


PILGRIMAGE 


C  HARroRD  Lloyd. 
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^    -    men. 


Fowr  Zt^Ze  o?ie«  ttn'W  J  bring  in. 


R  m  1  When  from  Egrypt's  house  of  bondage 
Israel  march'd,  a  mighty  band, 
'  Little  children  number'd  with  them 
Joumey'd  to  the  promised  land, 

LitUe  children 
Trod  the  desert's  trackless  sand. 

L     2  Little  children  croes'd  the  Jordan, 
Landed  on  fair  Canaan's  shore ; 
'Neath  the  sheltering  vine  they  rested, 
Homeless  wanderers  now  no  more ; 

Little  children 
Sang  sweet  praise  for  perils  o*er, 

A    3  Saviour,  like  those  Hebrew  children, 
Youthful  pilgrims  we  would  be ; 
From  the  chains  of  sin  and  Satan 
Thou  hast  died  to  set  us  free ; 

We  would  traverse 
All  the  wilderness  with  Thee. 


mp  i  Guide  our  feeble,  erring  footsteps ; 
Shade  ub  from  the  heat  by  day ; 
Be  OUT  light  from  shadowy  nightfall 
Till  the  darkness  pa£S  away : 

Jesus,  guard  us 
From  the  dangers  of  the  way. 

p  5  When  we  reach  the  cold,  dark  river, 
mp        Bid  us  tremble  not  nor  fear : 
Be  Thou  with  us  in  the  waters, 
m       We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  near ; 
Through  the  billows 
Let  the  emerald  bow  appear. 

m/  6  Then,  our  pilgrim  journey  ended, 

All  Thy  glory  we  shall  see, 

Dwell  yritb,  saints  and  holy  angels, 

Rest  beneath  life's  healing  tree ; 

/  .    Happy  children* 

Praising,  blAasixi^^Vs^^^^^^^^^^'^- 

A.itvjbtv.« 
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O-yer    hills  and  plains  and  val  •  leys,  We  are      go  -  ing  to  His    pal  -  ace ;     We  are 

g..   J'   ,h  -^    S.  J     J       N    »■     , 1*-^.-, ^Jl 


go  -  ing     to  His     pal  -  ace—    Go  •  ing     to      the    bet  •  ter     land~    We    are     * 


go  •  ing  to  His    pal -ace,     Go-ing     to    the  het-ter    land. 


men* 


We  are  journeying  unto  the  place  of  which  the  Lord  said,  I  will  give  it  you  ; 

come  thou  with  us. 


R    ml  Whither,  pilgrims,  are  you  going, 

Going  esMjh  with  staff  in  hand? 
L  We  are  going  on  a  journey, 

Going  at  our  King's  command ; 
Over  hills  and  plains  and  valleys. 
We  are  going  to  His  palace. 
Going  to  the  better  land. 

R  mp2  Fear  ye  not  the  way  so  lonely 

You  a  little,  feeble  band? 
L   v\f  No ;  for  friends  unseen  are  near  us, 
HoJjr  angela  round  us  stand ; 
Christ,  our  Leader,  walks  beside  "ua, 
^o  wiUe^nard,  and  He  will  guide  uaj 
Guide  ua  to  the  better  land. 


R  m  3  Tell  us,  pilgrims,  what  you  hope  for 

In  that  far-off  better  land  ? 

L  /     Spotless  robes  and  crowns  of  glory. 

From  a  Saviour's  loving  hand : 

We  shall  drink  of  life's  clear  river. 

We  shall  dwell  with  God  for  ever. 

In  that  bright  and  better  land. 

R  m  4  Pilgrims,  may  we  travel  with  you 
To  that  bright  and  better  land? 
Lm/  Come  and  welcome!  oomeand  welcome 
Welcome  to  our  pilgrim  band  I 
Come,  O  QrOisv&,  «.Tv<^^^'&At>  leave  us ; 
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LITTLE  PILGRIM. 
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FIRST  TUNE 


PILGRIMAGE 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


Refrain. 
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I. am  a  stranger  in  the  earth;  hide  not  Thy  commandments  from  me* 


m  1  I  *M  a  little  pilgrim 

And  a  stranger  here ; 
Though  this  world  is  pleasant, 
Sin  is  always  near. 

wf    Jestia  laves  our  pUgrimband; 
He  wiU  lead  ua  by  the  handy 
Lead  U8  to  the  better  land, 
.  To  our  home  on  high, 

wf  2  Mine's  a  better  country, 
Where  there  is  no  sin, 
"Where  the  tones  of  sorrow 
.     Never  enter  in. 


m  3  But  a  little  pilgrim 

Must  have  garments  clean, 
If  he  'd  wear  the  white  robes, 
And  with  Christ  be  seen. 

mp  4  Jesus,  cleanse  and  save  me. 
Teach  me  to  obey ; 
Holy  Spirit,  guide  me 
On  my  heavenly  way. 

m  5  I*m  a  little  pilgrim 

And  a  stranger  here, 
mf     But  my  hoTCi&  VsiVs^an^gl 
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PILGRIM  SONG. 
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SECOND  TUNE 
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Bbrthold  Tours. 
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Refrain. 
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Jam  a  sfrari^er  in  the  earth;  hide  not  Thy  commandments  from  me. 


m 


1  I'MalittlepUgrim 
And  a  stranger  here ; 
Though  this  world  is  pleasant, 
Sin  is  always  near. 

mf  JesiLS  loves  our  pUgrim  band; 
"^  He  will  lead  us  by  the  hand. 
Lead  us  to  the  better  land. 
To  our  home  on  high, 

mf  2  Mine's  a  better  country, 
Where  there  is  no  sin, 
Where  the  tones  of  sorrow 
-Yerer.  enter  in. 


971  3 


mp 


m  5 


\ 
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But  a  little  pilgrim 

Must  have  garments  clean, 
If  he'd  wear  the  white  robes» 

And  with  Christ  be  seen. 
Jesus,  cleanse  and  save  me, 

Teach  me  to  obey ; 
Holy  Spirit,  guide  me 

On  my  heavenly  way. 
I  'm  a  little  pilgrim 

And  a  stranger  here, 
But  my  home  in  heaven 

Comi^Wi  ^vex  near.     Anien, 
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LITTLE  TRAVELLERS. 


PILGRIMAGE 


John  Richardson. 


-LU. 


iTTwrn  ^os*  redeemed  us  to  God,  by  Thy  bloody  out  of  every  nation* 


m  1  LzTTLE  travellers  Zionward,  B 

Each  one  entering  into  rest,  L 

In  the  kingdom  of  your  Lord,  R 

In  the  mansions  of  the  blest,  L 

There  to  welcome  Jesus  waits,  a 

Gives  the  crownsHisf  ollowers  win: 

mf    lift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gates. 

Let  the  little  travellers  in  t 

m.  2  Who  are  they  whose  little  feet, 

Pacing    earth's    dark    journey 
through,  [seat 

Kow  have  reached  that  heavenly 
They  had  ever  kept  in  view  ? 


m    *  I  from  Greenland's  frozen  land,' 

*  I  from  India's  burning  plain,' 
*  I  from  Afric's  desert  sand,' 

*  I  ^rom  islands  of  the  main.' 

v}/  3  All  their  earthly  journey  past, 
Every  tear  and  pain  gone  by, 
Here  together  met  at  last. 
At  the  portal  of  the  sky ; 
Each  the  welcome, '  Come,'  awaits, 
Qonquerors  over  death  and  sin : 
/    lift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gatA^^ 
Iiet  the  Etti\!&  \s«ri^^<esc^VEv\ 
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WOODBROOK. 
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John  Adcock. 
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Th&y  desire  a  better  country,  that  is,  an  heavenly. 


.^2. 
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m  1  Little  feet  are  passing 

O'er  the  homeward  way, 
With  their  joyous  singing, 

And  their  merry  play* 
Though  as  little  pilgrims 

They  must  longer  roam. 
Still  with  eager  footsteps 

Do  they  hasten  home. 

mf  2  Home  from  every  sorrow, 
Home  from  every  care. 
Home  where  endless  praises 
Float  upon  the  air, 


mf     Home  where  never  gather 
Storms  of  wintry  night. 
Home  where  all  are  happy. 
Home  where  all  is  bright. 

m  3  Thus  the  little  children 
Pass  along  their  way, 
c     From  the  night  of  sorrow 
To  that  cloudless  day : 
rnf     And  the  loving  Saviour  '. 
Heads  the  little  band, 
And  will  bring  them  safely 
To  the  better  land.     Amen* 
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CLIFTONVILLE. 


PILGRIMAGE 


F   C.  Maker, 


gr  g'r  r  g 
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He  goeth  before,  and  the  sheep  follow  Him, 


mf  1  Thb  world  looks  very  beautiful. 
And  full  of  joy  to  me ; 
The  sun  shines  out  in  glory 

On  everything  I  see ; 
I  know  I  shall  be  happy, 

While  in  the  world  I  stay, 
For  I  will  follow  Jesus 
All  the  way. 

m  2  I  'm  but  a  little  pilgrim. 

My  journey 's  just  begun ; 
They  say  I  shall  meet  sorrow 
Before  my  journey 's  done : 
The  world  is  full  of  sorrow 
And  suffering,  they  say. 
But  I  will  toUow  Jeena 
JUJ  the  w»y* 


np 


vnf 


m  3  Then,  like  a  little  pilgrim, 
Whatever  I  may  meet, 
1 11  take  it,  joy  or  sorrow. 
To  lay  at  Jesus'  feet : 
mf    He  11  comfort  me  in  trouble, 
He  11  wipe  my  tears  away ; 
With  joy  1 11  follow  Jesus 
All  the  way. 

m  i  Then  trials  cannot  vex  me. 
And  pain  I  need  not  fear ; 
For,  when  I  *m  close  by  Jesus, 
Grief  cannot  come  too  near : 
m,p     Not  even  death.  caxLYAxtc^Tsv^^ 
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Jantfs  Chtilmtri*  Collfctiofit  1748  or  1749. 


The  Lord  shaU  he  my  Qod, 

mp    I  O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed, 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led ; 

m    2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace ; 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race : 

mp    3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 
Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread. 
And  raiment  fit  provide ; 

4  O  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 
Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

m    5  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore, 
9]\f      And  .Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 

PHILIP  PODDBIDGE. 
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HE  LEADETH  ME. 


PILGRIMAGE 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


\s\\i':u\^^(Hii^ 


I 

Refrain, 


Pfc^^^4f 


C^^i^i^ifu^ 
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TAe  LorcK  f^y  G'od  2«a<{e^^  ^^ee  &|^  ^^  way  that  thou  shovldest  go. 


m  1  He  leadeth  me  I  O  blessed  thought ! 
O  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught  I 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 


m/3 


mf  He  leadeth  met  He  leadeth  me ! 
By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  m«  ; 
HUfaithfvl  follower  I  would  be. 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

m  2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  pc 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom. 


m 


By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea,—. 
Still  'tis  Ood's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hetnd  in  mine. 
Nor  ever  murmur  or  repine. 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see. 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

And,  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done. 
When  by  Thy  grsyoe  tJ^a  Vt<!i\KC5^^"«^«*^ 
Even  ^ca.t\C\^  ^\ia.-wc^^^-^«sa.Ttf^.^«<^ 
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John  Staimbr, 
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PILGRIMAGE 


J:  ^*V|.i 


Speak  unto  the  children  of  Israeli  that  they  go  forward. 


vnf  1  Forward  I  be  our  watchword, 
Steps  and  voices  join'd ; 
Seek  the  things  before  us> 

Not  a  look  behind : 
Bums  the  fiery  pillar 
At  our  army's  head ; 
Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking, 
By  Jehovah  led? 
/       Forward  through  the  desert. 
Through  the  toll  and  fight ; 
Jordan  flows  before  us, 
Zion  beams  with  light. 


fnfl  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared. 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 

One  day  to  be  shared : 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  them. 

Ear  hath  never  heard. 
Nor  of  these  hath  utter*d 
Thought  or  speech  a  word : 
/       Forward,  marching  forward. 
Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 


vnf  3  Far  o'er  yon  horizon 
Rise  the  city  towers, 
Where  our  God  abideth ; 
That  fair  home  is  ours : 
Flash  the  streets  with  jasper, 
Shine  the  gates  with  gold ; 
.Flows  the  gladdening  river. 

Shedding  joys  untold : 
/        Thither,  onward  thither. 
In  Jehovah's  might ; 
Pilgrims  to  your  country. 
Forward  into  light. 

4:  To  the  Father's  glory, 
Loudest  anthems  raise ; 
To  the  Son  and  Spirit 

Echo  songs  of  praise ; 
To  the  Lord  Jehovah, 

Blessed  Three  in  One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels 
Endless  honour  done : 
iiv        Weak  are  earthly  praises. 
Dull  the  songs  of  night ; 
/        Forward  Into  triumph. 
Forward  into  light  1 


HENB.X    MJS^^Tk* 
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CLAREMONT, 
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SECOND  TUNE 


Edward  Brown. 
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Spedk  unto  the  chUdren  of  Isrtiel,  that  they  go  forward. 


m/  1  Forward!  be  our  watchword, 
Steps  and  voices  join'd ; 
Seek  the  things  before  us, 

Not  a  look  behind : 
Bums  the  fiery  pillar  . 
At  our  army's  head ; 
Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking, 
By  Jehovah  led? 
/       Forward  through  the  desert, 
Through  the  toil  and  fight ; 
Jordan  flows  before  us, 
Zidh  beams  with  light. 


mf  2  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared. 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 

One  day  to  be  shared : 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  them, 

Ear  hath  never  heard, 
Nor  of  these  hath  utter'd 
Thought  or  si>eech  a  word : 
/       Forward,  marching  forward 
Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted. 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 
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PILGRIMAGE 


m/  3  Far  o'^r  yon  norizon 
Rise  the  city  towers, 
Where  our  God  abideth ; 
That  fair  home  is  ours : 
Flash  the  streets  with  jasper, 
Shine  the  gates  with  gold ; 
Flows  the  gladdening  river. 
Shedding  joys  untold : 
/       Thither,  onward  thither. 
In  Jehovah's  might ; 
Pilgrims  to  your  country. 
Forward  into  light* 


ST.  OSWALD. 
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4  To  the  Father's  glory, 
Iioudest  anthems  raise ; 
To  the  Son  and  Spirit 

Echo  songs  of  praise ; 
To  the  Iiord  Jehovah, 

BlessM  Three  in  One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels 
Endless  honour  done : 
m       Weak  etre  earthly  praises, 
Dull  the  songs  of  night ; 
/       Forward  into  triumph, 

Forward  into  light !    Anieti. 

HENRY  ALFORD. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


We  being  many  are  one  body. 


mf  1  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow 
Onward  goes  the  pilgrim  band. 
Singing  songs  of  expectation. 
Marching  to  the  promised  land ; 

2  And  before  us,  through  the  darkness, 
Gleameth  clear  the  guiding  light ; 
Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother. 
Stepping  fearless  through  the  night. 


m  3  One  the  light  of  God's  own  presence, 
O'er  His  ransom'd  people  shed, 
Banishing  the  gloom  and  terror,  . 
Brightening  the  path  we  tread ; 

4  One  the  object  of  our  journey. 
One  the  faith  which  never  tires. 
One  the  earnest  looking  forward. 
One  the  hope  our  God  inspires ; 


m  5  One  the  strain  that  lips  of  thousands 
Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one ; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril. 
One  the  march  in  God  begun ; 

m/  6  One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 
On  the  resurrection  shore, 
With  one  Father  o'er  us  shining 
In  His  love  for  evermore. 


I 


I 
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Treble  Voices  In  Unison* 
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Arthur  Sullivam. 


^Jjj^r'r 


Bright-ly  gleams  our  ban  •  ner,    Point-ing  to  the    sky,  Wav-ing  on  Christ's  sol  -  diers 


To  their  home  on  high.       March*ing  through  the    de  -  sert,  Glad-ly  thus  we    pray, 


S 


f 
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Refrain, 
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still  with  hearts  u- nit  •ed        Sing-ingonour  .  way.     Bright-ly  gUama  our  bon-ner, 
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PILGRIMAGE 


Untton* 


Polnt-mg  to     the     sky, 


Wav-ingonChria'ssd'dUrsTo  their  home  on      high. 


Ih4ive  given  Him.  far  a  Leader  and  Ciymmander, 


mf  1 


Brightly  gleams  our  banner, 

Pointing  to  the  sky, 
"Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers 

To  their  home  on  high. 
Marching  through  the  desert. 

Gladly  thus  we  pray, 
StiU  with  hearts  united 

Singing  on  our  way. 
Tnf  Brightly  gleams  our  banner ^ 
Pointing  to  the  sky. 
Waving  on  Chrisfs  soldiers 
To  their  hoTne  on  high. 


2  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 
At  Thy  sacred  feet, 


rnf      Here,  with  hearts  rejoicing, 
See  Thy  children  meet. 

mp      Often  have  we  left  Thee, 
Often  gone  astray ; 
m      Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 
In  the  narrow  way, 

3  [Pattern  of  our  childhood. 

Once  Thyself  a  child, 
Make  our  childhood  holy, 

Pure,  and  meek,  and  mild. 
In  the  hour  of  danger 

Whither  can  we  flee, 
Save  to  Thee,  dear  Saviour, 

Only  unto  Thee?] 


m  4  All  our  days  direct  us 
In  the  way  we  go ; 
Crown  us  still  victorious 

Over  every  foe ; 
Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 
When  the  storm-clouds  lour'; 
d      Pardon  Thou  and  save  us 
In  the  last  dread  hour. 


Tnf  5  Then  with  saints  and  angels 
May  we  join  above. 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 
At  Thy  throne  of  love. 
/      When  the  march  Is  over. 

Then  come  rest  and  peace, 
Jesus  in  His  beauty. 
Songs  that  never  cea&e* 

T.   J.  POTTER  aTfid  Q?^HSSB^ 
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FIRST  TUNB 


Henkt  Smart. 
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Refrain. 
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With  gladness  and  rejoicing  they  shall  enter  into  the  King's  paZa(€, 

Q     m    I  Habk,  hark,  my  soul  1  '  Angelic  songs  are  swelling 

0*er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore : 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling 
Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shaU  be  no  more  I 

▲    rnf  Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  lightt 

Singing  to  welcome  thepUgrims  of  the  night  / 

Q     m    2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, — 
mp         « Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come ;' 
m       And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 

A    iTif  Angels  of  JesuSj  angels  of  light. 

Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night ! 

^  mp    Z  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 
The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea. 
And  laden  souls,  by  thousands  meekly  stealing. 
Kind  Shepherd  I  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 

A    mf  Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light. 

Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night ! 


Q     m    4  Best  comes  at  length ;  though  life  be  long  and  dreary. 
The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past ; 
All  journeys  end  in  welcomes  to  the  weajy. 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 


^m 


A    »/         t    Angelsof  Jesus,  angels  of  light. 

Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night  I 


■^ 
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A'm,en, 


F.  W.  FABBB. 
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HARK,  HARK,  MY  SOUL. 
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SECOND  TUNS 


FrtMck  Melody. 
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PILGRIMAGE 


Sing  -  ing 


.  1    J^J. 


Sing   -   ing      to     vsel 


ome     the  pil-grimaof 


me     night  t— 


-^^;-.flj  /o-^^J:^J 


come   the  pU-'grimsof        the     nigJU! 


With  gladness  and  rejoicing  they  shall  enter  into  the  King's  palace, 

Q     m  1  Hark,  hark,  my  soul  I    Angelic  songs  are  swelling 

O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore : 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessdd  strains  are  telling 
Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more  I 

A    mf  Angela  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 

Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night  1 

Q     m    2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing,— 
mp        *  Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come ;' 
m       And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing. 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 


mp    3  Far,  f^  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 
The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea. 
And  laden  souls,  by  thousands  meekly 
Kind  Shepherd  1  turn  their  weary  s 


Y stealing,  |^>     I   I    I  ^ 

tep«  to  Thee.         ffl    pi'gJ 

Li 


m   4  Best  comes  at  length ;  though  life  be  long  and  dreary,  - 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  i)ast ;      ^*  ^^j. 


I 


All  journeys  end  in  welcomes  to  the  weary,  •        r  • 

And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  Va.^\..  ^  --ityftrcv.. 
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FIRST  TUNB 


William  Pitts. 


They  go  from 
m    1  Savioub,  blessM  Saviour, 
Listen  while  we  sing, 
Hearts  and  voices  raising 

Praises  to  our  King ; 
All  we  have  we  offer, 
All  we  hope  to  be ; 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit, 
All  we  yield  to  Thee. 

jD    2  Further,  ever  further 

From  Thy  wounded  side, 
Heedlessly  we  wander'd, 
PTjinder'd  far  and  wide ; 


^^ 


strength  to  strength. 

m       Till  Thou  cam*st  in  mercy, 
Seeking  young  and  old, 
Lovingly  to  bear  them, 
Saviour,  to  Thy  fold. 

mp    3  [Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration. 
Bending  low  the  knee.  » 
m       Thou,  for  our  redemption, 
Cam*st  on  earth  to  die ; 
\  mf       TYiOVi.,  t\v«A.  ^^  uii^lkfe  toUow, 

332 


KIRKBRADDAN. 


244 

SBCOND  TUKB 


PILGRIMAGE 


£.  C.  Walkss* 


r^,  v»  { J  J 


mf  4  Clearer  still  and  clearer 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 
In  our  sadness  bringing 
News  of  sins  forgiven ; 
/      Life  has  lost  its  shadows, 
Pure  the  light  within ; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 
On  a  world  of  sin. 

mf  5  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 
Journeying  on  to  God, 


mf 


/ 
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Leaving  all  behind  us. 

May  we  hasten  on. 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 

6  Higher  then  and  higher 
Bear  the  ransomed  soul. 

Earthly  toils  forgotten. 
Saviour,  to  its  goal. 

Where,  in  joys  unthought  of, 
Saints  wU)\i^'a35a5ss.^>si%^ 
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My  presence  sAtiH  i 
1  Thouqk  often  here  we're 

There  la  sweet  rest  above ; 
A  reat  that  is  eternal, 
Where  all  la  peace  (md  love. 


«,  arid  I  ipUl  give  thee  re^» 

B^f   0  let  ua  then  press  forward. 

That  gloTiona  rest  to  Kain ; 
We  11  Boon  be  free  from  sorrow, 

yioni  Wi  Ktii.  cKci  «3i4  vato. 
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SECOND  TUNB 


PILGRIMAGE 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


There  is     sweet  rest     in  heaven— There  is    sweet  rest    in  heaven— There  is 


^  Jvi  /-J  J 
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sweet  rest  There  is  sweet  rest  There  is    sweet   rest    in    heaven. 


m   2  Our  Saviour  will  be  with  us, 
Even  to  our  journey's  end. 
In  every  sore  affliction, 

His  present  help  to  lend ; 
He  never  will  grow  weary. 
Though  often  we  request ; 
He  11  give  us  grace  to  conquer. 
And  take  us  home  to  rest. 
There  is  sweet  rest  in  heaven. 


/  3  All  glory  to  the  Father, 

Who  gives  us  every  good ; 
All  glory  be  to  Jesus,  * 

Who  bought  us  with  His  blood ; 
All  glory  to  the  Spirit, 

Who  keeps  us  to  the  end ; 
Unto  our  God  be  glory, 
The  sinner's  only  Friend. 
There  is  sweet  rest  in  heaven. 
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I.  B.  Woodbury* 


\ 


^m 


At  home  toUh  the  Lord, 

wf  1  •roB  ever  with  the  Lord  1* 
Amen—so  let  it  be  1 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
Tis  immortality. 
471JP        Here,  in  the  body  pent. 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 
c     Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  necurer  home. 
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tn   2   My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye. 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  I 
mp        Ah  I  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
c     The  bright  inheritance  of  saints. 
Jerusalem  above. 

Ti\f  3  •  For  ever  with  the  Lord  I ' 
m        Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will, 

The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
Even  here  to  me  fulfil. 
Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand, 
Then  can  I  never  fail : 
c     Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand ; 
Fight,  and  I  mi^st  prevail* 

p   4    So,  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
G     By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 
mf        Knowing  as  I  am  known, 
How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
/      •  For  ever  with  the  Lord  I  *  A-men, 

JAMES  MONTGOMEBT. 
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MONICA. 
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MvLBS  B.  Foster. 
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Slower, 
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It  is  weU  with  the  chUd. 


mj>  1  Sapely,  safely  gathered  in, 
No  more  sorrow,  no  more  sin, 
No  more  childish  griefs  or  fears, 
No  more  sadness,  no  more  tears ; 
For  the  life,  so  young  and  fair. 
Now  hath  pass'd  from  earthly  care; 
God  Himself  the  soul  will  keep. 
Giving  His  belovdd,  sleep. 

m  2  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 

Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin, 
Pass'd  beyond  ail  grief  and  pain, 
Death,  for  thee,  is  truest  gain : 


m  For  our  loss  we  must  not  weep, 
Nor  our  loved  one  long  to  keep 
From  the  home  of  rest  and  peace, 
Where  all  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 


3  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 
No  more  sorrow,  no  more  sin ; 
God  has  saved  from  weary  strife. 
In  its  dawn,  this  young  fresh  life 
Which  awaits  us  now  above, 
Besting  in  the  Saviour's  love. 
Jesus,  grant  that  we  may  meet 

33q 


248 


THE  LONQ  HOME. 


THE  HOME-GOING 


Arthur  Sullivan. 
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IshaU  go  to  hinit  but  he  shall  not  return  to  me. 

p    1  Gentle  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  still*d 
Now  Thy  little  lamb's  brief  weeping ; 

Ah,  hoW  peaceful,  pale,  and  mild, 
In  its  naitow  bed  'tis  sleeping, 
And  no  fiigh  of  anguish  sore 
Heaved  that  little  bosom  more. 

m    2In.  this  World  of  care  and  pain, 

Lord,  Thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave  it ; 

Tq  the  sunny,  heavenly  plain 
Thou  dost  now  with  joy  receive  it ; 
Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white, 
Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light. 

mp    3  Ah,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  that  we 
Where  it  lives  may  soon  be  living, 

And  the  lovely  pastures  see 
That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving ; 
Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove, 
Though  Thou  take  what  most  yt^  Von^, 
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THE  BLESSED  REST. 
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FIRST  TUNB 


JOSBPH  BaRNBY. 


UntU  the  day  davm, 

mp    1  Sleep  on,  beloved,  sleep,  and  take  thy  rest, 

Lay  down  thy  head  upon  thy  Saviour's  breast ; 
We  love  thee  well,  but  Jesus  loves  thee  best : 

Grood-night  1 

2  Calm  is  thy  slumber  as  an  infant's  sleep ; 
But  thou  shalt  wake  no  more  to  toil  and  weep ; 
Thine  is  a  perfect  rest,  secure  and  deep : 

Grood-night  1 

m   3  Until  the  shadows  from  this  earth  are  cast, 
Until  He  gathers  in  His  sheaves  at  last, 
Until  the  twilight  gloom  is  overpast. 

Good-night ! 

mf  4  Until  the  Lord's  new  glory  floods  the  skies, 
Until  the  loved  in  Jesus  shall  arise. 
And  He  shall  come,  but  not  in  lowly  guise, 
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SLEEP  ON. 

Andtwit  soUnne. 
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SECOND  TUNE 


THE  ffOME'GOING 


Mtlbs  B.  Fostbk. 


Until,  made  beautiful  by  Love  Divine, 
Thou  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Lord  shalt  shine, 
And  He  shall  bring  that  golden  crown  of  thine. 

Good-night  1 

m  6  Only  *  good-night,'  beloved,  not  *  farewell ; ' 
A  little  while  and  all  His  saints  shall  dwell 
In  hallow'd  union,  indivisible : 

Good-night  I 

mf   7  Until  we  meet  again  before  His  throne, 

Clothed  in  the  spotless  robe  He  gives  His  own^ 
Until  we  know  even  as  we  arelmoNm., 
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LULWORTH. 

Tenderly  and  softly. 
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THIRD  TUNB 


JosiAH  Booth. 
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Good-night! 

mp    1  Sleep  on,  beloved,  sleep,  and  take  thy  rest. 

Lay  down  thy  head  upon  thy  Saviour's  breast ; 
We  love  thee  well,  but  Jesus  loves  thee  best : 

Good-night  1 

2  Calm  is  thy  slumber  as  an  infant's  sleep ; 
But  thou  shalt  wake  no  more  to  toil  and  weep ; 
Thine  is  a  perfect  rest,  secure  and  deep : 

Good-night  I 

m    3  Until  the  shadows  from  this  earth  are  cast, 
Until  He  gathers  in  His  sheaves  at  last,  . 
Until  the  twilight  gloom  is  overpast, 

Good-night! 

mf  4  Until  the  Lord's  new  glory  floods  the  skies, 
Until  the  loved  in  Jesus  shall  arise. 
And  He  shall  come,  but  not  in  lowly  guise, 

Good-night  I 

5  Until,  made  beautiful  by  Love  Divine, 
Thou  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Lord  shalt  shine. 
And  He  shall  bring  that  golden  crown  of  thine, 

Good-night  1 

m    6  Only  *  good-night,'  belovM,  not  *  farewell ; ' 
A  little  while  and  all  His  saints  shall  dwell 
Li  hallow'd  union,  indivisible : 

Good-night  I 

mf  7  Until  we  meet  again  before  His  throne. 

Clothed  in  the  spotless  robe  He  gives  His  own. 
Until  we  know  even  as  we  are  known, 


Good  -  night! 
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Joseph  Barnby. 
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7Aem  which  sleep  in  Jestbs  wUl  Qod  bring  with  Him, 


P 


1  Sleep  thy  last  sleep, 
Free  from  care  and  sorrow ; 

Best  where  none  weep, 
Till  the  eternal  morrow. 

Though  dark  waves  roll 
O'er  the  silent  river, 

Thy  fainting  soul 
Jesus  can  deliver. 

2  Life's  dream  is  past. 
All  its  sin  and  sadness ; 

Brightly  at  last 
"Dawns  a  day  ofgladnesH, 


mp 
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Under  the  sod, 
Earth  receive  our  treasure, 

To  rest  in  God, 
Waiting  all  His  pleasure. 

3     Though  we  may  mourn 
Those  in  life  the  dearest. 

They  shall  return, 
Christ,  when  Thou  appearest ! 

Soon  shall  Thy  voice 
Comfort  thosaxisyw  ^^Ri^^2a%» 
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»ip    1  Now  the  labourer's  task  is  o'er, 
Now  the  battle-day  is  past ; 
Now  upon  the  further  shore 
Lands  the  voyager  at  last*. 

2>    Father t  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave,  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping* 

mp    2  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried ; 
There  its  hidden  things  are  clear ; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 
By  a  juster  Judge  than  here. 

3  There  the  Shepherd,  bringing  home 

Many  a  lamb  forlorn  and  stray'd, 
Shelters  each,  no  more  to  roam, 
Where  the  wolf  can  ne'er  invade. 

4  There  the  penitents  who  turn 

To  the  cross  their  dying  eyes. 
All  the  love  of  Jesus  learn 
At  His  ieet  'mPawAV&e. 
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6  There  no  more  the  powers  of  hell 
Can  prevail  Co  mar  their  peace ; 
Christ  the  Lord  shall  guard  them  well. 
He  who  died  for  their  release. 

S  'Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust,' 
Calmly  now  the  words  we  say ; 
Left  behind,  we  wait  In  traat 
Tor  the  resurrection  day.    AYfterv.    - 
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Church  Hymns,  i874* 


i 


jj^u  ^.^r^^^^i 


TJie  whole  family  in  heaven  and  earth. 


mf  1  Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above 
That  have  obtained  the  prize, 
And,  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love, 
To  joy  celestial  rise. 
/    Let  saints  on  earth  unite  to  sing 
With  those  to  glory  gone ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 

m  2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 
One  Church,  above,  beneath, 
Though   now   divided   by   the 
stream, 
The  narrow  stream,  of  death. 


m    One  army  of  the  living  Grod, 

To  His  command  we  bow;  [flood, 
Part  of  His  host  have  cross'd  the 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

mf  3  Even  now  by  faith  we  join  our  hands 
"With  those  that  went  before, 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled 
On  the  eternal  shore.         [bands 
O  thatwenowmaygraspourGuidel 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given. 
Come,  Lord  of  hosts,  the  waves 
divide, 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 


M^ 


C!QikB^s&  ^<7r«SL:e:i« 


\ 
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THE  HOME-GOING 


.  Nbil  Dougall. 


Comfort  one  avvother  with  these  words. 


m  1  [Take  comfort,  Christians,  when 
your  friends 
In  Jesus  fall  asleep ; 
Their  better  being  never  ends ; 
Why  then  dej  ected  weep  ?] 

2  [Why  inconsolable,  as  those 
To  whom  no  hope  is  given? 
Death  is  the  messenger  of  peace, 
And  calls  the  soul  to  heaven.] 


n\f  3  As  Jesus  died,  and  rose  again 
Victorious  from  the  dead. 
So  His  disciples  rise,  and  reign 
With  their  triumphant  Head.    . 

m^  4  The  time  draws  nigh,  when  from 

the  clouds 

Christshall  with  shouts  descend. 

And  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice 

Theheavens  and  earth  shallrend. 


m   5  Then  they  who  live  shall  changed  be. 
And  they  who  sleep  shall  wake ; 
The  graves  shall  yield  their  ancient  charge, 
And  earth's  foundations  shake. 

/  6  The  saints  of  God,  from  death  set  free. 
With  joy  shall  mount  on  high ; 
The  heavenly  hosts  with  praises  loud, 
Shall  meet  them  in  the  sky. 

mf  7  Together  to  their  Father's  house 
With  joyful  hearts  they  go. 
And  dwell  for  ever  with  the  Lord, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  woe. 

m   8  A  few  short  years  of  evil  past» 
We  reach  the  happy  shore 
Where  death-divided  friends  at  last 
Shall  meet,  to  part  no  more. 

JOHN  LOGAlit  aud 
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IN  MEMORJAM. 
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The  tAfnys  loAi'cft  Cod  AolA  prejMired/or  (Ann  tAoC  ZotK  ffm. 

'T^  1  Thbbb's  a  Friend  tor  littla  children 

Above  the  bri^t  blue  sky, 
A  Friend  who  never  changeth. 

Whose  love  can  never  die. 
Unlike  onr  Mends  by  nature. 

Who  change  vrith  changing  years, 
This  Friend  is  always  worthy 

The  precious  name  He  bears.     - 


HEA  VENL  Y  GLORY 


m    2  [There 's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessM  Saviour, 

And  to  the  Father  cry : 
A  rest  from  every  trouble, 

From  sin  and  danger  free, 
"Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally.] 

wf  3  There's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory— 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy. 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it. 

Or  can  with  it  compare. 
For  every  one  is  happy. 

Nor  could  be  happier,  there. 

4  There's  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by ; 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  He  will  then  bestow 
On  all  who've  found  His  favour, 

And  loved  His  name  below. 

5  There's  a  song  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary, 

Though  sung  continually ; 
m       A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing ; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 

But  worship  Him  as  King. 

vn^   6  There  'a  a  robe  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
c       And-a  harp  of  sweetest  music, 
And-a  palm  of  victory. 
wf      All,  all  above  is  treasured. 

And  found  in  Christ  alone ; 
O  come,  dear  little  children, 
That  all  may  be  your  own  1  A  •  vfien, 

ALBERT  MIOLANK. 
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SECOND  TUNE 


F.  L.  H.  MONPOU. 


CANTEMU8  JE8U. 
.  Unison. 

r 

There's  a  Friend  for  lit  -  tie   chil   •   dren   A  -  bove  the  bright  blue  sky, 


"^ 


ES 


S 


J  J  J  r  U  J  r  g 


A    Friend  who  ne  -  ver    chang  -  eth,  Whose  love  can  ne  -  ver     die. 


%J     . 


Un  •  like  ourfriendsby  na     -     ture,Who  change  with  chang-ing  years. 


3SO 
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This  Friend  is  al  -'ways  worth  -  y      The  pre-oiousnameHe  bears 

^^_ ^ ^ 


El 


O 


^ 


I     P'  J 


The  things  which  God  hath  prepared  for  them  that  love  Him, 


if  1  There  's  a  Friend  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  Friend  who  never  changeth* 

Whose  love  can  never  die. 
Unlike  our  friends  by  nature, 

Who  change  with  changingyears, 
This  Friend  is  always  worthy 

The  precious  name  He  bears. 

m  2  [There 's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour, 

And  to  the  Father  cry : 
A  rest  from  every  trouble, 

From  sin  and  danger  free. 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally.] 


mfZ  There's  a  home  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 

Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory — 
A  home  of  peace  and  joy. 

No  home  on  earth  is  like  it. 
Or  can  with  it  compare. 

For  every  one  is  happy. 

Nor  could  be  happier,  there. 

• 

4  There's  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by ; 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  He  will  then  bestow 
On  all  who  've  found  His  favour, 

And  loved  His  name  below. 


mf  5  There's  a  song  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary. 
Though  sung  continually ; 
m       A  song  which  even  angels 
Can  never,  never  sing; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 
But  worship  Him  as  King^ 

vnf  6  There  *s  a  robe  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
c       And-a  harp  of  sweetest  music, 
And-a  palm  of  victory, 
mf      All,  all  above  is  treasured. 

And  found  in  Christ  alone ; 
O  come,  dear  little  children, 
That  all  may  be  your  own  \ 
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Indian  Melody* 
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1  There  is  a  happy  land, 
Far,  far  away, 

Where  saints  In  glory  stand, 

Bright,  bright  as  day : 

O  how  they  sweetly  sing, 

*  Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King  1  * 

/       Loud  let  His  praises  ring. 

Praise,  praise  for  aye. 

2  Come  to  this  happy  land. 
Come,  come  away ; 

Why  will  ye  doubting  stand, 
Why  Btill  delay'i 


m 


exceeding  good  land, 

tnf      O  we  shall  happy  be, 

When,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  Thee, 
Blest,  blest  for  aye. 

m    3  Bright  in  that  happy  land 
Beams  every  eye ; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand, 
Love  cannot  die : 
rnf       On  then  to  glory  run ; 

Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won ; 
And,  bright  above  the  sun, 
Beign,  reign  for  aye.    Arnca. 

^52  -  KSTSKE^  TLWI^Q, 
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GLORY. 


HE  A  VENL  Y  GLOR  Y 

BaiemarCs  Sacrsd  Melodies^  1843. 


mJ^Ti  ^  ^ 


Sing-ing, 


^JjiJ    J 


*  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  1'  Sing-ing,  •  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry,   glo  -  ry  1* 

They  washed  their  robes,  and  made  them  white  in  the  blood  qf  the  Lamb, 


wfl  Around  the  throne  of  God  In  heaven 
Thousands  of  children  stand, 
Children  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band. 
Singing,  *  Glory,  glory,  glory  1' 


M 


mfTkln  flowing  robes  of  spotless  white 
See  every  one  array'd. 
Dwelling  in  everlasting  light 
And  joys  that  never  fade. 
Singing,  *  Glory,  glory,  glory  1 ' 

rrip  3  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above, 
That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair. 
Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  and  love, 
How  came  those  children  there, 
Singing,  'Glory,  glory,  glory'? 

m  4  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin ; 
e     Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 

Behold  them  white  and  clean. 
Singing,  *  Glory,  glory,  glory  1 ' 

m  5  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace. 

On  earth  they  loved  His  name ; 
mf    So  now  they  see  His  blessM  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 
Singing,  *  Glory,  g\ory ,  ^otj  V    AnnvvA- 
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J.  S,  Tylbb, 
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Blessed  are  they  that  wash  their  robes,  that  they  may  enter  in  by  the  gates 

into  the  city. 


m    1  There  is  a  city  bright, 

Closed  are  its  gates  to  sin ; 
Nought  that  deflleth, 
Nought  that  defileth 
Can  ever  enter  in. 


mp    2  Saviour,  I  come  to  Thee, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  pray, — 
Cleanse  me  and  save  me, 
Cleanse  me  and  save  me, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 


m   S  Lord,  make  me,  from  this  hour, 
Thy  loving  child  to  be. 
Kept  by  Thy  i)ov(rer. 
Kept  by  Thy  power 
From  all  that  grieveth  Thee. 

vr\f  4  Till  in  the  snow-white  dress 
Of  Thy  redeemed  I  stand. 
Faultless  and  stainless, 
Faultless  and  stainless. 
Safe  in  that  happy  land. 

M.  A.  S.  DECK. 
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M.  C  WiuoM. 


'   rr  y//g'r  rrgg'r-  gr  ^^ 


I^  redeemed  ahaU  vxUk  there. 


1  We  know  there 's  a  bright  and  glorious  home. 

Away  In  the  heavens  high, 
Where  all  the  redeem'd  Bhall  with  Jesus  dwell ; 
But  will  you  be  there,  and  I  ? 
Will  yon  be  there,  and  I? 

2  In  robes  of  white,  o'er  the  streets  of  gold. 

Beneath  a  cloudless  sky, 
They  walk  in  the  light  of  their  Father's  smile ; 
But  will  you  be  there,  and  1 1 
Will  you  be  Uiere,  and  It 

3  From  every  kingdom  of  earth  they  come, 

To  Join  the  triumphal  cry 
Of  '  Worth;  the  Iamb  that  once  was  slain  I ' 
But  will  you  be  there,  and  It 
WiU  you  be  there,  and  It 

4  It  we  seek  the  loving  Saviour  now. 

And  follow  Him  faithfully, 
Wben  He  gathers  His  children  in  that  bright  home 
Then  you  will  be  there,  and  1 1 
Yes,  you  will  Y»  tjiere,  aiii  1\    Awifti*.. 
355        111.  c.  -wmwis- 
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Robert  Lowry. 
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Refrain.        ^  ^ 


A  !pure  river  of  water  of  life,  clear  as  crystal. 


tt  ml  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river, 
Where  bright  angel  feet  have 
With  its  crystal  tide  for  ever  [trod, 
,  Flowing  from  the  throne  of  God  ^ 

A  7i\f^TeSf  we  'tt  gather  at  the  river^ 

The  heautifvZi   the  beautiful 

river, 
Ga^ther  with  the  saints  at  the 
river  [God, 

That  flows  from  the  thr(me  of 


L  m 


Tb 


[2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 
Washing  up  its  silver  spray, 
We   will   walk   and    worship 
ever, 
All  the  happy  golden  day.] 

3  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river, 
Lay  we  every  burden  down ; 
Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver. 
And   provide   a   robe    and 
ci*own. 


3S^ 
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L  m  4  At  the  smiling  of  the  river, 

Mirror  of  the  Saviour's  face, 
Saints  whom  death  will  never  sever 
Lift  their  songs  of  saving  grace. 

A  mf  5  Soon  we  '11  reach  the  shining  river, 
Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease ; 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

BOBEBT  LOWBY. 
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A.  H.  Mann. 


IwUl  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  for  ever, 

m  1 1  HAVE  a  dear  and  happy  home,  Jw^  2  There  sin  and  sorrow  cannot  come 

And  much  my  home  I  love ;  '  Or  thought  of  pain  and  care ; 

Tnf    And  yet  I  know  there  is  for  me  Gk)d  wipes  the  tears  from  every  face, 

A  better  home  above.  And  all  are  happy  there. 

m    3  No  angry  passions  there  are  felt, 

No  quarrels  ever  come ; 
wf      For  every  heart  is  full  of  love, 
Within  that  happy  home. 

4  They  praise  with  joy  the  Father's  name, 
His  glorious  likeness  bear ; 
They  love  Him  with  a  perfect  love ; 
For  all  are  holy  there. 

m   5  Lord,  when  my  work  on  earth  is  done, 
A  place  for  me  prepare ; 
And  take  me  to  that  happy  ho\sv& 
To  dwell  for  ever  t\i«te» 


^^ 
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G.  M.  GlORNOVICHj. 


WhaJt  are  these  which  are  arrayed  in  white  robes  9  and  wJienoe  came  they  9 


m 


mp 


1  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine ! 

Whence  all  their  white  array? 
How  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats 
Of  everlasting  day? 

2  Lo,  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great 

Who  came  to  realms  of  light. 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

3  Now,  with  triumphal  palms,  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high. 
And  sen'e  the  God  they  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

i  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 

Tanea  every  month  to  sing; 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
With  glad  hasannaa  ring. 


m/S  Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 
Nor  suns  with  scorching  ray ; 
God  is  their  sim,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

6  The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidst  the 
Shall  o'er  them  still  preside,     [throne 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine. 
And  fiJl  their  footsteps  gniide. 

7'Mong  pastures  green  Hell  lead  His 
Where  living  streams  appear ;  [flock. 
And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear, 

/  8  To  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne. 
The  God  whom  we  adore, 
I       An^  ^  \i\iQ  lAsnb  that  once  was  slain, 
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John  Stainbr. 


Thty  shaU  obtain  Joy  and  gUtdneas^ 

1  There  is  a  blessed  home 

Beyond  this  land  of  woe. 
Where  trials  never  come. 

Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow ; 
Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight. 

And  patient  hope  is  crown*d, 
And  everlasting  light 

Its  glory  throws  around. 

2  There  is  a  land  of  peace ; 

Gk>od  angels  know  it  well ; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell ; 
Aronnd  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  one 

And  Spirit^  evermore. 


and  sorrow  and  sighing  sTiaUJUe  away, 

mf  ^O  joy  all  joys  beyond  I 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died, 
mp       And  connt  each  sacred  wound 

In  hands  and  feet  and  side ; 
mf      To  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won. 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  done. 

m    i  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  Ood, 
Nor  fear  to  tread  below 

The  path  your  Saviour  trod 
Of  daily  toil  and  woe ; 

Wait  but  a  little  while 
In  unQOTEk'^\a\s^^Vs^«« 
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FIRST  TUNS 


Alexander  Ewing. 


Our  feet  shaU  stand  within  thy  gates,  O  JefmsaXem, 


m    1  Jebitsalem  the  golden, 

With  milk  and  honey  blest, 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed : 
I  know  not,  O I  I  know  not, 

What  social  joys  are  there. 
What  radiancy  of  glory. 

What  light  beyond  compare. 


mf 


f 


2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng : 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them ; 

The  daylight  is  serene ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Ax^  deck'd  in  glorious  sheen. 
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m/    3  There  is  the  throne  of  David ; 

And  there,  from  care  released. 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph. 

The  song  of  them  that  feast ; 
And  they,  whowith  their  Leader  r 

Have  conquer'd  in  the  fight, 
For  ever  and  tor  ever  i 

Are  clad  In  robes  of  white. 


i  0  Bweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  tiod'a  elect  1 
O  sweet  and  blessSd  country, 

That  et^jer  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest. 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.   Amen. 
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FIRST  TUNB 


W.  Sterndalb.  Bennstt, 


In  my  Father* 8  hoitse  are  many  mansions. 


trails  the  Paradise  of  Jesus 

There  are  many  homes  of  light, 
And  they  shine  beyond  the  darkness 
With  a  radiance  clear  and  bright. 


m    O  thcU  I  might  reach  the  heaven 
WherernyUmging  aovlwovXd 
bey 
^ndamidtJie  many  rrumsiorM 
Mnda  home  prepared  for  vm\ 


mf  2  There  are  sounds  of  many  voices 
In  the  golden  streets  above, 
Thrilling  all  the  air  with  gladness. 
And  with  joyous  tones  of  love. 


m  3  All  around  the  hills  of  Zion, 

'Mid  the  pastures  green  and  fair 
Jesus  gathers  in  the  homeless. 
And   He   dwells  among  them 


362 


NORTHWOOD. 
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SECOND  TUNE 


HE  A  VENL  Y  GLOR  V 


A.  Croil  Falcx>nsr» 


^b=^ 


J..  J.  J  J.  J.  ,-iV J*  J.«  J^. 


dx 


p^rf=^ 


^ 


•{• 


r 


\^2L 


22: 


22: 


^    -    tnen. 


(^^'  rTriT^^^l^r 
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mp  4  [Can  we  see  the  happy  faces 

Of  the  dear  ones  gone  before  ? 
m    They  are  ready  now  to  greet  us, 
When  wegain  that  blessed  shore.  ] 


7/^5  [Now  the  pearly  gates,  unfolding, 
Kever  shall  be  closed  again ; 
We  may  see  within  the  city 
Jesus,  and  His  white-robed  train.] 


ir^  6  O  to  join  the  hallelujahs. 

And  the  glad  thanksgiving  raise. 
With  the  ransomed  hosts  of  Jesus, 
In  their  songs  of  endless  praise  I    Ainve'A.. 
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PARADISE. 


266 


FIRST  TUNE 


Henry  Smart. 


i=#    #     JgL-  ^  m     m\m    f —Er-r— f-L ^^ 


r  r  '^^^  tt-^-^ 


^ 


Having  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to  be  with  Christ, 


mlO  Paradise  1  O  Paradise  I 

Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest  ? 
Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land 
Where  they  that  love  are  blest  ? 

mf  Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 
Stand  ever  in  the  lights 
All  rapture  through  and  through. 
In  God^s  most  holy  sight. 


mp  2  [O  Paradise  I  O  Paradise! 

The  world  is  growing  old ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold  ?] 

3  O  Paradise  I  O  Paradise  I 
'Tis  weary  waiting  here  ; 
m     I  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is, 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near, 


3^4 


HE  A  VENL  Y  GLORY 
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^fe^ 


w 


J.  .j.  J-.i  J  J.  .>J  J  J 


r  r-  c  r- 


1- 

Refrain. 


^ 


Nf  It  r  r  r^r^r^r^ 


2»    4  O  Paradise  1  O  Paradise  1 
I  want  to  sin  no  more ; 
I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore, 

Tnf  5  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 
O  keep  me  in  Thy  love, 
Alid  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above ! 


i 
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A  -  men. 
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HAPPY  HOME. 


Edwaxb  Bunnbtt. 


The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  salvation  is  in  the  tents  of  the  righteous, 

m    1  O  HAPPY  home  I  where  Thou  art  loved  the  dearest, 
Thou  loving  Friend,  and  Saviour  of  our  race ; 
And  where  among  the  guests  there  never  cometh 
One  who  can  hold  such  high  and  honoured  place. 

2  0  happy  home  1  where  two  in  heart  united. 
In  holy  faith  and  blessed  hope  are  one, 
Whom  death  a  little  while  alone  divideth, 
And  cannot  end  the  union  here  begun. 

,      3  O  happy  home  I  whose  little  ones  are  given 
Early  to  Thee,  in  humble  faith  and  prayer, 
To  Thee,  their  Mend,  who  from  the  heights  of  heaven 
Guides  them,  and  guards  "wU.YxiivoT^^^iMVT^o'Oafcx^J  ^^t^ 

3^\ 
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f»   4  O  happy  home  I  where  each  one  serves  Thee,  lowly, 
Whatever  his  appointed  work  may  be, 
Till  every  common  task  seems  great  and  holy. 
When  it  is  done,  O  Lord,  as  unto  Thee. 

mf  ^  O  happy  home !  where  Thou  art  not  forgotten, 
When  joy  is  overflowing,  full  and  free ; 
m       O  happy  home  I  where  every  wounded  spirit 
Is  brought,  Physician,  Comforter,  to  Thee. 

/   6  Until  at  last,  when  earth's  day's- work  is  ended. 
All  meet  Thee  in  the  blessed  home  above. 
From  whence  Thou  camest,  where  Thou  hast 
ascended, 
Thy  everlasting  home  of  peace  and  love. 


P 


I 


A  -  men. 

K.  J.  P.  SPITTA,'  tr.  S.  L.  FINDLATER. 
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Myles  B.  Fostsr. 


^^S  ^l^/i^ 


rr  f:^r -tttrV^J  '^^^r 


Let  me  depart t  that  Ima/y  go  to  mine  ovm  country. 


^ 


r 


m 


1  Home,  home,  home  1 
Who  does  not  long  for  home  ? 

Though  we  may  stray 
Far,  far  away, 
We  ever  long  for  home. 

2  Home,  home,  home  1 
Vision  of  i)eace,  sweet  home  I 

Midst  toil  and  strife 
Of  daily  life. 
Our  dream  ofreat  ia  home. 


mjp 


n\f 


3  Home,  home,  home  I 
Our  childhood's  happy  home ! 

O  vision  bright 
Of  joy  and  light. 
Our  dear  departed  home  1 

4  Home,  home,  home ! 
Our  future  happy  home  1 

O  guide  ua  \:vi^^ 
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LAUNCESTON. 


C.  H.  pBRROr. 


9» 


J/ip 


m 


Btek  of  Sim  a  right  way  for  us,  and  for  our  little  ones, 

1  To  Thee,  the  Giver  of  all  good, 

With  glad  and  thankful  hearts  we  come, 
To  praise  Thee  for  the  sweet  new  gift 
Which  Thou  hast  sent  to  bless  our  home. 

2  With  trembling  joy  we  take  the  trust. 

To  cherish  and  to  keep  for  Thee : 
O  grant  us  all  the  help  we  need 
To  guard  the  treasure  faithfully. 

3  Our  little  ones,  we  know,  are  Thine ; 

But,  while  they  share  Thy  tender  care, 
*Tis  ours  the  happy  task  to  show 

The  way  to  heaven,  and  lead  them  there. 

4  We  thank  Thee  for  this  precious  gift, 

A  sacred  pledge  of  heavenly  love, 
And  pray  that  we  and  ours  at  last 
May  gather  in  Thy  home  above. 


i 
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H.  p»  "aioNisiias. 
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HoTumr  thyfiUher  and  th/y  mother, 

m    1  To  thy  father  and  thy  mother 

Honour,  love,  and  reverence  pay ; 
This  command,  before  all  other, 
Must  a  Christian  child  obey. 

2  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord,  fulfill*d  it, 
In  His  home  at  Nazareth— 
So  His  heavenly  Father  will*d  it- 
While  a  child  He  dwelt  beneath. 

mp    3  Help  me.  Lord,  in  this  sweet  duty ; 
Guide  me  in  Thy  steps  divine ; 
Show  me  all  the  joy  and  beauty 
Of  obedience  such  as  Thine. 

4  Teach  me  how  to  please  and  gladden 
Those  who  toil  and  care  for  me ; 
Many  a  grief  their  heart  must  sadden, 
Let  me  still  their  comfort  be. 

m    5  Then,  when  years  are  gathering  o'er  them, 
When  they're  sleeping  in  the  grave. 
Sweet  will  seem  the  love  I  bore  them, 
Ri^ht  the  reverence  which  I  gave. 


6  All  my  wilful  ways  confessing. 

Now  I  *d  keep  this  first  command, 
Seek  to  win  the  appointed  blessing- 
Life  within  the  promised  land. 
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FIRST  TUNB 


C.  E.   WlLLlNO, 


Is     Jlj,    /J^ 


r/i^fr 


%j 


jrr  r 


rrT'^ 


^^'^^H^flri^^^ 


r 


JSven  a  child  is  knovm  by  hia  doings. 

m    1  We  are  but  little  children  weak, 
Nor  born  in  any  high  estate ; 
What  can  we  do  for  Jesus*  sake, 
Who  is  so  high  and  good  and  great? 

2  O,  day  by  day,  each  Christian  child 

Has  much  to  do,  without,  within, 
mp       A  death  to  die  for  Jesus'  sake, 

A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 

3  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts 

The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise, 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues, 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes, 

m   4  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow, 

Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again. 
And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

ni/  5  With  smiles  of  peace,  and  looks  of  love, 
Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make. 
Bid  kind  good-humour  brighten  there 
And  still  do  all  for  Jesus'  sake. 

m   6  There's  not  a  child  so  small  and  weak 
But  has  his  little  cross  to  take, 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise 
That  he  may  do  for  Jesus'  sake. 
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RACHEU 
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SECOND  TUNB 


THE  FAMILY 


£.  M.  Wren. 


En&n.  a  child  is  knovm  by  his  doings, 

m    1  We  are  but  little  children  weak. 
Nor  bom  in  any  high  estate ; 
What  can  we  do  for  Jesus'  sake, 
Who  is  so  high  and  good  and  great? 

2  O,  day  by  day,  each  Christian  child 

Has  much  to  do,  without,  within, 
Tnp       A  death  to  die  for  Jesus'  sake, 

A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin, 

3  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts 

The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise. 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues, 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes, 

m    4  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow, 

Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again. 
And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

mf   5  With  smiles  of  peace,  and  looks  of  love. 
Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make, 
Bid  kind  good-humour  brighten  there. 
And  still  do  all  for  Jesus'  sake. 

m    6  There's  not  a  child  so  small  and  weak 
But  has  his  little  cross  to  toke. 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise 
That  he  may  do  for  Jesus'  sake. 
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J.  H.  McNaughton. 
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Refrain, 
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Behold,  how  good  and  how  pleasant  it  is  for  brethren  to  dwell 

together  in  unity! 

m    1  There  is  beauty  all  around 

When  there  *s  love  at  home ; 

There  is  joy  in  every  sound 
When  there  *s  love  at  home ; 

Peace  and  plenty  here  abide, 

Smiling  glad  on  every  side ; 

Time  doth  softly,  sweetly  glide 
When  there  *s  love  at  home. 

rr^      Love  at  home,  love  at  home  I 
Time  doth  softly,  sweetly  glide 
When  there 's  love  at  horns  1 


m    2  Kindly  heaven  smiles  above 
When  there 's  love  at  home ; 

All  the  earth  is  fiU'd  with  love 
When  there's  love  at  home ; 

Sweeter  sings  the  brooklet  by, 

Brighter  beams  the  azure  sky ; 

O,  there's  One  who  smiles  on  high 
When  there's  \ove  at  home. 

mf      Love  at  home,  love  at  home  / 
TiTne  doth  softly,  sweetly  glide 
When  there* 8  love  at  home! 

J.  H.  MoNAUGHTON. 
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CRUCIFER. 


Hbnrv  Smart. 


r^  ^f^rr 


SUherto  hath  the  Lord  helped  vs. 


ml  Heavenly    Father,    Thou    hd&tmf2 
brought  us 
Safely  to  the  present  day ; 
Gently  leading  on  our  footsteps, 
"Watching  o*er  us  all  the  way. 
Friend  and  Guide  through   life's 
long  journey, 
Grateful  hearts  to  Thee  we  bring ; 
But  for  love  so  true  and  changeless 
^How  shall  we  flfc  praises  sing? 

374 


Mercies  new  and  never-falling 

Brightly  shine  through  all  the 
past; 
Watchful  care  and  loving-kindnesa 

Always  near  from  first  to  last ; 
Tender  love,  Divine  protection 

Ever  with  us  day  and  night ; 
Blessings    more    than    we    can 
number, 

Strow  the  path  with  golden  ligW 


THE  FAMILY 


i?  3  Shadows  deep  have  crossed  our 
pathway ; 
We  have  trembled  in  the  storm ; 
Clouds  have  gather'd  round   so 
darkly 
That  we  could  not  see  Thy  form ; 
m    Yet  Thy  love  hath  never  left  us 
In  our  griefs  alone  to  be, 
And  the  help  each  gave  the  other 
Was  the  strength  that  came 
from  Thee. 


?/ip4Many  that  we  loved  have  left- 
us, 
Beaching  first  their  journey's 
end; 
Now  they  wait  to  give  us  welcome, 
Brother,  sister,  child,  and  friend. 
When  at  last  our  journey's  over, 
And  we  pass  away  from  sight, 
Father,  take  us  through  the  dark- 
ness 
Into  everlasting  light.    Atnen^ 

H.  p.  HAWKINS. 
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CLAIRVAliX. 


G.  J.  Elvev. 


■J-J.  J.  J  111  J.  J.J  J. 


J-kJ  J 


J  i  rj.rj 


Tkou  shaU  remember  all  the  way  which  the  Lord  thy  Ood  led  thee. 


m  1  Thou  gracious  God,  whose  mercy 

lends  [friends, 

The  light  of  home,  the  smile  of 

Our  gather'd  flock  Thine  arms  en- 

As  in  the  peaceful  days  of  old.  [fold, 

2  Wilt  Thou  not  hear  us  while  we 
raise, 


m    The  voices  that  have  mingled  long 
In  joyous  flow  of  mirth  and  song? 

mpSFor    all    the   blessings    life    has 
brought,  [taught, 

For  all  its  sorrowing  hours  have 
For  all  we  mourn,  for  all  we  keep, 
The  hands  we  clasp,  the  loved  that 
sleep ; 


In  sweet  accord  of  solemn  praise, 

mp    4  The  noontide  sunshine  of  the  past, 

These  brief,  bright  moments  fading  fast, 
The  stars  that  gild  our  diarkening  years, 
The  twilight  ray  from  holier  spheres ; 

n\/  5  We  thank  Thee,  Father  I  let  Thy  grace 
Our  loving  circle  still  embrace^ 
Thy  mercy  shed  its  \1eaveTi\5  «\iox^^ 
Thy  peace  be  with  \ia  evexmoT^ 
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THE  HOMEWARD  JOURNEY. 


J.  S.  Anderson. 

\ \- 


"ri'-ul^'r' 


They  asked  each 
m  1  Still  on  the  homeward  journey 
Across  the  desert-plain, 
Beside  another  landmark, 
We  pilgrims  meet  again ; 
We  meet  in  cloud  and  sunshine, 

Beneath  a  changeful  sky. 
With  calm  and  storm  before  us. 
As  in  the  days  gone  by. 

2  We  meet  with  loving  greetings. 
Fond  wishes  from  the  heart, 
As  brothers  often  parted, 
And  soon  again  to  part ; 
w>p     With  tender  recollections. 
With  many  a  gentle  tear. 
We  meet;  tor  some  are  wanting,— 
All  loved  onea  are  not'here. 


other  of  their  welfare. 

mf  3  Safe  in  the  home  of  Jesus, 
With  Him  for  ever  blest. 
How  glorious  is  their  portion. 
How  imdisturb'd  their  rest  t 
m     How  gladly  will  they  gfreet  us. 
When,  all  our  journey  past. 
We  reach  the  bietter  country. 
The  Father's  house,  at  last ! 

mp  i  Thus  round  the  silent  landmark. 
Here  on  the  desert-plain. 

We  pilgrims  meet  together 
With  loving  hearts  again* 

The  storm  may  gather  round  us. 
But  Christ  has  gone  before ; 

"We  toWoNT  Vcl'SE^  1<q^\&^^^ 
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MELCOMBE. 


THE  FAMIL  Y 


Samubl  Wbbbb. 


J.^J.a  J  J. A* J.  J.  J.  J.  A  J. 


^ 


A  •  men. 


Grace  at  Meat. 

tn,  Great  God,  Thou  Giver  of  all  good,         I  m  Grace,  health,  and'strengrth  to  us  afford 
Accept  our  praise,  and  bless  our  food ;     |     Through  Jesus  Christ,  our  risen  Lord. 

Atntn, 

276 

Graoe  at  Meat. 
w,  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food,  I  m  May  manna  to  our  souls  be  given, 

For  life  and  health  and  every  good ;         |     The  Bread  of  Life  sent  down  from  heaven. 


BEDFORD. 
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William  Wheall, 


ii±J=J=J=,bd= 


Grace  at  Meat, 
m  To  God,  who  gives  our  daily  bread, '      I  m  And  pxaj  t\^\>'&A  ^Y^a  ^RjsA&xi^ Va^R^ 
A  thankful  song  we  raise,  \       ■M.ay«;Vw»\i««E\»^»^^Oo.'«w)^^    ArKv^rc^- 
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MAGDEBURG. 


German  Melody^ 


The  Angel  which  redeemed  me  from  aU  evU  bless  the  lads. 


mp 


m 


m  1  Standing  forth  on  life's  rough 

Father,  guide  them ;     [way, 
01  we  know  not  what  of  harm 

May  betide  them ; 
'Neath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing, 

Father,  hide  them ; 
Waking,  sleeping,  Lord,  we  pray. 

Go  beside  them« 

2  When  in  prayer  they  cry  to  Thee, 
Thou  wilt  hear  them ; 
From  the  stains  of  sin  and  shame 
Thoa  wilt  clear  them ; 


m     'Mid  the  quicksands  and  the  rocks 
Thou  wilt  steer  them ; 
In  temptation,  trial,  grief. 
Be  Thou  near  them. 

3  Unto  Thee  we  give  them  up ; 
Lord,  receive  them : 
mp     In  the  world  we  know  must  be 
Much  to  grieve  them. 
Many  striving  oft  and  strong 
To  deceive  them ; 
n^    Trustful,  in  Thy  hands  of  love 

'^fti!Di»s\»\ftB.'^^them,  Amen, 


\ 
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FOR  THOSE  AWAY  FROM  HOME 
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aOD  BE  WITH  YOU. 

r#Ti7h             — 

^  ^1 — - 

TTJ-  J'JJ'J'j''l  J      1  1 

Pi^hfgssgcr^T-r'  ^^'^^'Mr  r-i 

liuri/  TOlvtmiiir  - - 


I  commend  T/oa  to  Ood,  and  to  tht  word  of  HU  grace. 
»  1  GiOD  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  mp  3  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 


Sy  Ela  connsels  guide,  uphold 

you, 
With  His  sheep  securely  fold 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

2  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 

'Neath  HIa  wings  protecting  hide 

jou. 
Daily  manna  atlll  divide  yon ; 
God   be  with   you  till  we   meet 
again. 


When  life's  perils  thick  confound 

Put   His  arms  unfaUing  round 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

m  4  God  bewith  you  till  we  meet  again. 

Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er 

you. 
Smite  death's  threat«,!i.\i«i'«wi'=> 
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FIRST  TUNB 


Charlbs  Vincbnt. 


Brethren,  farewett  ;  and  the  God  of  love  and  peace  he  with  you, 

m    1  With  the  sweet  word  of  peace 
We  bid  our  brethren  go ; 
Peace,  as  a  river  to  increase, 
And  ceaseless  flow. 

2  With  the  good  word  of  prayer 
We  earnestly  commend 

Our  brethren  to  Thy  watchful  care, 
Eternal  Friend  1 

3  With  the  dear  word  of  love 

,    We  give  our  brief  farewell ; 
Our  love  below,  and  Thine  above. 
With  them  shall  dwell. 

rr\/   4  With  the  strong  word  of  faith 
We  stay  ourselves  on  Thee ; 
That  the  sure  promise  of  Thy  truth 
Faithful  shall  be. 

5  And  the  bright  word  of  hope 

Shall  on  our  parting  shine, 
The  shade  of  absent  days  light  up 
With  rays  Divine. 


m     6  Go,  then,  with  peace,  and  prayer, 
And  love,  and  faith,  and  hope, 
His  guardian  angels  everywhere 
Shall  bear  you  up. 

3^o 
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ADIEU. 
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SECOND  TUNE 


R,  RiACH  Thom. 


Brethren,  fareweU  ;  and  the  God  of  love  and  peace  be  with  you. 

m    1  With  the  sweet  word  of  peace 
"We  bid  our  brethren  go ; 
Peace,  as  a  river  to  increase, 
And  ceaseless  flow. 

2  With  the  good  word  of.  prayer 
We  earnestly  commend 

Our  brethren  to  Thy  watchful  care, 
Eternal  Friend  I 

3  With  the  dear  word  of  love 
We  give  our  brief  farewell ; 

Our  love  below,  and  Thine  above, 
With  them  shall  dweU. 

7n/   4t  With  the  strong  word  of  faith 
We  stay  ourselves  on  Thee ; 
That  the  sure  promise  of  Thy  truth 
Faithful  shall  be. 

5  And  the  bright  word  of  hope 

Shall  on  our  parting  shine, 
The  shade  of  absent  days  light  up 
With  rays  Divine.     * 

m    6  Go,  then,  with  peace,  and  prayer. 
And  love,  and  faith,  and  hope. 
His  guardian  angels  everywhere 
Shall  bear  you  up. 

3»i 
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RALEIGH. 


Ebbmbzer  Prout. 
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r 
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The  Lordpreseivseth  all  them  that  love  Him, 


m  1  Father,  who  art  alone 
Our  helper  and  our  stay, 
O  hear  us,  as  we  plead 
For  loved  ones  far  away, 
w/And  shield  with  Thine  almighty 
hand 
Our  wanderers  by  sea  and  land. 

m  2  For  Thou,  our  Father-God, 
Art  present  everywhere. 
And  bendest  low  Thine  ear 
To  catch  the  faintest  prayer. 
Waiting  rich  blessings  to  bestow 
On  all  Thy  children  here  below. 


w  3  O  compass  with  Thy  love 

The  daily  path  they  tread, 
And  may  Thy  light  and  truth 
Upon  their  hearts  be  shed, 
mf  That,  one  in  all  things  with  Thy  will, 
Heaven's  peace  and  joy  their  souls 
may  fill. 

m  4  Guard  them  from  every  harm. 
When  dangers  shall  assail, 
And  teach  them  that  Thy  i)ower 
Can  never,  never  fail. 
We  cannot  with  our  loved  ones  be, 
But  trust  them,  Father,  unto  Thee. 


mjt  5  We  all  are  travellers  here 
Along  life's  various  road, 
Meeting  and  parting  oft 
tr^       Till  we  shall  mount  to  God ; 
At  home  at  last  with  those  we  love. 
Within  the  FathexVan^  aVjo^e. 

3E2  "^^  3» 
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Epenbzbr.  Piiout, 
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TTe  <2o  nof  oease  to  pray  for  yov^  that  ye  might  he  filled  with  the  knowledge  of  His  wUl, 

m    1  Holy  Father,  in  Thy  mercy 
Hear  our  anxious  prayer ; 
Keep  our  loved  ones,  now  far  absent, 
'Neath  Thy  care. 

2  Jesus,  Saviour,  let  Thy  presence 
Be  their  light  and  guide ; 
Keep,  O  keep  them,  in  their  weakness, 
AtThysiiie. 

mp   3  When  in  sorrow,  when  in  danger, 
When  in  loneliness, 
In  Thy  love  look  down  and  comfort 
Their  distress. 

w/  4  May  the  joy  of  Thy  salvation 

Be  their  strength  and  stay ; 
May  they  love,  and  may  they  praise  Thee, 
Day  by  day. 

m    5  Holy  Spirit,  let  Thy  teaching 
Sanctify  their  life; 
Send  Thy  grace,  that  they  may  conquer 
In  the  strife. 


P 


-^ 


tn/  6  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 
Grod,  the  One  in  Three, 
Bless  them,  guide  them,  save  them,  keep  them 
Near  to  Tli^^e, 
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ROXBY. 


H.  Walmslby  Littlb. 


Tht  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  aU  evU;  JSe  shaU  preserve  thy  sovl. 

m    1  O  God,  our  Father  in  the  heaven. 
To  Thee  we  humbly  pray 
For  those  we  love  in  distant  lands. 
For  dear  ones  far  away. 

mp   2  We  cannot  guard  their  hearts  from  grief. 

Their  steps  we  cannot  guide, 
m       But,  blessed  Lord,  we  know  that  Thou 
Art  ever  by  their  side, 

3  Preserve  them  from  all  evil  ways, 
And  from  temptation's  snare ; 
We  give  them  unto  Thee  to  keep, 
We  cast  them  on  Thy  care. 


4  Be  Thou  the  crown  of  all  their  joys, 
Their  comfort  in  distress, 
Their  solace  in  the  hour  of  grief. 
Their  rest  in  weariness. 

mf  5  So  guide  them.  Lord,  that  wheresoe*er 
In  far-off  lands  they  roam, 
They  may,  when  falls  the  eventide, 
Be  gathered  safely  home. 

B.  BIACH  THOM. 
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BURTON  AGNES. 


Ji  J  J  J 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


Hiou  art  the  confidence  of  them,  that  are  afar  off  upon  the  sea* 


m    1  O  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail 
Upon  the  lonely  deep, 
Our  guard  when  on  the  silent  deck 
The  midnight  watch  we  keep. 

2  "We  need  not  fear,  (mp)  though  all  around, 

'Mid  rising  winds,  we  hear 
The  multitude  of  waters  surge ; 
mf  For  Thou,  O  God,  art  near, 

3  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the  storm, 

That  pass  from  land  to  land. 
All,  all  are  Thine,  are  held  within 
The  hollow  of  Thine  hand. 

m>  4  As,  when  on  blue  Gennesaret 
Rose  high  the  angry  wave. 
And  Thy  disciples  quail'd  in  dread. 
One  word  of  Thine  could  save ; 

5  So,  when  the  fiercer  storms  arise 
From  man*s  unbridled  will, 
Be  Thou,  Lord,  present  in  our  hearts. 
To  whisper,  (mp)  *  Peace,  be  still  I' 

m    6  Across  this  troubled  tide  of  life 

Thyself  our  Pilot  be, 
mf      Until  we  reach  that  better  land. 

The  land  that  knows  no  sea. 
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JESUS  IS  OUR  PILOT. 


rmi^i'  i-  '//r^^ 
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FOR  THOSE  AWAY  FROM  HOME 


The  vfinds  and  the  sea  obey  Him, 

m    1  Jesus  is  our  Pilot ! 

No  one  else  can  guide 
Our  frail  bark  in  safety 

0*er  lif  e*s  stormy  tide. 
When  the  waves  of  trouble 

Baffle  human  skill, 
He  can  always  calm  them 

With  His  *  Peace,  be  still  1' 

mf    Jesus  is  our  Pilot  I 

Guided  by  His  hand, 

We  shaXl  reach  the  haven 

On  the  golden  strand. 

mf  2  Jesus  is  our  Pilot  I 

Leaning  on  His  arm 
We  are  safe  from  danger, 

Safe  from  fear  and  harm : 
In  His  strong  protection 

Let  us  ever  rest ; 
Hefuge  from  all  sorrow 

On  His  faithful  breast 

m   3  Jesus  is  our  Pilot  1 

Well  He  knows  the  way 
From  these  earthly  shadows 

To  the  realms  of  day ; 
He  can  find  that  harbour 
Others  seek  in  vain : 
wf      Where  as  Lord  of  glory 
Evermore  He  11  reign. 


men. 


M.  B.  W.  BARNES. 
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MELITA. 


J.  B.  Dykks. 
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Thou  nitest  the  raging  qfthe  sea ;  when  the  waves  thereof  arise.  Thou  stUlest  them, 

m  1  Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save, 
Whose  arm  hath  bound  the  rest- 
less wave, 
Who  bidd'st  the  mighty  ocean 


pe 
d 


po 
d 


m 


deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep,— 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea  1 

3  O  Holy  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  waters  dark  and  rude. 
And  bid  their  angry  tumult  cease. 
And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace, 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea  1 

w^   ^  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power, 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour*; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe. 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go ! 


m  2  O  Christ,  whose  voice  the  waters 
heard  [word. 

And  hush'd  their  raging  at  Thy 
Who  walkedst  on  thefoamingdeep, 
And  calm  amid  the  storm  didst 
sleep,— 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea  I 
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Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee  b? 
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MARRIAGE 


C.  H.  PURDAY. 


L-f^.i\'l  ^  jIj- 


^     I   ^   -gl.    J.'  ^ 
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^t^^  ^2/  Ueesing  let  the  house 
mp  1  O  Father  all  creatinfit» 

Whose  wisdom,  love»  and  powec, 
First  bound  two  Uvea  together 
In  £den*8  primal  hour, 
m      To-day  to  these  Thy  children 
Thine  earliest  gifts  renew,— 
A  home  by  Thee  made  happy, 
A  love  by  Thee  kept  true. 

mp  2  O  Saviour,  Guest  most  boonteotts 

Of  old  in  Galilee, 
Vouchsafe  to-day  Thy  presence 

With  those  who  call  on  Thee ; 
Their  store  of  earthly  gladness 

Transform  to  heavenly  wine. 
And  teach  them  in.  the  tasting 

To  know  the  gift  is  Thine* 


m 


cf  Thy  servant  be  blessed  for  ever. 
mp  3  O  Spirit  of  the  Father, 

Breathe  on  them  from  above* 
So  mighty  in  Thy  pureness, 
So  tender  in  Thy  love ; 
m      That,  guarded  by  Thy  presence^ 
From  sin  and  strife  kept  free, 
Their  lives  may  own  Thy  guidance, 
Their  hearts  be  ruled  by  Thee. 

i  Except  Thou  build  it.  Father, 
The  house  is  built  hi  vain ; 
Except  Thou,  Saviour,  bless  it. 
The  joy  will  turn  to  pain.; 

1ft  «ad\«>sa\oN^\>««^:^  :^i;«asrs5S«^ 
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St.  OLAF. 
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H.  J.  Gaontlbtt« 
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Jesus  was  called,  and  His  disciples,  to  the  marriage* 

wf  1  How  welcome  was  the  call, 
And  sweet  the  festal  lay, 
When  Jesus  deign'd  in  Cana*s  hall 
To  bless  the  marriage  day  I 

2  And  happy  was  the  bride. 

And  glad  the  bridegroom's  heart, 
For  He  who  tarried  at  their  side 
Bade  grief  and  ill  depart. 

3  His  gracious  power  Divine 
The  water- vessels  knew ; 

And  plenteous  was  the  mystic  wine 
The  wondering  servants  drew. 

9/1    4  O  Lord  of  life  and  love. 
Come  Thou  again  to-day. 
And  bring  a  blessing  from  above 
That  ne'er  shall  pass  away. 

5  O  bless,  as  erst  of  old, 
The  bridegroom  and  the  bride ; 

Bless  with  the  holier  stream  that  floVd 
Forth  from  Thy  pierced  side. 

mp    0  Before  Thy  gracious  throne 
This  mercy  we  implore  ;— 
c  As  Thou  dost  knit  them.  Lord,  in  one. 
So  bless  them  evermore. 
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None.— Ammged  from  the  Anthem  written  for  the  mArri«ge  of  H.B.H.  Prinoeu  Louise  with  the  Dnke  of  Fife. 

Christ  loved  the  Church,  and  gave  Himself  for  it 

mp    \  O  PERFECT  Love,  all  human  thought  transcendmg, 

Lowly  we  kneel  In  prayer  before  Thy  throne, 
m       That  theirs  may  be  the  love  which  knows  no  ending, 
Whom  Thou  for  evermore  dost  join  in  one. 

2  O  perfect  Life,  be  Thou  their  full  assurance 
Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith. 
Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet  brave  endurance, 
With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 


7!f{f 


3  Grant  them  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly  sorrow ; 
Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife ; 
And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  unknown  morrow 
^    That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life. 
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NATIONAU  ANTHEM. 


Thb  National  Anthem. 

97/  1  God  save  our  gracious  Queen, 
Long  live  pur  noble  Queen, 

God  save  the  Queen  1 
Send  her  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious. 
Long  to  reign  over  us, 

God  save  the  Queen  I 

2  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store. 
On  her  be  pleased  to  pour. 

Long  may  she  reign ; 
May  she  defend  our  laws. 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 
(rod  save  the  Queen  I 


A-   Tlt^tl* 
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/  exhort  thai  igraytrs  be  made  far  aU  men, 

mf   1  God  bless  our  native  land  I 

May  Heaven's  protecting  hand 

Still  guard  her  shore ; 
May  peace  her  power  extend, 
Foe  be  transformed  to  friend. 
And  Britain's  sway  depend 

On  war  no  more. 

2  O  Lord,  our  Monarch  bless 
With  truth  and  righteousness ; 

Long  inay  she  reign ; 
Her  heart  inspire  and  move 
With  wisdom  from  above ; 
And  in  a  nation's  love 

Her  throne  maintain. 

3  May  just  and  righteous  laws 
Uphold  the  public  cause, 

And  bless  our  Isle. 
Home  of  the  brave  and  free, 
The  land  of  liberty, 
We  pray  that  still  on  thee 

Kind  Heaven  may  smile. 

4  Nor  on  this  land  alone ; 
But  be  Thy  mercies  known 

From  shore  to  shore. 
Lord,  taake  the  nations  see 
That  men  should  brothers  be, 
And  form  one  family, 

The  wide  world  o'er. 
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FIRST  TUNE 


W.  A.  JEFVSKSdN* 


Ood^  even  our  ovm  Ood,  sliaU  bless  tis, 

mp    1  To  Thee,  our  Grod,  we  fly 

For  mercy  and  for  grace ; 
O  hear  our  lowly  cry, 

And  hide  not  Thou  Thy  face. 

wf   O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  FatJierland, 

m    2  Arise,  O  Lord  of  Hosts, 

Be  jealous  for  Thy  name. 
And  drive  from  out  our  coasts 
The  sins  that  put  to  shame. 

3  Thy  best  gifts  from  on  high 
In  rich  abundance  pour, 
ri\f      That  we  may  magnify 

And  praise  Thee  more  and  more. 

7K,   i  The  powers  ordain*d  by  Thee 

With  heavenly  'w\&doin.\k\<&«^; 


EWBADUS. 
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SECOND  TUNE 


NA  TIOI^AL 


Welsh  Melody. 
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m        May  they  Thy  servants  be, 

And  rule  in  righteousness. 

5  The  Church  of  Thy  dear  Son 

Inflame  with  love*s  pure  fire ; 
Bind  her  once  more  in  one, 
And  life  and  truth  inspire. 

6  Give  peace,  Lord,  in  our  time ; 

O  let  no  foe  draw  nigh. 
Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 
Insult  Thy  majesty. 

mfp    7  Though  vile  and  worthless,  (m)  still 
Thy  people,  Lord,  are  we ; 

mf       And  for  our  Gpd  we  will 

None  other  have  but  Thee.    Atnen. 
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Norwegian  Melody^ 


J  J.  J  J.    S'^^l^:^'!. 
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w^   1  QuR  fathers  were  high-minded  men, 

Who  firmly  kept  the  faith, 
To  freedom  and  to  conscience  true 

In  danger  and  in  death. 
Nor  should  their  deeds  be  e'er  forgot, 

For  noble  men  were  they, 
Who  struggled  hard  for  sacred  rights, 

And  bravely  won  the  day. 

H  /    Our  fathers  were  high'Tninded  men. 
Who  firmly  kept  the  faiths 
To  freedom,  and  to  conscience  true 
In  danger  and  in  death, 

m    2  For  all  they  suffered  little  cared 
Those  earnest  men  and  wise ; 
Their  zeal  for  Christ,  their  love  of  truth. 
Made  them,  the  shame  despise. 
mf      Great  names  had  they,  but  greater  souls, 
True  heroes  of  their  age, 
Who,  like  a  rock  in  stormy  seas. 
Defied  opposing  rage. 

H  /  For  all  they  suffered  little  cared 
Those  earnest  mew-  and  wise  ; 
Their  zeal  for  Christ,  their  love  of  truth. 
Made  them  the  shams  despise, 

m    3  And  such  as  our  forefathers  were 
May  we  their  children  be ; 
And  in  our  hearts  their  spirit  live 
That  gain'd  our  liberty : 
mf       O  we  will  bear  and  give  and  pray 
And  do  what  must  be  don^, 
Till  for  the  good  old  cause  of  truth 
The  victory  shall  be  won. 

H  /   And  such  as  our  forefathers  were 
May  we  their  children  be  ; 
And  in  our  hearts  their  spirit  live 
That  gairHd  our  liberty. 
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Otic  flreneroiion  ahatt  praise  Thy  works  to  another. 


mf\  We  come  unto  our  fathers*  God ; 
Their  Rock  is  our  salvation ; 
The  Eternal  Arms,  theirdearabode, 

We  make  our  habitation : 
We  bring  Thee,  Lord,  the  praise 

they  brought ; 
We  seek  Thee  as  Thy  saints  have 
In  every  generation.        [sought 

2  Their  joy  unto  their  Lord  we  bring ; 

Their  song  to  us  descendeth ; 
The  Spirit  who  in  them  did  sing 
To  us  Hla  music  lendeth : 


c   His  song  in  them,  in  us,  is  one, 
We  raise  it  high,  we  send  it  on^— 
The  song  that  never  endeth. 

m/3Ye  saints  to  come,  take  up  the 
strain— 
The  same  sweet  theme  endeavour ! 
Unbroken  be  the  golden  chain  I 

Keep  on  the  song  for  ever  I 
Safe  in  the  same  dear  dwelling- 
place, 
.       Klcb.  N^vtb.  the  same  eternal  grace, 
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A.  R.  Rbinaglb. 
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/  am  ^^  Lord  thai  healeth  thee, 

m    1  Fbom  Thee  all  skill  and  science  flow, 
All  pity,  care,  and  love, 
All  calm  and  courage,  faith  and  hope ; 
O  pour  them  from  above ; 

2  And  part  them.  Lord,  to  each  and  all, 

As  each  and  all  shall  need, 
To  rise  like  incense,  each  to  Thee, 
In  noble  thought  and  deed. 

3  And  hasten,  Lord,  that  perfect  day* 

When  pain  and  death  shall  cease*; 
And  Thy  just  rule  shall  fill  the  earth 
With  health,  and  light,  and  peace ; 

nif  4  When  ever  blue  the  sky  shaU  gleam. 
And  ever  green  the  sod ; 
And  man's  rude  w^ork  deface  no  more 
The  Paradise  of  God. 

CHARLES  KINGSLEY 
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LAND  OF  REST. 


R.  S.  Nbwman. 


^^ 


sfet^^ 


He  healed  them  that  had  need  cf  healing. 


m   1  Thute  arm,  0  Lord,  in  days  of  old, 

Was  strong  to  heal  and  save ; 
It  triumphed  o'er  disease  and.  death, 

O'er  darkness  and  the  grave : 
To  Thee  they  went,  the  blind,  the  dumb, 

The  palsied,  and  the  lame, 
The  leper  with  his  tainted  life, 

The  sick  with  f ever'd  frame ; 

fnS  2  And,  lo  !  Thy  touch  brought  life  and 
health, 
Gave  speech,  and  strength,  and  sight ; 
And  youth  renew'd  and  frenzy  calm'd 
Own*d  Thee  the  Lord  of  light. 


m     And  now,  0  Lord,  be  near  to  bless. 
Almighty  as  of  yore, 
Li  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch, 
As  by  Gennesaret's  shore. 

3  Be  Thou  our  great  Deliverer  still. 
Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death. 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless, 

With  Thine  almighty  breath ; 
To  hands  that  work,  and  eyes  that  see, 
Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore, 
m/    That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and 

strong, 
\         '^/L&'Y  'QTa.\aA^\i<&^  «^^Tcci^t^.   Amen, 
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fIDUCiA. 


Old  Melody,  1650. 


^^^^^^ 


The  Lord  hath  been  mindful  cfus;  He  wiU  bless  us» 


m  1  Across  the  sky  the  shades  of  night 
This  winter's  eve  are  fleeting ; 
We  come  to  Thee,  the  Life  and 
Light, 
In  solemn  worship  meeting ; 
And  as  the  year's  last  hours  go 

by 

We  lift  to  Thee  our  earnest  cry, 
Once  more  Thy  love  entreating. 

mp  2  And,  while  we  kneel,  we  lift  our 
eyes 
To  dear  ones  gone  before  us, 
Safe  housed  with  Thee  in  Paradise, 

Their  spirits  hovering  o*er  us ; 
And  beg  of  Thee,  when  life  is 

past, 
To  reunite  us  all  at  last, 
And  to  our  lost  restore  us. 


mfZ  We  gather  up  in  this  brief  hour 
The  memory  of  Thy  mercies ; 
Thy  wondrous  goodness,  love,  and 
power. 
Our  grateful  song  rehearses : 
For  Thou  hast  been  our  strength 

and  stay 
In  many  a  dark  and  drear>  day 
Of  sorrow  and  reverses. 

m  4  Then,  O  great  God,  in  years  to  come, 
Whatever  fate  betide  us. 
Bight  onward  through  our  journey 
home 
Be  Thou  at  hand  to  guide  us ; 
Nor  leave  us  till,  at  dose  of  life, 
c    Safe  from  all  perils,  toil,  and  strife, 
Heaven  shall  enfold  and.  b.5^dkR. 
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TADCA8TER. 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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y 1   i^^   J 


Tlwu  hast  holden  me  by  my  right  hand ;  Thou  shalt  guide  ms  with  Thy  counsel* 


mf  1  Jesus,  blessed  Saviour, 
Help  us  now  to  raise 
Songs  of  glad  thanksgiving, 

Songs  of  holy  praise. 
O  how  kind  and  gracious 
Thou  hast  always  been  I 
O  how  many  blessings 
Every  day  has  seen  I 
Jesus,  blessed  Saviour, 
Now  our  praises  hear, 
For  Thy  grace  and  favour 
Crowning  all  the  year. 


mp  2  Jesus,  holy  Saviour, 

Only  Thou  canst^  tell 
How  we  often  stumbled, 

How  we  often  fell. 
All  our  sins— so  many  !— 

Saviour,  Thou  dost  know ; 
In  Thy  blood  most  precious 
Wash  us  white  as  snow. 
Jesus,  blessed  Saviour, 
Keep  us  in  Thy  fear ; 
Let  Thy  grace  and  favour 
Pardon  all  the  year. 


m   3  Jesus,  loving  Saviour, 
Only  Thou  dost  know 
All  that  may  befall  us 

As  we  onward  go ; 
So  we  humbly  pray  Thee, 

Take  us  by  the  hand. 
Lead  us  ever  upward 
To  the  better  land. 
Jesus,  blessM  Saviour, 

Keep  us  ever  near ; 
Let  Thy  grace  and  favour 
Shield  us  all  the  year. 

mf  4  Jesus,  precious  Saviour, 
Make  us  all  Thine  own. 
Make  us  Thine  for  ever. 
Make  us  Thine  alone : 
Let  each  day,  each  moment 

Of  this  glad  new  year 
Be  for  Jesus  only, 
Jesus,  Saviour  dear. 
/  Then,  O  blessed  Saviour, 

Never  need  we  fear, 
For  Thy  grace  and  favour 
Crown  our  bT\g\it"Se^  X^%jc, 


^^ 
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Schefflei^s  HirtenUeder,  Book  I.,  1657. 


^  J  ;iJ  J 


The  Lord  shall  deliver  me  from  every  evU  work  /  and  vsiU  preserve  me  unto  His 

heavenly  kingdom. 


mf  1  For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace, 
Faithful  through  another  year, 
Hear  our  song  of  thankfuhiess, 
Father  and  Redeemer,  hear ! 


m  2  Lo !  our  sins  on  Thee  we  east, 
Thee,  our  perfect  sacrifice ; 
And,  forgetting  all  the  past, 
Press  towards  our  glorious  prize. 


mp    3  [Dark  the  future:  let  Thy  light 

Guide  us.  Bright  and  Morning  Star ; 
Fierce  our  foes,  and  hard  the  fightj 
Arm  us.  Saviour,  for  the  war.] 

4  In  our  weakness  and  distress, 

^ock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  stay ; 
In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  true  and  living  way. 

^    6  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 

In  the  coming  year  shall  tread? 
wjp       With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  O  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed, 

971    6  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure, 
Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own ; 
Help,  O  help  us  to  endure ; 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 

wi/"   7  So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings, 
Thee,  the  only  Potentate, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 
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LUX  EOl. 


Arthur  Sullivan, 


JiW:^^\^r^- 


IwiJtl  go  in  the,  strength  of  the  Lord  Qod, 


A  •  rrven, 

22 


m  1  At  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father, 
Who  hast  bless'd  us  all  our  days, 
We  with  gfratef  ul  hearts  would  gather. 
To  begin  the  year  with  praise,— 
inf   Praise  for  light  so  brightly  shining 
On  our  steps  from  heaven  above, 
Praise  for  mercies  daily  twining 
Round  us  golden  cords  of  love. 

itip  2  Jesus,  for  Thy  love  most  tender, 
On  the  cross  for  sinners  shown, 
m    We  would  praise  Thee,  and  surrender 
All  our  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 


mf 


ACS 


With  so  blest  a  Friend  provided, 
We  upon  our  way  would  go, 

Sure  of  being  safely  guided, 
Guarded  well  from  every  foe. 

Every  day  will  be  the  brighter. 
When  Thy  gfracious  face  we  see ; 

Every  burden  will  be  lighter. 
When  we  know  it  comes  from  Thee. 

Spread  Thy  love's  broad  banner  o*er  us ; 
Give  us  strength  to  serve  axxjaw'^^A^, 

Till  tVift  %\ars  \refe^iJKa.\sR&sst^^!»^, 
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H.  Elliot  Button, 
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He  hath  said,  IwUl  never  leave  thee,  nor  forsake  thee. 

mf  1  Standing  at  the  portal 

Of  the  opening  year, 
Words  of  comfort  meet  us, 

Hashing  every  fear ; 
Spoken  through  the  silence 

By  our  Father's  voice. 
Tender,  strong,  and  faithful, 

Making  us  rejoice. 

A       /   Onward,  then^  and fearnot^ 
Children  of  the  day. 
For  His  word  shall  never, 
Never  pass  away. 

m  2*1,  the  Lord,  am  with  thee. 

Be  thou  not  afraid ; 
I  will  help  and  strengthen, 

Be  thou  not  disma/d ; 
Yea,  I  will  uphold  Thee, 

With  My  own  right  hand ; 
Thou  art  calFd  and  chosen 

In  My  sight  to  stand.* 

mf   3  For  the  year  before  us, 

O  what  rich  supplies  1 
For  the  poor  and  needy 

Living  streams  shall  rise ; 
For  the  sad  and  sinful 

Shall  His  grace  abound ; 
For  the  faint  and  feeble 

Perfect  strength  be  found. 

4  He  will  never  fail  us, 

He  will  not  forsake ; 
His  eternal  covenant 

He  will  never  break. 
Besting  on  His  promise 

What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
God  is  all-sufQcient 

For  the  coming  year. 
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PROTECTION. 

Martial. 


LiVBSBY  CaRROTT. 


Be  carefvlfor  nothing;  hut  in  everything  let  your  regueats  be  made  known  unto  Ood, 

on    1  God  will  take  care  of  you :  all  through  the  day 
Jesus  is  near  you  to  keep  you  from  ill ; 
Walking  or  resting,  at  lessons  or  play, 
Jesus  is  with  you,  and  watching  you  still. 

2  He  will  take  care  of  you  t  all  through  the  night, 
'  Jesus,  the  Shepherd,  His  little  one  keeps ; 
Darkness  to  Him  Is  the  same  as  the  light ; 
He  never  slumbers,  and.  Be  nerves  ^Y^^^^^. 

4qS 
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971    3  He  will  take  care  of  you,  all  through  the  year, 
Crowning  each  day  with  His  kindness  and 
love, 
Sending  you  blessing,  and  shielding  from  fear, 
.   Leading  you  on  to  the  bright  home  above. 


F.  B.  HAVEBGAL. 


m^n. 
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MARINERS. 


Rf^^ 


Hold  up  my  goings  in  Thy  paths, 

mp    1  Childhood's  years  are  passing  o*er  us ; 
Soon  our  school-days  will  be  done ; 
p       Cares  and  sorrows  lie  before  us. 

Hidden  dangers,  snares  unknown. 


9iip 


m 


mp 


P 


2  O  may  He,  who,  meek  and  lowly. 

Trod  Himself  this  vale  of  woe. 
Make  us  His,  and  make  us  holy. 
Guard  and  guide  us  while  we  go. 

3  Hark  I  it  is  the  Saviour  calling,— 

*  Little  children,  follow  Me :  * 
Jesus,  keep  our  feet  from  falling ; 
Teach  us  all  to  follow  Thee. 


4  Soon  we  part :  it  may  be  never. 
Never  here  to  meet  again ; 
17^       O  to  meet  in  heaven  for  ever ! 
O  the  crown  of  life  to  g^in  I 


m 


« 


I 


K  -  "wv^rtN^ 


"WTIAAAM.  "D\G»B«^, 


AO9 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 


HARVEST. 

With  s^irii. 
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Berthold  Tours. 
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J  J  J    hi  J 


I  press  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize  cf  the  high  calling  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus, 

mf   1  It  is  a  day  of  gladness. 

When  all  our  friendly  band, 
Christ's  members,  thus  together 

In  Him  united  stand ; 
Together  lift  our  voices 

To  praise  Him  for  His  love. 
And  pray  that  we  may  worthy 

Of  all  His  mercies  prove. 

/    Haste  forward^  th^n,  h^aste  forward. 
Reach  to  the  gloriotLS  prize, 
The  mark  of  our  high  calling, 
The  crown  above  the  skies. 

m   2  In  lowliness  and  meekness 

May  we  from  day  to  day 
Still  in  our  Master's  footsteps 

Press  on  our  heavenward  way ; 
O  make  us,  blessed  Master, 

Pure,  even  as  Thou  art  pure, 
And  grant  as  faithful  servants 

We  to  the  end  endure. 

w/  3  O  joy  within  the  vineyard 

To  labour  for  the  Lord  I 
Joy  on  this  happy  feast-day 

To  praise  with  one  accord  1 
Joy  of  all  joys  the  greatest 

To  hear  Him  say,  *  Well  done ; 
Best,  good  and  faithful  servant, 

Thy  heavenly  erown  is  won  I  * 

m   4  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  possess  us 
With  Thy  indweUing  might ; 
Come,  Jesus,  reign  within  us. 
Our  King,  our  Life,  our  Light ; 
/      So  through  the  endless  ages 
Our  triumph-song  shall  be, 
Pn^e  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit^ 
One  Crod  in  Peraons  tloT^^. 
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Albert  Lows. 
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I  will  offer  to  Thee  the  scLcriflce  of  thanksgiving,  and  wUl  call 

upon  the  name  of  the  Lord, 


m  1  Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 

Thioned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children  cry ; 
Pardon  our  transgressions, 
Cleanse  us  from  our  sin ; 
By  Thy  Spirit  help  us 
Heavenly  life  to  win. 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children  cry. 


mp 


VI 


m  2  On  this  day  of  gladness, ' 
Bending  low  the  knee 
In  Thine  earthly  temple, 
Lord,  we  worship  Thee : — 
mf      Celebrate  Thy  goodness, 

Mercy,  grace,  and  truth ; 
All  Thy  loving  guidance 
Of  our  heedless  youth. 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 
Hear  our  grateful  cry. 


m    3  For  the  little  children 

•  Who  have  come  to  Thee, 
For  the  glad,  bright  spirits 

Who  Thy  glory  see ; 
For  the  loved  ones  resting 

In  Thy  dear  embrace. 
For  the  pure  and  holy 
Who  behold  Thy  face,— 
mf        Jesus,  ^ing  of  Glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 
Hear  our  grateful  cry. 

mp    4  When  the  shadows  lengthen. 
Show  us.  Lord,  Thy  way ; 
Through  the  darkness  lead  us 
To  the  heavenly  day : 
m       When  our  course  is  finish'd, 

Ended  all  the  strife, 
c       Grant  us  with  the  faithful 
Palms  and  crowns  of  life. 
m        Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  chWdxen  cx^. 
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F.  G.  Bakbr. 
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Thou  sendeat forth  Thy  Spirit,  they  are  created;  and,  Thou 
reneweat  the  face  of  the  earth. 

mf  1  The  glory  of  the  Spring  how  sweet ! 
The  new-bom  life  how  glad  I 
What  joy  the  happy  earth  to  greet, 
In  new,  bright  raiment  clad  1 

2  Divine  Renewed,  Thee  I  bless  ; 

I  greet  Thy  going  forth ; 
I  love  Thee  in  the  loveliness 
Of  Thy  renewed  earth. 

3  But,  O I  these  wonders  of  Thy  grace, 

These  nobler  works  of  Thine, 
These  marvels  sweeter  far  to  trace, 
These  new  births  more  divine  I 


This  new-bom  glow  of  faith  so  strong, 
This  bloom  of  love  so  fair ; 

This  new-born  ecstasy  of  song 
And  fragrancy  of  prayer  I 


m   5  Creator  Spirit,  work  in  me 

These  wonders  sweet  of  Thine ; 
Divine  Renewer,  graciously 
Benew  this  heart  of  mine. 
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SPRING 


Ami  Bost. 


An  infieritance  incorruptiblei  arid  wndefiXed,  and  thatfadeth  not  away. 


mfl  All  Is  bright  and  cheerful  round  us ; 

All  above  is  soft  and  blue ; 
Spring  at  last  hath  come  and  found  us, 

Spring  and  all  its  pleasures  too. 
Everj  flower  is  full  of  gladness ; 

Dew  is  bright,  and  buds  are  gay ; 
Earth,  with  all  its  sin  and  sadness. 

Seems  a  happy  place  to-day. 

m2Jt  the  flowers  that  fade  so  quickly. 
If  a  day  that  ends  in  night. 
If  the  skies  that  clouds  so  thickly 
Often  cover  from  our  sight*— 


mf 


If  they  all  have  so  much  beauty. 
What  must  be  God's  land  of  rest. 

Where  His  sons  that  do  their  duty, 
Aiter  many  toils,  are  blest? 

There  are  leaves  that  never  wither; 

There  are  flowers  that  ne'er  decay ; 
Nothing  evil  goeth  thither ; 

Nothing  good  is  kept  away. 
They  that  came  from  tribulation, 

Wash'd  their  robes  andToaAfe^Oossssi. 
Out  ot  everj  \xs&!VQa  «aftL\s»Siss«i-»'^^^s^"» 
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He  gave  ua  rain  from  heaven,,  andfruitfvl  seasons,  filling  our  hearts 

with  food  and  gladness. 

m    1  We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter 

The  good  seed  on  the  land, 
But  it  is  fed  and  water'd 

By  God's  almighty  hand ; 
He  sends  the  snow  in  winter, 

The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain. 
The  breezes  and  the  sunshine 

And  soft  refreshing  rain. 

w/        All  good  gifts  around  tw 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above; 
f    Then  thank  the  Lord,  O  thank  the  Lord, 
For  all  His  love. 


m    2  He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things,  near  and  far ; 
He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 

He  lights  the  evening  star ; 
The  winds  arid  waves  obey  Him ; 

By  Him  the  birds  are  fed ; 
Much  more  to  us.  His  children. 

He  gives  our  daily  bread. 

mf  3  We  thank  Thee  then,  O  Father, 

For  all  things  bright  and  good,— 
The  seed-time  and  the  harvest, 
Our  life,  our  health,  our  food. 
m       No  gifts  have  we  to  offer 

For  all  Thy  love  imparts, 
mf      But  that  which  Thou  deslrest. 
Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 


m 
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John  Richardson. 


fV'r'i^^^ 


^ 


y  V I  ^ 


Tht  ligM  ia  8weet,  and  a  pleaswnJb  thing  U  is  for  the  eyes  to  hehold  the  sun, 

Tnf  1  Summer  days  are  coming, 
"Winter  days  are  gone ; 
Merry  birds  are  singing 
In  the  flowery  lawn. 

2  Now  the  sun  is  shining 
With  his  cheerful  rays ; 
O  how  very  pleasant 
Are  these  summer  days  I 

m   3  Honey-bees  are  gathering 

Sweets  from  all  the  flowers ; 
Ever,  ever  busy 
All  the  sunny  hours. 

4  May  we  learn  the  lesson 
To  be  busy  too. 
Ever,  ever  seeking 
Useful  work  to  do. 

inf  5  God,  our  great  Creator, 

Gave  these  summer  days : 
.  May  our  hearts  and  voices 
Join  to  give  Him  praise. 


^  ^  l^;-" 
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SUMMER 


Samuel  Smith. 


Ood  hath  shined  in  our  hearts. 


nrf  1  Summer  suns  are  glowing 

Over  land  and  sea ; 
Happy  light  is  flowing, 

Bountiful  and  free. 
Everything  rejoices 

In  the  mellow  rays ; 
All  earth's  thousand  voices 

Swell  the  psalm  of  praise. 

2  6od*s  free  mercy  streameth 
Over  all  the  world, 
And  His  banner  gleameth 
Everywhere  unf  url'd. 
/     Broad  and  deep  and  glorious, 
As  the  heaven  above, 
Shines  in  might  victorious 
His  eternal  love. 


m3  Lord,  upon  our  blindness 

Thy  pure  radiance  pour ; 
For  Thy  loving-kindness 

Make  us  love  Thee  more. 
And,  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky, 
Then,  the  veil  uplifting. 

Father,  be  Thou  nigh. 


P 


mp 


w4  We  will  never  doubt  Thee, 

Though  Thou  veil  Thy  light : 
Life  is  dark  without  Thee ; 
Death  with  Thee  is  bright. 
mf     Light  of  light  I  shine  o*er  us 
On  our  pilgrim  way. 
Go  Thou  still  before  us 
To  the  endless  day.    Amen, 


A19 


TIMES  And  seasons 


They  joy  before  Thee  according 


mf  1  Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
Raise  the  soDg  of  Harvest-home ! 

m     All  is  safely  gather*!!  in, 

Ere  the  winter  storms  begin ; 
God,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied : 
/    Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-home ! 

m  2  All  this  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown ; 
First  the  l)lade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  tnU  com  shall  appear : 
Mp    Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 

Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 


m  3 


f/ip 
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to  the  joy  in  harvest. 

For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come. 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home : 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away ; 
Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast ; 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  gamer  evermore. 

Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come, 

Bring  Thy  final  harvest  home ; 

Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in. 

Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin. 

There,  for  ever  purified, 

In  Thy  gamer  to  abide : 

CoTcv^,  's^\\i\v  «X\.T\!kx.tve  angels,  come. 
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GOLDEN  SHEAVES. 


A  UTUMN 


Arthur  Sullivan. 


Thmi  crovmest  the  year  with  Thy  goodness. 


./ 1  To  Thee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise 

In  hymns  of  adoration. 
To  Thee  bring  sacrifice  of  praise, 

With  shouts  of  exultation ; 
Bright  robes  of  gold  the  fields  adorn, 

The  hills  with  joy  are  ringing. 
The  valleys  stand  so  thick  with  com 

That  even  they  are  singing. 

w/2  And  now,  on  this  our  festal  day. 
Thy  bounteous  hand  confessing, 

Before  Thee  thankfully  we  lay 
The  first-fruits  of  Thy  blessing : 

By  Thee  the  souls  of  men  are  fed 
With  gifts  of  grace  supernal ;  \ 

Thou,  who  dost  give  us  earthly  bread,  \ 


m 


Give  us  the  Bread  Eternal. 


mp  3  [We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day, 

And  often  toil  seems  dreary ; 
m     But  labour  ends  with  sunset  ray/ 
And  rest  comes  for  the  weary ; 
May  we,  the  angel-reaping  o'er. 
Stand  at  the  last  accepted, 
c    Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 
To  gsumers  bright  elected.] 

infi  O  blessed  is  that  land  of  God, 

Where  saints  abide  for  ever ;  [broad. 

Where  golden  fields  spread  far  and 
Where  flows  the  crystal  river : 

The  strains  Qt^\\S^\isS^^  "Cssssswj^X 
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FIRST  TUNB 


H.  DE  JLA  Hays  Blackith. 


HARVEST-TIDE. 


SECOND  TUNB 


A.  Croil  Falconer. 
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O  Lord,  how  manifold  are  Thy  works!   In  wisdom  hast  Thou  made  them  aU, 

mf   1  Now  sing  we  a  song  for  the  heurvest : 

Thanksgiving  and  honour  and  praise, 
For  all  that  the  bountiful  Giver 
Hath  given  to  gladden  our  days ; 

2  For  grasses  of  upland  and  lowland, 

For  fruits  of  the  garden  and  field, 
For  gold  which  the  mine  and  the  furrow 
To  delver  and  husbandman  yield. 

3  And  thanks  for  the  harvest  of  beauty, 

For  that  which  the  hands  cannot  hold ; 
The  harvest  eyes  only  can  g&tli&r. 
And  only  our  hearts  can  ftxAcAdL* 
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JS^ 


A  UTUMN 


mf   4  We  reap  it  on  mountain  and  moorland ; 
We  glean  it  from  meadow  and  lea ; 
We  gamer  it  in  from  the  cloudland ; 
We  bind  it  in  sheaves  from  the  sea. 

5  But  now  we  sing  deeper  and  higher, 

Of  harvests  that  eye  cannot  see ; 
They  ripen  on  mountains  of  duty, 
Are  reaped  by  the  brave  and  the  free. 

6  And  they  have  been  gather*d  and  gamer'd, 

Some  golden  with  honour  and  gain, 
And  some,  as  with  heart*s  blood,  are  ruddy, 
The  harvests  of  sorrow  and  pain. 

/   7  O  Thou  who  art  Lord  of  the  harvest. 
The  Giver  who  gladden^  our  days. 
Our  hearts  are  for  ever  repeating 

Thanksgiving  and  honour  and  praise.    Amen, 

J.  W.  OHADWIOK  aiid  W.  O.  GANNETT. 
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Mendelssohn. 


i '""  1^  I  r'  ,J  iJfW ,  ,  ,  ,  , 


Ttcuoh  us  to  number  our  days^  tTicU  we  may  apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom. 


mp  1  The  year  is  swiftly  waning ; 
The  summer  days  are  past ;  ^ 
And  life,  brief  life,  is  speeding ; 
The  end  is  nearing  fast. 

2  The  ever-changing  seasons 
In  silence  come  and  go ; 
m     But  Thou,  Eternal  Father, 

Nortimenorchange  canst  know. 


3  O  pour  Thy  grace  upon  us, 
That  we  may  worthier  be, 
Each  year  that  passes  o*er  us, 
To  dwell  in  heaven  with  Thee.  \ 

4^3 


m  4  Behold,  the  bending  orchards 

Withbounteousfruitarecrown'd; 
Lord,  in  our  hearts  more  richly 
Let  heavenly  fruits  abound. 

5  O,  by  each  mercy  sent  us. 
And  by  each  grief  and  pain. 
By  blessings  like  the  sunshine. 
And  sorrows  like  the  rain. 


m/6 


Our  barren  hearts  make  fruitful 

With  every  goodly  ©:a.<!ft.\ 
That  ^^IVj  Tv^xa'^^SkSfi^XisSsss^  ^ 
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J.  F.  Bridge. 
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He  that  soweth  the  good  seed  is  the  Son  of  Man :  He  will  gather 

His  wheat  into  the  garner. 


m  1  The  sower  went  forth  sowing, 
The  seed  in  secret  slept 
Through   weeks    of    faith    and 
patience, 
Till  out  the  green  blade  crept ; 
And,  warm'd  by  golden  sunshine, 

And  fed  by  silver  rain, 
At  last  the  fields  were  whitened 
To  harvest  once  again. 
mf        O  praise  the  heavenly  Sower, 
Who  gave  thef ruitf  ulseed. 
And  watch'd  and   water'd 
duly. 
And  ripen'd  for  our  need  I 


m  2  Behold  I  the  heavenly  Sower 

Goes  forth  with  better  seed— 
The  "Word  of  sure  salvation — 

With  feet  and  hands  that  bleed ; 
Here  in  His  Church  'tis  scatter'd, 

Our  spirits  are  the  soil ; 
Then  let  an  ample  fruitage 
Kepay  His  pain  and  toil. 
mf        O  beauteous  is  the  harvest 
Wherein     all     goodness 
thrives. 
And  this  the  true  thanks- 
giving, 
The  first-fruits  of  our  lives  1 


mp    3  Within  a  hallowed  acre 

He  sows  yet  other  grain, 
When  peaceful  earth  receiveth 
The  dead  He  died  to  gain ; 
m       For,  though  the  growth  be  hidden. 
We  know  that  they  shall  rise ; 
Yea,  even  now  they  ripen 
In  sunny  Paradise. 
mf         O  summer  land  of  harvest, 
O  fields  for  ever  white 
With  souls  that  wear  Christ's  raiment, 
With  crowns  of  golden  light  I 

m    4  One  day  the  heavenly  Sower 

Shall  reap  where  He  hath  sown. 
And  come  again  rejoicing. 

And  with  Him  bring  His  own ; 
And  then  the  fan  of  judgment 
Shall  winnow  from  His  floor 
The  chaff  into  the  furnace 
That  flameth  evermore. 
p  O  holy,  awful  Keaper, 

Have  mercy  in  the  day 
Thou  putteat  m  lYi^  ^\OK\a 
And  cast  \ia  ivot  ow©."^  • 
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LOWTON. 


Albert  Lowe. 


By  permission  ^Messrs.  Nevello,  Ever,  &  Co, 
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IwUl  make  tltem  rejoice  from  their  sorrow. 


mp  1  Now  the  days  are  dark  and  dreary, 
All  the  summer  hours  are  past, 
Through  the  tall  and  leafless  branches 
Fiercely  howls  the  wintry  blast. 

2  All  the  summer  flowers  have  faded, 
Little  birds  forget  to  sing, 

Winter  with  its  icy  finger 
Touches  every  lovely  thing. 


m3But  the  flowers  are  only  sleeping. 
Little  birds  will  sing  again, 
And  our  hearts  be  fiird  with  glaaness, 
After  te£U:s  and  after  pain. 

nyp  4  For  the  winter's  darkening  shadows 

Often  o*er  our  path  must  fall, 
mBut  we  know  that  sorrow  blesses. 
For  our  Father  loves  us  alL    Amen, 

H.  p.  HAWKINS. 
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ST.  MAGNUS. 


JEREMIAH  Clark. 


J  *Dj  J 
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men. 


THE  CHURCH:  HER  MISSION 


I  will  rejoice  in  Thy  salvation. 


mf  1  Salvation  1  O  the  joyful  sound  I 
'Tis  music  to  our  ears, 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

mp  2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 
At  heirs  dark  door  we  lay ; 


c     But  we  arise  by  grace  divine 
To  see  a  heavenly  day, 

irrf  3  Salvation  I  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around ; 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 
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FULDA. 


J.  S.  Bach. 
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They  shall  hear  My  voice;  and  they  shall  become  one  flock,  one  Shepherd, 


mf\  Father  of  all,  from  land  and  sea 
The  nations  sing,  *  Thine,  Lord, 

are  we ; 
Countless  in  number,  but  in  Thee 
May  we  be  one.* 

m  2  O  Son  of  God,  whose  love  so  free  . 
For  men  did  make  Thee  Man  to  be. 
United  to  our  God  in  Thee 


m  3  Thou,  Lord,  didst  once  for  all  atone ; 
Thee  may  both  Jew  and  Gentile  own 
Of  their  two  walls  the  Corner-Stone, 
Making  them  one. 

4  Join  high  with  low,  join  young  with 
old. 
In  love  that  never  waxes  cold ; 
Under  one  Shepherd,  in  one  fold,' 
Make  us  all  one.  ^ 


May  we  be  one. 

wip    5  O  Spirit  Blest,  who  from  above 

Cam*st  gently  gliding  like  a  dove. 
Calm  all  our  strife,  give  faith  and  love ; 
O  make  us  one. 

mf   6  So,  when  the  world  shall  pass  away. 
We  shall  awake  with  joy  and  say,  " 
*  Now  in  the  bliss  of  endless  day 
We  all  are  on^,' 
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Ralph  Harrison. 
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T^  Lord  shall  he  King  over  all  the  earth, 

ff^f  1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns : 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest ; 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  bless'd. 

/   5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  t\vfe\oiv^  A.merv. 


men. 
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MARKEN. 


HER  MISSION 


Berthold  Tours. 
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By  ^rmUsion  c/  Messrs,  Novello^Ewer^  &•  Co. 
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^{^  ^7^  ear^A  sJiaU  beJUled  with  the  glory  of  the  Lord, 

H    m    1  Eternal  Father,  Thou  hast  said 

That  Christ  all  glory  shall  obtain ; 
That  He  who  once,  a  sufferer,  bled, 
Shall  o'er  the  world  a  conqueror  reign. 

?  We  wait  Thy  triumph,  Saviour,  King  I 
Long  ages  have  prepared  the  way ; 
onf       Now  all  abroad  Thy  banner  fling. 
Set  time's  great  battle  in  array, 

u         3  Thy  hosts  are  muster'd  to  the  field, 

*  The  cross  1  the  cross  I '  their  battle-call ; 
The  old  grim  towers  of  darkness  yield, 
And  soon  shall  totter  to  their  fall. 

4  On  mountain  tops  the  watch-fires  glow. 

Where  scatter'd  wide  the  watchmen  stand ; 
Voice  echoes  voice,  and  onward  flow 
The  joyous  shouts  from  land  to  land. 

H  m     5  O  fill  Thy  Church  with  faith  and  power; 
Bid  her  long  night  of  weeping  cease ; 
To  groaning  nations  (c)  haste  the  hour 
Of  life  and  freedom,  light  and  peace. 

7nf    6  Come,  Spirit,  make  Thy  wonders  known, 
Fulfil  the  Father's  high  decree ; 

/         Then  earth— the  might  of  hell  o'erthrown— 
Shall  keep  her  last  great  jubilee. 
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By  permission  qf  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer,  &•  Co, 


Arthur  Sullivan. 
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Refrain. 


On-ward!  Chria-tian  sol 


dierSf    March4nq  as     to         war. 


HER  MISSION 


j-j^ 


Je  -  8U8  Christ,  our  Cap 


They  went  forth,  the  Lord  working  with  them* 


wf  1  Onward  1  Christian  soldiers 
Marching  as  to  war, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Captain, 

Going  on  before ; 
Lol  the  Royal  Master 

Leads  against  the  foe ; 
Forward  into  battle, 
See !  His  banners  go. 

Onward!  Christian  soldiers, 

Marching  as  to  war, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Captain, 
Going  on  before. 

2  At  the  name  of  Jesus 
Satan's  legions  flee ; 


mf   On  then,  Christian  soldiers. 

On  to  victory  I 
Heirs  foundations  quiver 

At  the  shout  of  praise ; . 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices. 

Loud  your  anthems  raise ! 

m  3  [Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God ; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod ; 
We  are  not  divided. 

All  one  body  we. 
One  in  hope,  in  doctrine. 

One  in  charity.] 


mp    4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish. 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
m       But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
7r\f      Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise. 

And  that  cannot  fail. 

5  Onward  1  then,  ye  people. 
Join  our  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 
In  the  triumph  song, — 
/       Glory,  laud,  and  honour 
Unto  Christ  the  King  I 
rr\f      This  through  countless  ages 
Men  and  angels  sing. 
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A  -  men. 


S.  BARING-GOULD. 
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Samuel  Smith. 


He  shall  set  up  an  ensign  for  the  nations, 

inf  1  Fling  out  the  banner  1  let  It  float 

Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide ; 
The  sun  that  lights  its  shining  folds, — 
The  cross  on  which  the  Saviour  died. 

m    2  Fling  out  the  banner  I  angels  bend 
In  anxious  silence  o*er  the  sign, 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  divine. 

mf  3  Fling  out  the  banner  I  heathen  lands 
Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight ; 
And  nations,  crowding  to  be  born, 
-   Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light. 

4  Fling  out  the  banner  1  sin-sick  souls 
That  sink  and  perish  in  the  strife, 
Shall  touch  in  faith  its  radiant  hem. 
And  spring  immortal  into  life. 

/   5  Fling  out  the  banner  I  let  it  float 

Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide ; 
Our  glory,  only  in  the  cross  1 
Our  only  hope,  the  Crucified  I 
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Benjamin  Milgrove. 
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TAa^  f /le  t<?or2(2  through  Sim  might  be  saved. 


m  1 '  Christ  for  the  world  *  we  sing ; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  loving  zeal ; — 
The  poor,  and  them  that  mourn, 
The  faint  and  overborne, 
Sin-sick  and  sorrow- worn. 

Whom  Christ  doth  heal. 


mp 


??i 


mjp 


2  *  Christ  for  the  world'  we  sing ; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  fervent  prayer  ;— 
The  wayward  and  the  lost. 
By  restless  passions  toss'd, 
Redeemed  at  countless  cost 

From  dark  despair. 


VI  3  *  Christ  for  the  world  *  we  sing ; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  one  accord ; 
With  us  the  work  to  share. 
With  us  reproach  to  dare, 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 

For  Christ  our  Lord. 

11^  4  *  Christ  for  the  world '  we  sing ; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 
-  With  joyful  song ; — 
The  new-born  souls,  whose  days. 
Reclaimed  from  error's  ways, 
.  Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 
To  Christ  belong.    Amen^ 
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SECOND  TUNK 


J.  G.  Ebbling. 


'  12.1^1*^1  J.  ^. 


ThaJt  the.  world  throttgh  Him  might  be  saved. 


m  1  *  Christ  for  the  world  *  we  sing ; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  loving  zeal ; — 
The  poor,  and  them  that  mourn, 
The  faint  and  overborne. 
Sin-sick  and  sorrow-worn. 

Whom  Christ  doth  heal. 


mp 
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2  *  Christ  for  the  world  *  we  sing ; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 

With  fervent  prayer ; — 
The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  restless  passions  toss'd. 
Redeemed  at  comitless  cost 

From  dark  despair. 


m  3  *  Christ  for  the  world  *  we  sing ; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 

With  one  accord ; 
"WitYi  us  the  work  to  share. 
With  us  reproach  to  dare, 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 

For  Christ  our  Lord. 

mf  4  *  Christ  for  the  world '  we  sing ; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  joyful  song ; — 
The  new-bom  souls,  whose  days, 
Beclaim'd  from  error's  ways. 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 

To  Christ  belong.    Amem, 

SAMUEL  WOLCOTT. 
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Felice  Giardini. 
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Let  there  be  light ! 


m  1  Thof,  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 
And  took  their  flight, 
mp      Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray. 
And  where  the  Gospel  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray 
7r^        Let  there  be  light  I 

on  2  Thou  who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind. 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
mf     O  now  to  all  mankind 
Let  there  be  light ! 


m  3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight ; 
Move  o'er  the  waters'  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
i7\f     And  in  earth's  darkest  place 
Let  there  be  light  I 

VI  4  Blessed  and  holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 
Wisdom,  Love,  Might ; 
rtif      Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Boiling  in  fullest  pride, 
/     Through  the  world  far  and  wide 
Let  there  be  light  I    Amen, 
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HER  MISSION 


Hear  Thou  in  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place. 


mjp  1  When  the  weary,  seeking  rest, 
To  Thy  goodness  fiee ; 
When  the  heavy-laden  cast 

All  their  load  on  Thee ; 
When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace, 

On  Thy  name  shall  call ; 
When  the  sinner,  seeking  life, 
At  Thy  feet  shall  fall ; 
mf  Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven.  Thy  dwelling-place  on 
high. 

mp  2  [When   the   worldling,    sick   at 
heart, 
Lifts  his  soul  above ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love ;        [pride 
When  the  proud  man  from  his 


Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face ; 

w    4  [When  the  man  of  toil  and  care, 
In  the  city  crowd. 
When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor, 

Names  the  name  of  God ; 
When  the  learned  and  the  high. 

Tired  of  earthly  fame, 
Upon  higher  joys  intent, 
Name  the  blessed  name ; 
rnf  Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry. 

In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high.] 

m    5  When  the  child,  with  grave  fresh  lip. 
Youth,  or  maiden  fair, 
mp       When  the  aged,  weak  and  grey, 
Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer ; 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 

Sad  and  lone  and  low ; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee 
All  his  orphan  woe ; 
7nf  Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven.  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

mp    C  When  creation,  in  her  pangs, 
Heaves  her  heavy  groan ; 
When  Thy  Salem's  exiled  sons 

Breathe  their  bitter  moan ; 
When  Thy  widow'd,  weeping  Church, 

Looking  for  a  home, 
Sendeth  up  her  silent  sigh, 
•Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  I* 
mf  Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 

In  heaven,  Thy  dwell\iig-p\?k,ctft  oTv\k\^, 
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mp     When  the  burden'd  brings  his 
guilt 
To  Thy  throne  of  grace; 
mf  Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry. 
In  heaven.  Thy  dwelling-place  on 
high.] 

m  3  [When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 
All  his  toils  to  end ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food. 

And  the  poor  a  friend ; 
When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  fervent  knee ; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 
Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee ; 
mf  Hear  then   in   love,  0  Lord,'  the 
cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on 
high.] 
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JesvA  was  moved  with  compassion  toward  tkem,  because  they  were  as  sheep  not 
having  a  shepherd;  and  He  began  to  teach  them. 


mp  1  Look  from  the  home  of  endless  day, 
O  God  of  mercy  and  of  might. 
In  pity  look  on  those  who  stray. 
Benighted  in  this  land  of  light. 

2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen, 

In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or  sea. 
How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 
Hear  not  the  message  sent  from  Thee ! 

m  3  Send  forth  Thy  heralds.  Lord,  to  C£tll  [old. 
The  thoughtless  young,  the  harden'd 


m  A  wandering  flock,  and  bring  them  aU 
To  the  good  Shepherd's  peaceful  fold ; 
4  Send  them  Thy  mighty  word  to  speak. 
Till  faith  shaJl  dawn,  and  doubt  depart, 
To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak. 
And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart 
mfS  Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  scene, 
On  which,  with  sorrowing  eyes,  we  gaze, 
Shall  grow,  with  living  waters,  green, 
And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  piraisc. 

W.  CULLEN  BRYANT, 
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OPEN  THE  DOOR. 
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HMr  work  At  HdMB 


6|p-  iii  the  door  i       gaihrer  l/ieiit 


■ther  them  in-ts  l/ie    /aiit  : 


Op-enthsdoorforthechil   ■     drsn,     OcUb~er  them  in-to  the  fold. 

Come,  T/e  childrtn,  hearken  itnio  rne;  I  will  ieachyoulhe/earoftlieLord. 

n  1  Open  the  door  for  the  children,      I  mp  Some  are  so  young  and  so  hetplesti, 

Tenderly  gather  them  in,  Some  are  bo  hungry  and  cold ; 

In  from  the  highways  and  hedges,     m  Open  the  door  for  the  chUdren, 

In  from  the  places  of  sin :  I  Gather  them  Into  the  fold. 

m  2  Open  the  door  for  the  children — 

See,  they  are  coming  in  throngs- 
Bid  them  ait  down  to  the  banquet, 

Teach  them  your  beautiful  songs ; 
Fray  you  the  Father  to  bless  them, 
Pray  you  that  grace  may  be  given ; 
v\f    Open  the  door  for  the  ohlldten, 

'  Of  such  is  the  Ui^&oia.  ot\ifi«.v«a^ 
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COMFORT. 


By  omitting  the  Repeat  in  this  Tune^  it  may  be  sung 
to  the  Hymn,  without  the  Refrain. 


C.  A.  Garratt. 
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Oo  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges^  and  compel  them  to  come  in, 

m    1  Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying, 

Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave ; 
Weep  o*er  the  erring  one,  lift  up  the  fallen, 
Tell  them  of  Jesus,  the  Mighty  to  save. 

mf  Rescue  the  perishing  y  care  for  the  dying  ; 
Jesus  is  merciful,  Jesus  will  save  I 

m    2  Though  they  are  slighting  Him,  still  He  is  waiting. 
Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive ; 
Plead  with  them  earnestly,  plead  with  them  gently ; 
He  will  forgive,  ii  they  oni^  \i6\\ft^^ 


HER  WORK  AT  HOME 


m    3  Down  in  the  human  heart,  crush*d  by  the  tempter, 
Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore ; 
Touch'd  by  a  loving  hand,  waken*d  by  kindness, 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more. 

mf  4  Rescue  the  perishing ;  duty  demands  It ; 

Strength  for  thy  labour  the  Lord  will  provide ; 
Back  to  the  narrow  way  patiently  win  them ; 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died. 
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NORTH  COATES. 


A  '  men, 

F.  J,  VAN  ALSTYNE, 

T.  R.  Matthews. 
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We  are  ambassadors  for  Christ,  as  though  Ood  did  beseech  you  by  vs. 


m  1 


Christian,  work  for  Jesus, 
Who  on  earth  for  thee 

Labour'd,  wearied,  suffer*d. 
Died  upon  the  tree. 


m  2  Work,  with  lips  so  fervid 

That  thy  words  may  prove 
Thou  hast  brought  a  message 
From  the  God  of  love. 


m    3  Work,  with  heart  that  bumeth 
Humbly  at  His  feet 
Priceless  gems  to  offer 
For  His  crown  made  meet. 

4  Work,  with  prayer  unceasing. 

Borne  on  faith's  strong  wing. 
Earnestly  beseeching 
Trophies  for  the  King. 

5  Work,  while  strength  endureth. 

Until  death  draw  near ; 
Then  thy  Lord's  sweet  welcome 
Thou  in  heaven  ^YisA-^Yiei^T* 
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J.  Paptistp  Calkin. 


Btar  ye  one  aiu>ther'8  burdens^  and  so  fulfil  the  law  of  Christ* 

m    1  Dear  Master,  what  can  children  do? 
The  angels  came  from  heaven  above 
To  comfort  Thee ;  may  children  too 
Give  Thee  their  love? 

mp    2  No  more,  as  on  that  night  of  shame. 
Art  Thou  In  dark  Gethsemane, 
Where,  worshipping,  an  angel  came 
To  strengthen  Thee. 

971    3  But  Thou  hast  taught  us  that  Thou  art 
Still  present  in  the  crowded  street. 
In  every  lonely,  suffering  heart 
That  there  we  meet. 

4  And  not  one  simple,  loving  deed. 

That  lessens  gloom,  or  lightens  pain. 
Or  answers  some  unspoken  need, 
Is  done  in  vain ; 

5  Since  every  passing  joy  we  make, 

For  men  and  women  that  we  see. 
If  it  is  offered  for  Thy  sake. 
Is  given  to  Thee. 


wf  Q  O  God,  our  Master,  help  us,  then. 
To  bless  the  weary  and  the  sad, 
c       And,  comforting  our  fellow-men. 
To  make  Thee  glad  I 
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□OKC  ASTER. 


of  Z^ee,  awA  of  Thine  aim  have  vx  given  Thee. 


m    1  We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own, 
Wiate'er  the  gift  may  be ; 
All  that  vre  have  ia  Thine  alone 
A  trust,  0  Lord,  from  Thee. 

2  May  we  Th;  bounties  thus 
As  stewards  true  receive, 
mf   Andgladl;,  asThoublesseiBtiui, 
To  Thee  our  flrst-fruits  give. 

tap   3  01  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead. 
And  homes  are  bare  and  cold. 
And  lambs,  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled. 
Ale  straying  from  the  f old. 

nt    4  To  comfort  and  to  bless. 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless. 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

5  The  captive  to  release. 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring. 

To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace. 
It  Is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

6  And  we  believe  Thy  word, 
Thou^  dim  our  faith  may  be,— 

Whate'er  for  Thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee. 
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FIRST  TUNE 
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Xa&owrers  together  with  God, 


imf  1  Shine  Thou  upon  us,  Lord, 
True  Light  of  men,  to-day. 
And  through  the  written  Word 

Thy  very  self  display ; 
That  so,   from   hearts  which 
burn 
With  gazing  on  Thy  face. 
The  little  ones  may  learn 
The  wonders  of  Thy  grace. 


7n  2  Breathe  Thou  upon  us,  Lord, 

Thy  Spirit's  living  flame, 
That  so  with  one  accord 

Our  lips  may  tell  Thy  name. 
Give  Thou  the  hearing  ear, 

Fix  Thou  the  wandering  though  t. 
That  those  we  teach  may  hear 

Tlift  great  things   Thou    hast 
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?;t    3  Speak  Thou  for  us,  O  Lord 
In  all  we  say  of  Thee ; 
According  to  Thy  word 

Let  all  our  teaching  be ; 
That  so  Thy  lambs  may  know 
Their  own  true  Shepherd's 
voice, 
Where'er  He  leads  them  go, 
And  in  His  love  rejoice. 


\mfi  Live  Thou  within  us,  Lord ; 
Thy  mind  and  will  be  ours ; 
Be  Thou  beloved,  adored. 
And  served  with  all  our  powers ; 
m     That  so  our  lives  may  teach 

Thy  children  what  Thou  art. 

And  plead,  by  more  than  speech, 

For  Thee  with  ev^t-'j  \\r»5?^. 
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H.  R.  Palmer. 
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Refrain, 
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TEMPERANCE,  ETC. 
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2%€  Irord  iafaithfid,  who  shaU  stabliah  you,  and  guard  you  from  the  evU  oiie. 

mf   1  Yield  not  to  temptatioiii  for  yielding  is  sin ; 
Each  victory  will  help  you  some  other  to  win ; 
Fight  manfully  onward ;  dark  passions  subdue ; 
Look  ever  to  Jesus,  He  will  carry  you  through. 

m    Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you, 

Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you; 
rnf    He  is  willing  to  aid  you. 

He  will  carry  you  through, 

m   2  Shun  evil  companions ;  bad  language  disdain ; 

God*s  name  hold  in  reverence,  nor  take  it  in  vain ; 
Be  thoughtful  and  earnest,  kind-hearted  and  true ; 
Look  ever  to  Jesus,  He  will  carry  you  through. 

m    Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you. 

Comfort,.  streTigthen,  and  keep  you  ; 
mf    He  is  willing  to  aid  you. 

He  wiXl  carry  you  through, . 


f  3.Tohimthato'ercomethGodgivfethacrown; 

Through  faith  we  shall  conquer,  though  often  cast  down ; 
He  who  is  our  Saviour  our  strength  will  renew ; 
Look  ever  to  Jesus,  He  will  carry  you  through. 


m    Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you. 

Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you; 
mf    He  is  vrUling  to  aid  you. 

He  iviU  carry  you  through. 
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TVhatsoever  thy  handjmdeth  to  dOf  do  it  with  thy  might. 


m  1  Begin  at  once  I  in  the  pleasant  days, 
While  we  are  all  together, 
While  we  can  join  in  prayer  and 

praise, 
While  we  can  meet  for  healthful 
plays. 
In  the  glow  of  summer  weather. 
mf    Begin  at  once,  with  heart  and  hand, 
And  swell  the  ranks  of  our  happy 
band  I 


m^  2  Begin   at  once  I    for  we   do  not 
know 
What  may  befall  to-morrow ; 
Many  a  tempter,  many  a  foe 
Lieth  in  wait  where'er  you  go, 
With  the  snare  that  leads  to 
sorrow. 

mf   Begin  at  once,  nor  doubting  stand. 
But  swell  the  ranks  of  our  happy 
band! 


l^% 


TEMPERANCE,  ETC. 


m    3  Begin  at  once  I  there  is  much  to 
do; 
O  do  not  wait  for  others  I 
Join  us  to-day,  be  brave  and  true; 
Join  us  to-day,  there's  room  for 
you, 
And  a  welcome  from  your 
brothers. 
Tnf       Begin  at  once  I  for  the  work  is 
grand. 
That  God  has  given  to  our  happy 
band. 


?w/4  Begin  at  once,  in  the  strength  of 
God, 
For  that  will  never  fail  you  I 
Under    His    banner,    bright   and 

broad. 
You  shall  be  ^afe  from  fear  and 
fraud. 
And  from  all  that  can  assail 
you. 
Begin  at  once,  with  resolute  stand. 
And  swell  the  ranks  of  our  happy 
band  I    Amen, 

F.  B.  HAYEBGAL. 


Edwin  Drkwett. 
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It  is  good  not  to  eatjlesh,  nor  to  drink  wine,  nor  to  do  anything  whereby 

thy  brother  sttinUfleth. 


m  1 0  Thou  who  givest  com  and  wine. 
Yet  bidd'st  Thy  stronger  members 
bear 
The  burdens  of  the  weak,  incline 
Thine  ear,  and  hear  our  prayer. 

2  Thy  faithful  Nazarites,  of  old,  [snow; 

"Were  bright  as  jewels,  pure  as 
We,  too,  by  sacred  vows  enrolled, 
Are  Thine ;  adorn  us  so. 

3  Obedient  to  our  Father's  will 

May  we,  like  Bechab*s  sons,  be 

And  in  celestial  wisdom  still,  [found. 

Like  Daniel,  more  abound. 


77i/'4Make  us,  like  Samson,  all  our  days, 
Valiant  for  God,  in  battle  strong; 
And,  like  the  Baptist,  bold  to  raise, 
Our  voice  against  the  wrong. 

m  5  But  more  than  all,  the  mind  impart, 
Of  Him  through  whom  we  come 
to  Thee ; 
That  so,  with  meek  and  lowly  heart, 
From  pride  and  boasting  free, 

6  We  may  prevail  to  shield  the  weak. 
The  fallen  raise,  the  lost  restore : 
rnf  And  Thine,  whoe."^  VksJc^^  Xfv^sas^  -^^ 
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HSNRY  LaHBB. 


Strengthened  with  might  by  His  Spirit, 

m  3  Childish  hearts  and  youth's  devo« 
Little  gifts  they  seem  to  be ;  [tion 
But  we  know  that  they  are  precious. 
Offered  lovingly  to  Thee. 

mp  4  Weak  the  strength  of  human  effort, 

We,  unaided,  strive  in  vain ; 
m   Thou  must  grant  Thy  grace  and 
blessing 
If  we  would  true  victory  gain. 


mp  1  Lord,  we  come  to  ask  Thy  blessing, 
Humbly  come  on  bended  knee ; 
c    O  receive  our  resolution 

Which  we  offer  unto  Thee  I 

m  2  We  have  join'd  our  hearts  together. 
In  a  bond  of  union  true ; 
May   our  chain    of   prayer    and 
promise 
Strength  and  courage  oft  renew. 

m  5  So  we  ask  for  Christian  courage, 
Zeal  to  keep  our  promise  true, 
Grace  to  draw  by  good  example 
*  Other  hearts  to  join  us  too. 
6  Bless  and  sanctify  Thy  children. 
Weak  and  sinful  though  they  be ; 
O  receive  us  in  our  spring-time, 
We  would  give  it,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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H.  O.  DOBBEE. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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TEMPERANCE,  ETC 


SI/  I 

stand  like  the  brave.  Stand  like  the  brave  with  thy  faxseto  the    foe. 


Be  strong  and  of  a  good  courage, 

mf   1  O  Chbistian,  awake  1  for  the  strife  is  at  hand ; 

With  helmet,  and  shield,  and  a  sword  in  thy  hand, 
To  meet  the  bold  tempter,  go,  fearlessly  go. 
And  stand  like  the  brave  with  thy  face  to  the  foe. 

2  Whatever  thy  danger,  take  heed  and  beware 

That  thou  turn  not  thy  back,  for  no  armour  is  there ; 
The  legions  of  darkness  if  thou  wouldst  o*erthrow, 
Then  stand  like  the  brave  with  thy  face  to  the  foe. 

3  The  cause  of  thy  Master  with  vigour  defend ; 
Be  watchful,  be  zealous,  and  fight  to  the  end ; 
Wherever  He  leads  thee,  go,  valiantly  go, 
And  stand  like  the  brave  with  thy  face  to  the  foe. 

4  Press  on,  never  doubting ;  thy  Captain  is  near. 
With  grace  to  supply,  and  with  comfort  to  cheer ; 
His  love,  like  a  stream  in  the  desert,  will  f  ow ; 
Then  stand  like  the  brave  with  thy  face  to  the  to^. 
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With  U8  is  the  Lord  our  Ood  to  help  us,  and  to  fight  our  haUles, 

B  w/   1  Sound  the  battle-cry  1 

See  1  the  foe  is  nigh : 
Raise  the  standard  high 

For  the  Lord« 
Gird  your  armour  on, 
Stand  firm  every  one, 
Best  your  cause  upon 

His  holy  Word. 

A  /  Bouse  then,  soldiers  I  rally  round  the  bannei*  / 
Beady,  steady,  pass  the  word  along  ; 
Onward,  forward,  shxmt  aloud,  *  Hosanna  / ' 
Christ  is  Captain  of  the  mighty  throng* 

L  mf  2  Strong  to  meet  the  foe, 

Marching  on  we  go ; 
While  our  cause  we  know 

Must  prevail : 
Shield  and  banner  bright 
Gleaming  in  the  light ; 
Battling  for  the  right ; 

We  ne*er  can  fail. 


O  Thou  God  of  all, 
Hear  us  when  we  call ; 
Help  us  one  and  all 

By  Thy  grace. 
When  the  battle's  done, 
And  the  victory  won. 
May  we  wear  the  crown 

Before  Thy  face. 
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Christ    our  Lord   and      Friend— 
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Christ     our  Lord    land  Friend. 
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The  Captain  of  the  Lord's  hoati 

m    1  Pass  the  word  along  the  line ; 

Tell  it,  friend  to  friend : 
Christ,  our  Captain,  goes  before, 

Leads  us  to  the  end, — 
He  who  all  the  danger  knows. 
All  the  strength  of  all  our  foes, 

Christ  our  Lord  and  Friend. 

/  Forward,  then,  where  Jesua  leads ; 
Full  of  hope  and  cheer. 
Bear  the  standard  of  the  cross  ; 
Who.  shall  faint  or  fear  9 

m    2  He  who  goes  where  Jesus  leads. 
Never  goes  astray ; 
He  who  Jesus*  order  heeds, 
Always  gains  the  day ; 
mf      He  who  falters  not  shall  be 
Led  to  glorious  victory. 
By  a  glorious  way. 

3  Pass  the  word  along  the  line : 

Lo,  the  promised  land 
Ye  shall  enter  and  possess, 

By  His  mighty  hand : 
Courage,  then  1  ye  must  not  fail ; 
Strongest  foes  can  not  prevail ; 

Jesus  has  command. 

H.  O.  KNOWLTON. 
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J.  Granvillb  Smith, 
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fFt^A  (m&  mind  striving  together;  and  in  nothing  terrified  by  your  adversaries, 

rnf    1  We  are  soldiers  of  Christ,  who  is  mighty  to  save, 
And  His  banner,  the  cross,  is  unfurl'd ; 
We  are  pledged  to  be  faithful  and  steadfast  and  brave, 
Against  Satan,  the  flesh,  and  the  world. 

2  We  are  brothers  and  comrades,  we  stand  side  by  side, 
And  our  faith  and  our  hope  are  the  same ; 
mp       And  we  think  of  the  cross  on  which  Jesus  has  died. 
When  we  bear  the  reproach  of  His  name. 

inf  3  [We  will  watch  ready  arm*d  if  the  tempter  draw  near. 
If  he  come  with  a  frown  or  a  smile ; 
We  will  heed  not  his  threats,  nor  his  flatteries  hear, 
Nor  be  taken  by  storm  or  by  wile.] 

4  [We  will  master  the  flesh  and  its  longings  restrain. 

We  will  not  be  the  bond-slaves  of  sin. 
The  pure  Spirit  of  God  in  our  nature  shall  reign, 
And  our  spirits  their  freedom  shall  win.] 

5  [For  the  world*s  love  we  live  not,  its  hate  we  defy. 

And  we  will  not  be  led  by  the  throng ; 
We  'U  be  true  to  ourselves,  to  our  Father  on  high. 
And  the  bright  world  to  ^\i\<i\x  ^^\«^q.\:lv^\    * 
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f  6  Now  let  each  cheer  his  comrade,  let  hearts  beat  as  one. 
While  we  follow  where  Christ  leads  the  way ; 
*Twere  dishonour  to  yield,  or  the  battle  to  shun, 
We  will  fight,  and  will  watch,  and  will  pray. 

w    7  Though  the  warfare  be  weary,  the  trial  be  sore, 
nmf  In  the  might  of  our  God  we  will  stand ; 

/       O  what  joy  to  be  crown'd,  and  be  pure  evermore, 
In  the  peace  of  our  own  Fatherland  1 
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T.  B.  POLLOCK. 


8AXBY. 


T.  R.  Matthews. 


Bdovedfor  the  fathers*  sokes* 


N 


rnfZ  There  rose  thechoralhymn  of  praise. 

And  trump  and  timbrel  answered 

keen,  [lays, 

And  Zion's  daughters  pour*d  their 

With  priest's  and  warrior's  voice 

between, 

771^4  No  portents  now  their  foes  amaze ; 
Forsaken  Israel  wanders  lone ; 
Their  fathers  would  not  know  Thy 
ways,  [own. 

And  Thou  hast  left  them  to  their 
m    5  But,  present  still,  though  now  unseen, 

When  brightly  shines  the  prosperous  day, 
Be  th&ughts  of  Thee  a  cloudy  screen 
To  temper  the  deceitful  ray. 

6  And,  O,  {mjp)  when  stoops  on  Judah*s  path 
In  shade  and  storm  the  frequent  night, 
m     Be  Thou— long-suffering,  bIoyt  ^  -'nx^^— 
A  burning  and  a  B\iVnm^U^\)\    AfixAt^* 


m  1  When  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved. 
Out   of   the   land   of   bondage 
came. 
Her  fathers'  Grod  before  her  moved. 
An  awful  guide,  in  smoke  and 
flame. 

2  By  day,  along  the  astonish'd  lands 
The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow ; 
By  night,   Arabia's   crimson'd 
sands 
Return'd  the  fiery  column's  glow. 
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My  heart's  desire  and  prayer  to  Qodfor  Isra£l  is,  that  they  might  be  saved. 


m  1  Lord,  Thine  ancient  people  see, 

Captives  still  in  darkness  bound ; 
Let  Thy  gospel  set  them  free, 
Let  them  hear  its  joyful  sound. 

2  Let  Thy  love  their  blindness  heal— 
God  of  Israel,  hear  our  prayer  I 


BREMEN. 


m     Let  Thy  grace  their  pardon  seal. 

Still  Thy  covenant  let  them  share. 

n^3  Harp  of  Judah,  long  unstrung, 

Sound  at  length  the  Saviour's  praise ; 
Jew  and  Gentile,  old  and  young, 
Loud  the  glad  hosanna  raise.    A  men, 

EDWARD  HARLAND. 
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Mblchior  Vulpius. 
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O  that  the  salvation  oflsra^  were  come  out  of  Zion, 

m  1  O  THAT  the  Lord's  salvation  viijp  2  How  long  the  holy  city 

Were  out  of  Zion  come,  Shall  heathen  feet  profane  f 

To  ilea/ His  ancient  nation,  \       e    KetM^iv,  O  Lord,  in  pity, 

To  lea d  Hia  outcasts- homo  I  \  "ReXsvjfflL'QLVet  v«^;a&  %ji«Jc«v.v 
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m  3  Let  fall  Thy  rod  of  terror. 
Thy  saving  grace  impart. 
Roll  back  the  veil  of  error. 
Release  the  f  etter'd  heart. 


KELAH. 
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m/  4  Let  Israel,  home  returning, 
Her  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning. 
And  bind  Thy  Church  to  Thee. 

H.  F.  LYTE. 


Lowell  Mason. 


Th^  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  come  to  Zion  with  songs  and  everlasting  Joy, 


mf   1  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning ! 
Joy  to  the  lands  that  in  darkness  have  lain  ! 
Hush*d  be  the  accents  of  sorrow  and  mourning, 
Zion  in  triumph  begins  her  mild  reign. 

2  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning, 

Long  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold ! 
Hail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  returning ! 
Gentiles  and  Jews  the  blest  vision  behold. 

3  Lo  I  in  the  desert  rich  flowers  are  springing, 

Streams  ever  copious  are  gliding  along ; 
Loud  from  the  mountain- tops  echoes  are  ringing ; 
Wastes  rise  in  verdure,  and  mingle  in  song, 

/   4  See  from  all  lands,  from  the  isles  of  the  ocean. 
Praise  to  Jehovah,  ascending  on  high  1 
Fallen  are  the  engines  of  war  and  com.irv.oU.cixv, 
Shouts  of  salvation  are  rendvtvg  t\v^  a\L^ . 
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Come  orer  atid  Tielp  rut. 


m  1  Fbom  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

EoU  down  their  golden  sand, 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 


vfip 


2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle. 
Though  every  prosi)ect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown, 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Boyra  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
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m  3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
mf    Salvation  1  O  salvation  1 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 
Has  leam*d  Messiah's  name. 


w/4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
c     Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
/    Till  o*er  our  ransom*d  nature 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Bedeemer,  King,  Creator, 
In  bliss  returns  to  Tt<i.\j©v.   ArwvKt^ 
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FIRST  TUNB— WITH  REFRAIN 


Jambs  McGranahan. 


Refrain. 


A II  power  is    giv  -enun-  to  Me  ; 
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preachthe  go8-pel:and,    lo!     I  am  with  you       at  -  way. 
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SECOND  TUNE— WITHOUT  REFRAIN 
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Oo  ye  into  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature. 
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mf 


1  Fab,  far  away,  in  heathen  darkness  dwelling, 
Millions  of  souls  for  ever  may  be  lost ; 
Who,  who  will  go,  salvation's  story  telling. 
Looking  to  Jesus,  heeding  not  the  cost? 

Q  ?»    [*-42i  power  is  given  unto  Me;  all  power 

is  given  unto  Me;  Go  ye  into  all  the 
world,  and  preach  the  gospel :  and,  lo  / 
I  am  vrtth  you  alway,  *] 

A    n\f   2  See,  o'er  the  world  the  open  doors  inviting ; 
Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise,  and  enter  in  1 
Brethren,  awake  I  our  forces  all  uniting. 
Send  forth  the  gospel,  break  the  chains  of  sin. 

m  3  *  Why  will  ye  die  ? '  the  voice  of  God  is  calling ; 

*  Why  will  ye  die  ?'  re-echo  in  His  name : 
Jesus  hath  died  to  save  from  death  appalling ; 

Life  and  salvation  therefore,  go,  proclaim. 

/   4  God  speed  the  day  when  those  of  every  nation, 

*  Glory  to  God,'  triumphantly  shall  sing : 
Bansom'd,  redeemed,  rejoicing  in.  Bk^XN^Woitv^ 

Shout  *Hallelujah\  tor  tYiel^oxaLY^^wi^:     A-w^r^. 
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Mndiftg— Verse  4. 


I  have  heard  their  cry  ;  for  I  know  their  sorrows :  Come  now  tJierefore 

I  will  send  thee. 


mp  1  A  CRT  as  of  pain, 

Again  and  again, 
Is  borne  o^er  the  deserts  and  wide-spreading  main ; 
A  cry  from  the  lands  that  in  darkness  are  lying ; 
A  cry  from  the  hearts  that  in  sorrow  are  sighing : 
p  It  comes  unto  me ; 

It  comes  unto  thee ; 
c  O  what— O  what  shall  the  ansfrer  be  ? 

mp  2  0  hark  to  the  call  I 

It  comes  unto  all 
Whom  Jesus  hath  rescued  from  sin's  deadly  thrall  ;— 
'  Gome  over  and  help  us  1  in  bondage  we  languish ; 
Come  over  and  help  us  1  we  die  iiji  our  anguish :  * 
p  It  comes  unto  me ; 

It  comes  unto  thee ; 
c  O  what— O  what  shall  the  answer  be  ? 


m 


inp 
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3  It  comes  to  the  soul 
That  Christ  hath  made  whole, 
The  heart  that  is  longing  His  name  to  extol ; 
It  comes  with  a  chorus  of  pitiful  wailing ; 
It  comes  with  a  plea  which  is  strong  and  prevailing, 

*  For  Christ's  sake  *  to  me ; 

*  For  Christ's  sake '  to  thee ; 
O  what— O  what  shaU  the  answer  be? 


m  4  We  come.  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Thy  servants  are  we. 
Inspire  Thou  the  answer,  and  true  it  shall  be  I 
If  here  we  should  work,  or  afar  Thou  shouldst 
send  us, 
e       O  grant  that  Thy  mercy  may  ever  attend  us, 

That  each  one  may  be 
A  witness  for  Thee, 
Till  all  the  earth  shall  Thy  glory  see. 
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The  light  of  the  glorious  gospel  of  Christ, 


ml 


mf 


O'er  those  gloomy  hills  of  darkness 

Look,  my  soul ;  be  still,  and  gaze ; 
All  the  promises  do  travail 

With  a  glorious  day  of  grace : 
BlessM  jubilee  I 

Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

mf  3  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness, 
Let  them  have  the  glorious  light ; 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night, 

And  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

/   4  Fly  abroad,  eternal  gospel, 

"Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 
May  thy  lasting  wide  dominions 
Multiply  and  still  increase ; 

May  thy  sceptre 
Sway  the  enlightened  world  around. 


mf2t  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  Negro, 
Let  the  rude  barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest 
Once  obtained  on  Calvary ; 

Let  the  gospel 
Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 
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Show  forth  Hi8  scUvaMon,  declare  Sis  glory  amorvg  the  heathen. 


mf\  We  have  heard  a  joyful  sound, 

Jesus  saves !  Jesus  saves  t 
SpreEid  the  gladness  all  aronnd ; 

Jesus  saves!  Jesus  saves! 
Bear  the  news  to  every  land, 

Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves ; 
Onward  I— 'tis  our  Lord's  command ; 

Jesus  saves!  Jesus  saves! 

2  Waft  it  on  the  rolUng  tide ; 
Jesus  saves !  Jesus  saves ! 
Tell  to  sinners  far  and  wide, 
Jesus  saves!  Jesus  saves! 
Sing,  ye  islands  of  the  sea. 

Echo  back,  ye  ocean  caves ; 
JSarth  Bball  keep  her  jubilee : 
Jesns  saves  I  Jesus  saves  \ 


w  3  Sing  above  the  battle's  strife, 

Jesus  saves !  Jesus  saves ! 
By  His  death  and  endless  Uf  e, 

Jesus  saves!  Jesus  saves! 
mp    Sing  it  softly  through  the  gloom. 

When  the  heart  for  mercy  craves ; 
mf   Sing  in  triumph  o'er  the  tomb, 

Jesus  saves !  Jesus  saves! 

i  Give  the  winds  a  mighty  voice : 
Jesus  saves !  Jesus  saves ! 
Let  the  nations  now  rejoice : 
Jesus  saves !  Jesus  saves ! 
/    Shout  8alvat\OTLt\sNi.«cA.\x^Rk 

TYvVft  ovxT  ^otv%  ol  VvcXssra , 
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Our  gospel  came  not  in  word  ordyj  hvi  cUso  in  power. 
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H  m  1  Hark  I  the  swelling  breezes, 

Bising  from  afar, 
Bring  the  sounds  of  conflict 

From  the  holy  war. 
God  is  with  our  armies, 

He  the  word  has  given, 
He  is  watching  o'er  you, 

Messengers  of  heaven. 

2  Go,  thou  mighty  gospel. 
Conquering  on  thy  way : 
Ni^rht  upon  the  mountains 
Changes  into  day ; 


IT  mf    Idols  bow  before  thee, 
Heathen  temples  fall ; 
Soon  the  world  shall  own  thee 
Victor  over  all. 

H  m  3  O  Thou  blessed  Saviour, 
Beigning  now  on  high, 
May  Thy  faithful  soldiers 
Find  Thee  ever  nigh : 
mf    Bid  the  glorious  mission 
Speed  from  sea  to  sea, 
Till  the  whole  creation 
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AU  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  see  the  saltation  of  our  God» 


mf  10  THE  happy  time  is  coming 

When  the  gospel  trumpet's  sound 
Shall  be  heard  by  every  nation, 

To  the  earth's  remotest  bound ; 
When  the  vale  shall  be  exalted. 

And  the  verdant  hills  rejoice, 
And  the  ocean  join  the  chorus 

With  a  loud  triumphant  voice. 

/     Lol  the  morning  light  is  hreaMng, 
And  the  day  is  drawing  nigh; 
Yes  I  a  glorious  time  is  coming; 
We  shall  hail  it  by  and  by* 

m/  2  O  the  happy  time  is  coming 

When  tho  cry  of  War  shall  cea^e.    ^ 


in, 


mf    And  the  standard  of  our  Saviour 
Be  the  olive  branch  of  peace. 

Then  beneath  our  vine  and  dg*tree 
We  shall  never  be  afraid ; 

For  no  foe  will  e'er  molest  us 
In  their  calm  and  quiet  shade. 

3  0  the  happy  time  is  coming 
By  our  fathers  long  foretold ; 

It  is  promised  in  the  Bible, 
It  was  sung  by  prophets  old : 

They  who  sit  in  heathen  darkness 
Soon  the  mornm'6\ii^^osS^'«R»N 
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They  shall  come  from  the  eastf  and  from  the  west,  and  from  the  north,  and  from 
the  south,  and  shall  sit  down  in  t?ie  kingdom  of  God. 


7)if  1  They  are  coming  I  they  are  coming ! 

Who  have  been  in  darkness  long ; 
They  are  coming  to  the  Saviour 

With  a  glad,  triumphant  song. 
From  the  lands  beyond  the  ocean, 

From  the  islands  of  the  sea, 
From  the  valleys  and  the  mountains. 

They  are  coming,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

mp  2  Long  they  sat  beneath  the  shadow 
And  the  gloom  of  dreary  night, 
Wadting  wearily  the  dawning 
0£  the  promised  heavenly  light. 


Tnf    But  they've  heard  the  glorious  gospel 
Of  salvation  full  and  free ; 
Now  they  read  the  blessed  Bible  J 
They  are  coming.  Lord,  to  Thee. 

m  3  Hasten,  Lord,  the  coming  morning 
Of  the  bright  millennial  day ; 
And  may  we  who  love  the  Saviour 
Labour  to  extend  His  sway ; 
w/    Until  every  ransom'd  creature. 
On  the  land  and  on  the  sea. 
Shall  unite  in  one  grand  chorus, 
\    S     *'Wft«i^aOTE&wiL»"^'t6.^^Thee.* 
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Thy  way  he  knovm  upon  earth,  Thy  saving  health  among  all  nations. 


Am  1  Heavenly  Father,  let  Thy  light 
Break  upon  our  blinded  sight, 
Chase  away  the  shades  of  night : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  ua, 

B  2  To  the  nations  gone  astray 
Thine  eternal  love  display, 
Send  Thy  truth,  direct  Thy  way : 

A  We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us, 

L  3  Sow  the  seed.  Thy  Word  revealed , 
In  the  earth's  wide  harvest-field, 
That  the  increase  it  may  yield : 

A  We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us, 

B  m^  4  Jesus,  who  didst  suffer  pain 
To  release  from  error*s  chain, 


B  971^  Man*s  lost  paradise  to  gain, 
A  Jesus,  Saviour,  hear  vs. 

Lm5  Let  Thy  ministers  proclaim 

Far  and  wide  Thy  saving  Name, 
With  Thy  love  all  hearts  inflame  : 

A  Jesus,  Saviour,  hear  us, 

B  6  Seek  for  those  who  careless  roam. 
Bring  the  wanderers  safely  home. 
May  Thy  glorious  kingdom  come : 

A  Jesus,  Saviour,  hear  us, 

L    7  Blessed  Spirit,  heavenly  Lord, 
Speak  with  power  the  savingword. 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored : 

A  Blesshd  Spirit,  hear  us. 


B    m    8  Come  and  breathe  new  life  within, 
Bescue  souls  from  death  and  sin. 
Teach  the  careless  heaven  to  win : 

A  Blesshd  Spirit,  hear  us, 

mf  9  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Loving  those  who  need  Thee  most, 
Baise  the  fallen,  save  the  lost : 
We  beseech  Thee^  hear  ua^ 
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If  we  confess  our  sinSy  He  is  faithful  arid  just  to  forgive  us  our  sins. 

mp    1  All  our  sin'ful  |  words  and  ways, 
All  our  wast/ed  |  hours  and  days, 
All  our  pride'  and  |  love  of  praise. 
Forgive^  O  Lord},  for  \  Je8U8*  'sake, 

2  Every  time'  from  |  truth  we've  err'd, 
Every  bad'  or  |  idle  word 

Which  Thy  ho'ly  |  ears  have  heard, 
Forgive,  0  Lord} ,  for  \  Jesua^- sake* 

3  All  the  mis'chief  |  we  have  wrought, 
All  f orbid'den  |  things  we  Ve  sought, 

'Qt  All  the  sin'  to  |  others  taught, 

Forgive,  0  Lord},  for  \  Jeaus*  sake. 

4  All  our  sloth'  and  |  vanity, 
All  our  sin'ful  |  levity, 

All  forgef  ful  I  ness  of  Thee, 
Forgive,  O  Lord/,  for  \  Jesus'  sake. 

m    5  All  the  help'  we  |  need  each  day. 
That  we  may'  not  |  fall  away, 
Or  from  Je'sus  |  go  astray, 
O  give  its,  Lord},  for  \  Jesus^  sake. 

6  Faith,  to  see'  Thee  |  ever  near, 
Hope,  to  check'  each  |  foolish  fear, 
Constant  strength',  to  |  persevere, 

O  give  us,  Lord} ,  for  \  Jesus*  sake. 

7  Every  need'ful  |  gift  of  grace, 
Till  we  reach'  the  |  holy  place. 
Where  we  shall'  be  |  hold  Thy  face, 

O  give  us,  Lord},  for  \  Jesus*  sake. 
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Jesus,  from  Thy  throne  on  high, 
Far  above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Look  on  us  with  loving  eye :. 
Sear  vs.  Holy  Jesus, 

Little  children  need  not  fear 
When  they  know  that  Thou  art 

near; 
Thou  dost  love  us.  Saviour  dear : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesits,  * 

L 


L  w/3  Little  hearts  may  love  Thee 
well. 
Little  lips  Thy  lOve  may  tell. 
Little  hymns  Thy  praises  swell : 

A  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus, 

R      4  Little  deeds  of  love  may  shine, 
Little  lives  may  be  divine, 
Little  ones  be  wholly  Thine : 

A  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus, 


m  6  Fold  us  to  Thy  loving  breast ; 
There  may  we,  in  happy  rest. 
Feel  that  we  indeed  are  blest : 
A  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus, 

R        8[Be  Thou  with  us  every  day, 
Li  our  work  and  in  our  play. 
When  we  learn  and  when  we  pray : 

A  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus,"] 

L        7[May  our  thoughts  be  undefiled. 
May  our  words  be  true  and  mild, 
Make  us  each  a  holy  child : 

A  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus,] 

p  8  Jesus,  Son  of  God  most  high. 
Who  didst  in  the  manger  lie. 
Who  upon  the  cross  didst  die. 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus, 

mp  0  Jesus,  from  Thy  heavenly  throne 
Watching  o*er  each  little  one, 
Till  our  life  on  earth  is  done. 
Hear  vs,  Holy  JesvA, 
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ChildrefCs  Service  Book^  z886» 


Who  did  no  8in» 


1. 


TTip    1  Jesus,  Saviour  ever  mild, 
Bom  for  us  a  little  child, 
Holy,  harmless,  undefiled, 
Hear  tw,  Holy  Jeaiis* 

2  Jesus,  at  whose  infant  feet 
Shepherds,  coming  Thee  to  greet. 
Knelt  to  pay  their  worship  meet, 

Hear  vs,  Holy  Jesus, 

3  Jesus,  unto  whom  of  yore 
Wise  men,  hastening  to  adore. 
Gold  and  myrrh  and  incense  bore. 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus, 

4  Jesus,  to  Thy  temple  brought. 
Whom,  by  Thy  good  Spirit  taught, 
Simeon  and  Anna  sought, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus* 

5  Jesus,  whom  Thy  mother  found, 
*Midst  the  doctors  sitting  round, 
Marvelling  at  Thy  words  profound, 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus, 
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m   6  From  all  pride  and  vain  conceit. 
From  all  spite  and  angry  heat, 
From  all  lying  and  deceit. 
Save  U8t  Holy  Jeaua* 

7  From  all  sloth  and  idleness, 
From  not  caring  for  distress, 
From  all  lust  and  greediness. 

Save  us^  Holy  Jeaua, 

8  From  refusing  to  obey, 
From  the  love  of  our  own  way. 
From  f orgetfulness  to  pray. 

Save  uSf  Holy  Jesus, 


HI. 


mp    9  By  Thy  birth  and  e€urly  years, 

By  Thine  infant  wants  and  fears, 
By  Thy  sorrows  and  Thy  tears, 
Save  us.  Holy  Jesus, 

m  10  By  I'hy  pattern  bright  and  pure, 
mp       By  the  pains  Thou  didst  endure 
Our  salvation  to  procure. 
Save  us.  Holy  Jesus, 


p  11  By  Thy  wounds  and  thom-crown'd  head, 

By  Thy  blood  for  sinners  shed, 
m       By  Thy  rising  from  the  dead,  %  0%.        i  n 


Save  us,  Holy  Jesus, 


mp  12  By  the  Name  we  bow  before, 
m       Human  Name,  which  evermore  !&'*<  '^    I    S    H 

All  the  hosts  of  heaven  adore,  1^  ^  ^  .1—1 — B 


Save  us,  Holy  Jesus,  A  •  men, 
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O  Lordy  sate  met  tind  lahaU  he  saved, 

mp    1  Jesus,  Saviour,  hear  my  cry ; 
Save,  O  save  me,  or  I  die ; 
Guilty,  lost,  to  Thee  I  fly : 
Blesahd  JeauSy  take  me. 


2  Gracious  Jesus,  save  me  now. 
At  Thy  feet  I  humbly  bow ; 
Thou  my  hope,  my  Saviour  Thou : 
Bles^d  JesuSi  save  me, 

m    3  Mighty  Jesus,  I  am  weak. 

But  from  Thee  my  strength  I  seek ; 
Give  me  power  Thy  praise  to  speak : 
Blessed  Jesus,  Tielp  me, 

4  Precious  Jesus,  let  me  be 
Wholly  taken  up  with  Thee ; 
Thou  hast  freed  me,  ever  free, 
Blessed  Jesvs,  keep  m£, 

wf  5  Jesus,  Master,  Thou  art  mine ; 
Make  me,  keep  me  only  Thine ; 
Shine  upon  me,  make  me  shine  : 
Blessed  Jesusy  use  m,e, 

W.  Y.  FULLERTON, 
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Thy  Spirit  ia  good  ;  lead  me  into  the  land  cf  uprightness. 


A  pel  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
Dew  descending  from  above, 
Breath  of  life,  and  Fire  of  love, 
Hear  vs,  Holy  Spirit 

pc  2  Spirit,  guiding  us  aright. 

Spirit,  making  darkness  light. 
Spirit  of  resistless  might. 
Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit, 

^c  3  Thou   whom  Jesus  from    His 
throne 
Gave  to  cheer  and  help  His  own. 
That  they  might  not  be  alone, 
Hear  its,  Holy  Spirit, 


B  mjp  4  All  our  evil  passions  kill. 

Bend  aright  our  stubborn  will, 
Though  we  grieve  Thee,  patient 

A  Hear  us^  Holy  Spirit,     [still : 

L      5  Come,  to  raise  us  when  we  fall, 
And,  when  snares  our  souls  en- 

thraU, 
Lead  us  back  with  gentle  -call : 

A  Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit, 

B  m  6  Come,  to  strengthen  all  the  weak. 
Give  Thy  courage  to  the  meek, 
Teach  our  faltering  tongues  to 

A  Hear  %is,  Holy  Spirit,  [speak : 


L  m    7  Come,  to  aid  the  souls  who  yearn 
More  of  truth  divine  to  learn. 
And  with  deeper  love  to  bum : 

A  Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit, 

B        8  Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way. 
Warn  us  when  we  go  astray. 
Plead  within  us  when  we  pray : 

A  Hear  t*5.  Holy  Spirit, 

mf  9  Holy,  loving,  as  Thou  art. 

All  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 
Nevermore  from  us  depart : 
Hear  ua.  Holy  Spirit, 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 

Our  Father  which  art  in  Heaven,  Hallowed  be  thy  name.  Thy 
kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us 
this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive 
them  that  trespass  against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but 
deliver  us  from  evil:  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the 
glory,  for  ever,   ^men. 
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Ghost, 
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Quicker— time  as  ai^rsi. 
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IN  THE  FIELD. 


4 


From  the  Sacred  Oratorio, '  Christ  and  His  Soldiers* 
By  permission  o/yohn  Farmer. 


John  Farmer. 
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Cr  c  t  uT 


^J'j  "^'^if  ccr  ^ 


field  with  their  flocks     a       -       bid^ 
you    in     the   ci  •  ty    of  Da 

shep  -  herds      came     to    the     man 


ing 
vid 
ger, 


They         lay      on  the  dew  -  y 

A  Sa  -  viour  is  horn     to 

And        gazed    on  the  ho  -   ly 


ground ; 

day.' 

Child ; 


And        glimm' -  ring     un  -  der  the     star     -      light      The 
And  sud  -  den  a  host    of    the  heaven  •  ly  ones    Flash'd 

And  calm  -  ly  o'er  that  rude  era      -       die       The 


sheep 

lay 

white 
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round : 

When  the   light 
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to 

join 
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lay. 
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And    the     sky, 

of     the  Lord  stream'd 
ver    hath  sweet  -   er 
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them,    And,      lot      from  the    hea  -  yen    a  -    bove, 

sage  Thriird  home      to     the    souls      of  men; 

lence,  Seem'd   fall       of    the     an    .    gel  lay, — 


An 

And    the 
•To 


+ 


g^ 
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'■^. 
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b=i 


an  -  gel        lean*d      fh>m  the 
heavens  l^em  -  selves      had 
you     in    the    ci  -  ty    of 
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ry,     And      sang    his         song     of 

ver  heard     A       glad  ■  der        choir    till 

vid       A        Sa  •  viouris  horn     to 


CHORUS— Trebles  and  Altos. 
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then; 
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»AII. 


song  that  shall  ne  •  ver  cease, — 
ne  -  ver  on  *  earth  shall  cease, — 
ca  -  rol  on         earth  shall     cease,— 


«Glo 
«Glo 
*Glo 


ry  to  God  in  the 
ry  to  God  In  the 
ry    to  God     in    the 


Ped. 


^^ 


Glory  to  God  in  t?ie  Mgheat,  and  on  eaHh  peaces  goodwill  totuard  men. 


mf 


m  1  In  the  field  with  their  flocks  abiding 
They  lay  on  the  dewy  ground ; 
And  glimmering  under  the  starlight 

The  sheep  lay  white  around :     [them, 
When  the  light  of  the  Lord  stream'd  o'er 

And,  lo  I  from  the  heaven  above, 
An  angel  lean'd  from  the  glory, 
And  sang  his  song  of  love ; 
He  sang,  that  first  sweet  Christmas, 
The  song  that  shall  never  cease,— 
/  *  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest. 

On  earth,  goodwill  and  peace  1 

* 

2  *  To  you  in  the  city  of  David 
A  Saviour  is  bom  to-day.* 
m/  And  sudden  a  host  of  the  heavenly  ones 
Flash'd  forth  to  join  the  lay. 
O  never  hath  sweeter  message 
Tbrill'd  home  to  the  souls  of  men; 


m/  And  the  heavens  themselves  had  never 
A  gladder  choir  till  then ;  [heard 

For  they  sang  that  Christmas  carol 
That  never  on  earth  shall  cease,— 
/  'Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, 

On  earth,  goodwill  and  peace ! 

m  3  And  the  shepherds  came  to  the  manger. 
And  gazed  on  the  holy  Child ; 
And  calmly  o'er  that  rude  cradle 
The  virgin  mother  smiled : 
mf  And  the  sky,  in  the  starlit  silence, 
Seem'd  full  of  the  angel  lay, — 
*  To  you  in  the  city  of  David 
A  Saviour  is  bom  to-day.' 
O  they  sang— and  I  ween  that  never 
The  carol  on  earth  shall  cease — 
/  *  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, 

Oxk.  ^«.xt\i«  goodwill  and  peace  1 ' 
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WOODTHORPE. 

Verse  1. 
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^i,b  g  I  r 
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i-T^^— 


^^ 


hj  ^^  i^j  :^ 


^f=rf 
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-;:3^i/^^4^ 
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^^^zSwzT^  ^^ 


T 


Unto  you  is  bom  a  Saviour,  which  is  Christ  the  Lord, 


m    1  There  came  a  little  Child  to  earth 
Long  ago ; 
And  the  angels  of  God  proclaimed  His  birth, 
High  and  low. 
mp       Out  on  the  night,  so  calm  and  still, 
Their  song  was  heard ; 
m       For  they  knew  that  the  Ghvid.  oxL'Be>ttfc^<^'«ai^\jS^ 
Was  Christ  the  liord, 
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Verse  2. 


^^^-i^Ht 
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^^ 


-^k.^ — ,u- 


^ 


-i-  J .  -^- -i 


-:^ 


^ 


fT^rJ^^Jl^     ^J-jteJS 
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^gpgggT^'^^-Sd'lr-  ^~Vt^ 


w/   2  Far  away  in  a  goodly  land, 

Fair  and  bright, 
Children  with  crowns  of  glory  stand, 

Hobed  in  white, — 
In  white  more  pure  than  the  spotless  snow ; 

And  their  tongues  unite 
In  the  psalm  wMcli  th^  augi&ls  song  long  ago 

On  that  stiW  nVg^ot. 
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^^^^^^ 


ffi^d=^ 


^^ 


45,  J. -^-.-^-^ 


9n    3  They  sing  how  the  Lord  of  that  world  so  fair 
A  child  was  bom, 
And,  that  they  might  a  crown  of  glory  wear, 
2?  Wore  a  crown  of  thorn ; 

And  in  mortal  weakness,  in  want  and  pain. 
Came  forth  to  die, 
c       That  the  children  of  earth.  tDi^\i\)  lest  c^«t  x^\^bb. 
With  Him  on  higK 
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Verse  4. 


1  j^ii^  J  jM.jr.i,  'j. 


■^  f  f  u   I 


97/  4  He  has  put  on  His  kingly  apparel  now, 

In  that  goodly  land ; 
And  He  leads  to  where  fountains  of  water  flow 

That  chosen  band ; 
And  for  evermore,  in  their  robes  most  fair 

And  undefiled, 
Those  ransomed  children  His  praise  declare 

Who  was  once  a  child. 


i^'^'m\ 
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THE  SON  OF  GOD.  arranged  to  st.  annb's  tuns 

By^ermissicn  0/ Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer,  &•  Co. 
Verse  1.    Unison. 


Arthur  Sullivan. 
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The     Son       of        God  goes    forth    to 
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'f:^yf    ^^    ^^f   f^f   p'pil^l^ 

Who   best  C€ui    drink  his    cup    of      woe,  Tri  •  umph-ant    ov  -  er      paii 


^"J||!fl^^|.^'''i;'  = 


umph-ant    ov  -  er      pain. 


^^ 


Choir  Organ  with  Voices.    No  Pedals. 


s^ 
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Who  pa  -  tient  bears  his    cross   be  -  low,  He     f  ol  -  lows    in     His  train. 
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Verse  2.    Men's  Voices. 
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The    mar  -  tyr  first,  whose   ea  -  gle  eye  Could  pierce  be  •  yond  the    grave, 
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Who  saw   his  Mas  -  ter      in     the      sky.  And  call'd  on    Him   to     save. 


A94 


SPECIAL  SETTINGS 


363 


w/  Harmony. 
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"27- 


Like  Him,  with     par  -  don     on      his  tongue    In    midst  of     mor  -  tal    pain. 


rr^f'^'iff 
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Choir  Organ  with  Voices.     No  Pedals. 
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^ 


He    pray 'd  for    them  that  did     the  wrong :  Who  fol  -  lows    in      his   train? 


m 


Verse  3.    Trebles  only. 
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A      glo  -  rious  band,  the  oho  -  sen   few      On   whom  the    Spl  -  rit  came, 
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Men's  Voices. 
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They  met    the   ty  -  rant's  bran-dish'd  steel.  The  11  •  on's  go  -  ry   mane ; 
cres,         ^ 


# 


p-r  F\f-  ri^^F^ 


riTp 


zz 


They  bow'd  their  necks  the  death  to     feel :  Who   fol  •  lows    in   their  train? 


wi/  Verse  4,    Harmony. 


ar  -  my,  men  and  boys.  The   ma  -  tron  and  the     maid, 
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Unison.    Shwer, 
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SECOND  TUNE 


Dutch  Melody. 
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i{  il  J  J  ^  J I  j»  j^\^^^'y\  I  p 
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^^ 


rr 

— F+rr  r  r  T  r  f 


Xf  we  suffer,  we  shall  also  reign  with  Him, 

mf   1  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 
A  kingly  crown  to  gain ; 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar : 
m  Who  follows  in  His  train? 

mp       Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 
Triumphant  over  pain, 
Who  patient  bears  his  Cross  below, 
m  He  foUovra  luBia  \,Tft.VEu 

A9^ 
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nth    2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky. 

And  called  on  Him  to  save. 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain. 
He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong : 

"Who  follows  in  his  train? 

9/^  3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 
On  whom  the  Spirit  came. 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew, 

And  mock*d  the  cross  and  flame ; 
They  met  the  tyrant^s  brandished  steel, 
The  lion's  gory  mane ; 
d       They  bow*d  their  necks  the  death  to  feel : 
w  Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 


/  4  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys. 
The  matron  and  the  maid. 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 
,  In  robes  of  light  array'd. 
m       They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven, 
Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain : 


a»p 


^^T^ 


Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain :  ^t         I    °    || 

O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given  1^     '^    I    ej    n 


To  follow  in  their  train.  A  -  imn, 

REGINALD  HEBER. 
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Verse  6.    A  Utile  slower. 
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He  brbiffeth  them  taUo  their  desired  haven. 

mp    1  I  ENOW  not  it  or  dark  or  bright 
Sliall  be  my  lot ; 
If  that  wherein  m;  hopes  delight 
Be  best  or  not. 

m    2  Hy  iiarqne  ia  wafted  to  the  strand 
By  breath  Divine; 
And  on  thebelm  there  rests  a  hand 
Other  than  mine. 

3  One  who  has  known  in  stonns  to  sail 
I  have  on  Ixiard ; 
Above  the  raving  of  the  gale 
I  hear  my  Lord. 

i  He  holds  me  when  the  billows  smite, 
I  shall  not  tall ; 
It  sharp,  'tis  short ;  if  long,  'tis  light ; 
Be  tempers  alL 

m/   5  Safe  to  the  land— safe  to  the  land. 
The  end  is  this; 
And  then  with  Him  go  hand  in  hand 
Far  Into  bliss. 

BENRE  ALFOBD. 
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p^^ 


fnrrTf 


Our  friend  Lazarus  iafaUen  asleep, 

m     1  Of  all  the  thoughts  of  God  that  are 
Borne  inward  unto  souls  afar, 

Along  the  Psalmist's  music  deep, 
Now  tell  me  if  that  any  is. 
For  gift  or  grace,  surpassing  this— 
*  He  giveth  His  beloved,  sleep  *  ? 

mp    2  *  Sleep  soft,  beloved  1 '  we  sometimes  say. 
But  have  no  tune  to  charm  away 
Sad  dreams  that  through  the  eyelids  creep ; 
m         But  never  doleful  dream  again 

Shall  break  the  happy  slumber  when 
He  giveth  His  beloved,  sleep, 

mp     3  0  earth,  so  full  of  dreary  noises  I 

O  men,  with  wailing  in  your  voices ! 
O  delved  gold  the  wallers  heap  I 
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f=TT 


r J  r' '  r  r^i^rfff 


'  f  r  r  'f 


"^rrrr^r 


r=TT 


mp     O  strife,  O  curse,  that  o'er  it  fall  I 
m      Grod  strikes  a  silence  through  you  all. 
And  giveth  His  beloved,  sleep. 

4  His  dews  drop  mutely  on  the  hill, 
His  cloud  above  it  saileth  still, 
Though  on  its  slope  men  sow  and  reap : 
inp       More  softly  than  the  dew  is  shed, 
Or  cloud  is  floated  overhead, 
He  giveth  His  beloved,  sleep. 


p    5  And  friends,  dear  friends,  when  it  shall  be 
That  this  low  breath  is  gone  from  me. 
And  round  my  bier  ye  come  to  weep. 
Let  one,  most  loving  of  you  all. 
Say,  (mp)  Not  a  tear  must  o^er  him  fall— 
*  He  giveth  His  belovM,  sleep.' 
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Joseph  Barnby. 
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Sun -set  and  eve  -  ning     star, 
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me!       And  may  there   be       no    moan-ing 

Verse  2. 
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put  out      to       sea, 


But  such  a      tide   sis  mov-ingseemsa 


^fe 


sleep. 
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a  tempo,         Ver$e  3. 
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light    and  eve    -    ning  bell, 

Twi-lightandeve  -  ning    bell,  And 
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af    -    ter  that     the    dark!         And  may  there   be 


no       sad  -  ness 
Verse  4. 


n 


m 


w 


I 


:B5 


+ 


zi 


Wl 


r; 


t'f'     r 


:S>-r 


^ 


of        fare -well,  When     I 
cres       -        -        -        - 


em 


bark. 


For, 


^ 


"^  ^  ^^  ^  J  ^  ■^.  J  J  J 


^  nr  r  r  r  '.' 


though  from    out     our  bourne   of     Time    and     Place    The    flood    may 
rit.  slower..  

"3 


w 


A     A      J  j^J-J,^  J  ^-^(^i^^  J, 


bear         me 
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l>       }^^ 


fS 


KJ 


tTff 


^ 


W 


J-J^LJ 


fT 


^ 


face  When  I 


have 


Si 


f 


■1&- 


s 


.^s- 


bar. 


crost       the 

Then  face  tofcux, 

d 


"ST 
A 


tnen. 


mp  1  Sunset  and  evening:  star, 
And  one  deaf  call  for  me ! 
And  may  there  be  no  moaning  of  the  bar, 
When  I  put  out  to  sea, 

2  But  such  a  tide  as  moving  seems 
aaleep, 
Too  full  for  sound  and  foam. 
When  that  which  drew  from  out  the 
boundless  deep 
Toms  again  home. 


3  Twilight  and  evening  bell. 
And  after  that  the  dark  I 
mj)  And  may  there  be  no  sadness  of  fare- 
well. 
When  I  embark. 

m  i  For,  though  from  out  our  bourne  of 
Time  and  Place 
The  flood  may  bear  me  far, 
I  hope  to  see  my  Pilot  face  to  face 
When  I  have  crost  the  bar.    Amen. 

ALFRED  TBNNYSON. 


367 


Ye  aJudl  be  gathered 


mp  1  The7  are  gathering  homewards  from 
every  land. 
One  by  one ; 
As  their  weary  feet  touch  the  shining 
strand. 
One  by  one, 
m    Their  brows  are  enclosed  in  a  golden 
crown. 
Their  travel-stain*d  garments  are  all 

laid  down, 
And,  clothed  in  white  raiment,  they 

rest  on  the  mead 
Where  the  Lamb  loveth  His  chosen  to 
lead. 
One  by  one. 

mp  2  Before  they  rest  they  pass  through  the 
strife. 
One  by  one ; 
Through  the  waters  of  death  they 
enter  life. 
One  by  one. 
To  some  are  the  floods  of  the  river  still. 
As  they  ford  on  their  way  to  the 
heavenly  hill ;  [wild ; 

To  others  the  waves  run  flercely  and 
Yet  all  reach  the  home  of  the  undeflled. 
One  by  one. 


P 


mp3 


m 


mpd 


Tfb 


mf 


So6 


one  by  one. 

Jesus,  Redeemer,  we  look  to  Thee, 

One  by  one ; 
We  lift  up  our  voices  tremblingly. 

One  by  one. 
The  waves  of  the  river  are  dark  and 

cold. 
We  know  not  the  spot  where  our  feet 

may  hold ; 
Thou  who  didst  pass  through  in  deep 

midnight. 
Strengthen  us,  send  us  the  staff  and 
the  light. 
One  by  one. 

Plant  Thou  Thy  feet  beside  as  we 
tread. 
One  by  one ; 
On  Thee  let  us  lean  each  drooping 
head. 
One  by  one. 
Let  but  Thy  strong  arm  around  us  be 

twined. 
We  shall  cast  our  cares  and  fears  to 
the  wind;  [view, 

Saviour,  Redeemer,  with  Thee  full  in 
Smilingly,  gladsomely,  shall  we  pass 
through, 
Orve^s^  c»Tkft.   Amen, 
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ONE  BY  ONE.  Mylbs  B.  Foster. 

Note. — Each  score  of  music  to  be  read  from  petge  towage. 

Verse  1.   Alia  marcia^  ma  lento. 


They  are   gath   -   'ring  home- wards  from  eve  -  ry      land,         One 


be  •  fore         they  rest        they  pass  thro'  the  strife,     One 
Verse  3.  ■->-  !i>. 


by        one ; 


Je  -  sus,  Re-deem  -  er,  we  look 


by        one ; 


Plant  Thoa  Thy  feet  be-side      as       we     tread.        One         by        one; 


Accompaniment. 
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rg^J^J  ^j- 


W^T^rh^ 


p 


'^  cg'r  r-r-g^gT  rr  i-r=fg 


i 


As  their  wea-  ry      feet   touch  the     shin -ing  strand,     One         by 
Verse  7.— continued. 


one, 


J  Jir^  .-^ 


^ 


^ 


?= 


p 


^ 


Thro'  tiie    wa  -  ters  of  death  they  en  -  ter    life,       One         by 


one. 


We 


lift     up  our  vol  -  ces        tremb-ling  -  ly,         One        by 


one. 


Verse  ^—continued. 


F=FFH-f^-f^ 


:^_J^. 


^ 


On         Thee    let   us  lean    each        droop-ing  head,      One         by 
Accom  pan  \rx\^rX— continued. 


one. 


SO^ 
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Verse  X^-continued. 


1%P        I 


IH  .JVi^  ^ij 


F=^ 


(gt^f   ir  ^pT  gg  1^ 


Their    brows  are  en-closedin  a       gold  -  en  crown,  Their  trarvel-stain'd  gar-ments  are 


Verse  2— continued. 


cres. 


m 


^^E^^^y^^ 


To       some  are  the  floods  of  the      riv  -  er  still,    As  they    ford  on  their  way  to  the 


Verse  3 — continued. 


cres. 


r.V,  ^1  Vrr^^y/' 1^: 


J     1    ^ 


The  waves  of  the  riv  -  er  are     dark    and  cold,         We  know  not  the  spot  where  oiir 
Verse '4 — continued,  •        .  cres. 


i 


Let  hut  Thy  strong  arm        a 
Accom  pan  i  ment — continued. 


round  ns  be  twin'd,We  shall   cast      our  cares     and 


1^ 


S 


I^ 


cres 


mti^    3 


■^7-^ 


Fed. 


t:^ 
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H^=Pi[^=^^  ^ :" ^  *^;-i.j=3^^ 


^m 


•g  g  r  g  g'T,  -oy 


^1 1^ nfrp-^r  ggir  ^^ 


all       laid  down.     And,  clothed  in  white  rai  -  ment,  they    rest     on   the  mead 
Verse  2 — continued. 


i{  'hi\;t:;r\!3 


i  ^j^^  ^^\ 


m 


^f^'^'"" 


A  A.j^ 


rrf^ 


r  Cf'i 


heaven  -  ly   hiU ;       To       oth  •  era   the  waves  ran       fierce  •  ly    and  wild ;       Tet 
Verse  3 — continued. 

i^ .  T     >   >  J       h  >,    ,      .     J 


J       j^j-^ 


^ 


/ 


S 


r  g  g  r  g  g'7~r^ 


r^g  g  p-e^ 


feet       may  hold;  Thou     who  didst  pass     thro'  in       deep    mid  •  night. 

Verse  ^—continued,  >► 


^ 


^ 


1?=±t^ 


fears     to    the  wind ; 

Acco  m  pan  i  ment— continued. 


Tionr,    Be-deem-er,      with     Thee  ftill    in  view, 


g_gU 


X 


^- 
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i 
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^ 


^^^ 
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1^ 
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Verse  \^  continued 


^^ 


im    M    M 


m 


r  i;  g  I  r  p»  ^ 


Where  the  Lamb  loy  -  eth  His     cho  -  sen   to   lead,        One     I'by 
Verse  2~-con(inued,' 


^ 


one. 


all    reach  the  home    of    the      nn  •  de  •  filed, 
Verse  Z—coniinued,- 


Strength-en    ns,      send    ns     the     staff  and  the  light,       One      il^ 
Verse  A^c&niinued,' 


one. 


i^ 


' ' '  "^  ^y  * 


Mf'r   V- 


-^ 


iszs- 


f 


Smi-ling-ly, glad-some-ly,  shall  we  pass  through,  One  Iby 


F 


ikccon\pAr\\n\^r)t--yconiinued. 


r      #       ^ \        I 


r 


^ 


s 


•^ 


-^ 


I 
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F.  R.  Havbrgal. 


irrrgTi^ 


Tell    it      out    a-mong  the  hea-then  that  the  Lord      is      King;  Tell    it 

Tell    it       out  I         tell      it  out  I 

■  I- 


tnattneJ^rd      is      Jiing;  xei 

4I±    4    J.    r 


na-tions,  bid  them  shout  and  sing;  Tell  it    out,  tell  it    out! 

k      w  I  Tellitout,!         ^     . 

fe'»„»  "^     C  C   r  *  r 

^ — II" — 


ligh  -  ty  King  of 


f^T^ 


migh  -  ty  King  of    Glo  -  ry     is     the       King     of     Peace.    Tell     it 

/.  -^  J^  J  /  ;>  J  ;>  _  J 


^^ 
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J    J    J 


ont     -withja  -  bi  <  la  •  tlon,  tho'  che       waves   maj     roar,    That   He 


■^=i=^ 


t 


•^j  jju 


D,S, 


sit-tethon    the  wa-ter-floods,oiir  King  for    ev  -  er  -  more.     Tell 

>2I2  2-:^ 


Say  among  the  heathen  thai  the  Lord  reigneth, 

Turf'  1  Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen  that  the  Lord  is  E^ng ; 

Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out  I 
Tell  it  out  among  the  nations,  bid  them  shout  and  sing : 

Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out  1 
Tell  it  out  with  adoration  that  He  shall  increase. 
That  the  mighty  King  of  Glory  is  the  King  of  Peace.  ^ 
Tell  it  out  with  jubilation,  though  the  waves  may  roar. 
That  He  sitteth  on  the  water-floods,  our  King  for  evermore, 

2  Tell  it  out  among  the  nations  that  the  Saviour  reigns ; 

TeU  it  out,  tell  it  out  I 
Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen,  bid  them  burst  their  chains ; 

Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out  I 
Tell  it  out  among  the  weeping  ones  that  Jesus  lives ; 
Tell  it  out  among  the  weary  ones  what  rest  He  gives ; 
.Tell  it  out  among  the  sinners  that  He  came  to  save ; 
Tell  it  out  among  the  dying  that  He  triumphed  o'er  the  grave. 

3  Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen  Jesus  reigns  above ; 

Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out  I 
Tell  it  out  among  the  nations  that  His  name  is  Love ; 

Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out  I 
Tell  it  out  among  the  highways  and  the  lanes  at  home ; 
Let  it  ring  across  the  mountains  and  the  ocean  foam ; 
Like  the  sound  of  many  waters  let  our  glad  shout  be,  ^ 
Till  it  echo  and  re-echo  from  the  islands  of  the  sea. 


jj*!**  «  I  '^  H 


^1 


■^ 


zs: 


I 
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TH E  GOOD  FIGHT.  ^y  P*tt**wion  qfMtssrs,  Novella,  Ewer,  &•  Co. 

Verse  1,  and  the  Refrain  after  Verses  a-7. 


Joseph  Barnby. 


.i  .^.J.   I  -i  J.  J.  J.  \\J.J.  U  J. 


■4-    \  -d-    ^ 


i 


Ibe 


Lotd     His       own 


Ending — Verses  1-6;     Ending — Vene  7. 


The       £ord      is 


ii 


FINE. 


T 


^fe=F 


22: 


guid    •    ing. 


guid 


ing. 


-^ 


22ZI: 


nbrot^fr  ^0^  we  sbaU  do  wMbbbJ&j^, 


Tw/"    1  Mabch  on,  march  on, 
Ye  soldlerb  true, 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  confiding ; 
For  thcL^eld  is  iset. 
And  the  hosts  are  met, 

And  the  Lord  His  own  is  gaiding. 


2  Through  the  earth's  wide  round 
We  the  tidings  sound 
Of  the  Lord  who  came  from  heaven, 


inf      Of  the  mighty  hope 

That  wiUi  death  can  oope. 
And  tiie  1ot«  so  freelf^iren. 

8  rWe  march  to  fight 
With  the  powers  of  night 

That  hold  the  world  in  sorrow ; 
And  the  hfroken  heart 
Shall  be  heard  of  Its  smart, 

And  arise  to  a  joyful  morrow.] 

mf  4  [We  fight  against  wp(mg. 

With  the  weapon  strong 
Of  the  love  that  ail  hate  shall  banish ; 

And  the  chains  shall  fall 

From  the  down-trodden  thrali, 
As  the  thrones  of  the  tyrant  vanish.] 

iArorjr,--€kr»  should  be  taken  in  the  different  vwrte  to  tMUpi  fh«  imule  to  tho  iMaitnUoii  oTtbo  woida. 

The  email  notM  Me  <y9u\l\iQtk»\  toT  \2cA  Qftvuu 
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Verses  2-7. 


mf  5  O'er  the  realms  of  night 
Shall  our  standard  bright 

Arise,  their  dai^ness  clearing ; 
And  the  souls  that  were  dead 
To  the  Lord  who  bled, 

Shall  revive  at  His  glad  appearing. 

m       6  Long,  long,  is  the  flght, 
mf  But  the  God  of  light 

Is  ever  watching  near  us ; 
c  And  prayers  that  rise 

To  the  listening  skies 
Like  a  song  Of  hope  shall  cheer  us. 

/       7  Till  the  sun-rise  Iwoad 
Of  the  day  of  God 

Shall  shine  on  the  Victor's  glosry ; 
And  earth  at  rest, 
In  her  Lord  confessed, 

Shall  rejoice  In  the  finished  story. 
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A.  'inen. 
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&PRINQ-TIDE  HOUR. 
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Joseph  Barnby. 


W^ 


^ 


I 


? 


2zr 


Be  tJiou  in  tJiefear  of  the  Lord  aU  the  day  long, 

m        1  The  morning  bright, 

With  rosy  light, 
Has  waked  me  up  from  sleep ; 

Father,  I  own 

Thy  love  alone 
Thy  little  one  doth  keep. 

mjc>        2  All  through  the  day, 

I  humbly  pray. 
Be  Thou  my  guard  and  guide ; 

My  sins  forgive. 

And  let  me  live. 
Blest  Jesus,  near  Thy  side. 

3  O  make  Thy  rest 

Within  my  breast, 
Great  Spirit  of  all  grace ; 

Make  me  like  Thee, 

Then  shall  I  be 
Prejmred  to  see  Thy  face. 


I 


r 


lit 


Amen, 

T.  O.  SUMMERS. 
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$URBITON. 
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Edwin  Moss. 


&,\i\f'(ii 


ti-j-^g  J.  j'j  J 


m 


He  thatfoUoweth  Me  ehaU  not  walk  in  darkness. 

m    1  Thy  little  one,  O  Saviour  dear, 
Has  just  awoke  from  sleep, 
And  through  the  coming  day  I  know 
Thou  wilt  in  safety  keep. 

2  Thou  hast  been  watching  over  me, 

Through  all  the  long  dark  night ; 
The  darkness  is  not  dark  to  Thee, 
Because  Thou  art  the  Light. 

3  I  want  Thy  kind  and  loving  smile 

To  light  me  all  the  way ; 
O  keep  me,  then,  from  doing  wrong. 
Or  grieving  Thee  to-day. 

H.  p.  HAWKINS. 
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INFANT  HYMNS 


LILY60URNE. 
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FIRST  TUNE 


Samobl  Smitii* 


The  ChUd  Jesus, 

m    1  Thou  that  once,  on  mother*s  knee, 
"Wert  a  little  one  like  me, 
When  I  wake  or  go  to  bed 
Lay  Thy  hands  about  my  head ; 
Let  me  feel  Thee  very  near, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour  dear. 

2  Be  beside  me  in  the  light. 
Close  by  me  through  all  the  night ; 
Make  me  gentle,  kind,  and  true. 
Do  what  mother  bids  me  do ; 
Help  and  cheer  me  when  I  fret. 
And  forgive  when  I  forget. 

mp    3  Once  wert  Thou  in  cradle  laid. 
Baby  bright  in  manger-shade. 
With  the  oxen  and  the  cows, 
And  the  lambs  outside  the  house ; 
ni       Now  Thou  art  above  the  sky ; 
Canst  Thou  hear  ab&b^  crj^ 


f 


PALGRAVE. 
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SECOND  TUNS 


INFANT  HYMNS 


H.  DB  LA  HaYB  BLACKITH. 


r^      4  Thou  art  nearer  when  we  pray, 
Since  Thou  art  90  tar  awAy ; 
Thou  my  little  hj^nn  wilt  hear, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour  d?«r, 
Thou  that  once,  on  mother's  kckee, 
Wert  a  little  one  Jftew^   Am^n, 


W*  ^,  PAJ^RAVE. 


FIltST  TUNB. 


A  -men. 


SBCOlfD  TyNB. 


$ 


ifete 


•-fe.  ^S: 


I 


Pf^m 


A-men. 
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MORNING  BRIGHT. 
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Arthur  Hbnky  Brown. 


>  J    /J'^JU^^!J 


^^gr  ^ 


Ht  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither  slumber  nor  sleep, 

Tnp        1  The  daylight  fades, 
The  evening  shades 
Are  gathering  round  my  head ; 
m  Father  above, 

I  praise  that  love 
Which  smooths  and  guards  my  bed. 

2  While  Thou  art  near, 

I  need  not  fear 
The  gloom  of  midnight  hour ; 

Blest  Jesus,  still 

Prom  every  ill 
Defend  me  with  Thy  power. 

pc        3  Subdue  my  sin, 
And  enter  in 
And  sanctify  my  heart, 
m  Spirit  Divine ; 

O  make  me  Thine, 
And  ne'er  from  me  depart.    Amen. 
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INFANT  HYMNS 


EHglith  Milady. 


shall  gather  the  lamba  in  Hia  arm,  and  earry  th^m  in  Hi»  bosrai. 


np    1  Jbsds,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me ; 
Blees  Thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 
Through  the  darkness  be  Thoa  near  me ; 
Watch  my  Bleep  till  morning  light 

M   2  AH  this  day  Thy  band  has  led  me, 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care ; 
Thou  hast  clothed  me.  warm'd  and  fed  me ; 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

mp    3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well ; 
m       Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
-Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwelL 

U,   LUNDI£  DUNCAlf. 


INFANT  HYMNS 


ARtENAY. 
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FIRST  TUNB 


A.   S.    HOLLOWAT. 


^^ 


langdon's  chant. 


SBCOND  TUNB 


Richard  Langdon. 


In  peace  will  Hay  me  down  and  sleep. 


in    1 


mp    2 


My  Farther,  |  hear  my  prayer 

Before  I  go  to  rest ; 
It  is'  Thy  I  little  chQd 

Who  Cometh  to  be  blest. 

Forglre'  me  |  all  my  sin, 
That  I  may  sleep  this  night 

In  safe'ty  |  and  in  peace 
Until  the  morning  light. 


m  3  Lord,  help'  me  |  every  day 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
To  do'  Thy  |  holy  wiU, 
To  worship  and  adore. 

4  Then  look',  up  |  on  me.  Lord, 
Ere  I  lie  down  to  rest ; 
It  is'  Thy  I  little  child 
Who  Cometh  to  be  blest. 

Anietu 


1^1 
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KIND  SHEPHERD. 


INFANT  HYMNS 


John  Stmner. 


r- 


ALXERNATIVB  HARMONY  WHEN  VOICES  SING  THE  MELODY  ONLY. 


I  have  gone  astray  like,  a  lo^t  $b4^:  9fieh  Thy  servant. 


ml  Kind  Shepherd,  see,  Thy  little 
lamb 
Comes  very  tired  to  Thee ; 
O  fold  me  in  Thy  loving  arms. 
And  smile  on  me. 

inp  2 1  Ve  wandered  from  Thy  fold  to- 
day, 
And  could  not  hear  Thee  call ; 
And,  O !  I  was  not  happy  then, 
Nor  glad  at  alL 

971  3 1  want,  dear  Saviour,  to  be  good. 
And  follow  close  to  Thee, 


\ 


m    Through    flowery   meads    and 
pastures  green, 
And  happy  be. 

4  Thou  kind,  good  Shepherd,  in 
Thy  fold 
I  evermore  would  keep, 
In  morning's  light  or  evening's 
And  whUe  I  sleep.       [shade, 

mp  5  But  now,  dear  Jesus,  let  me  lay 
My  head  upon  Thy  breast ; 
I  am  too  tire.dtft\«^'^^My^^«^ss^'^^ 


5^3 


^^  -e,  'rk:^««s:^'®>- 


INFANT  HYMNS 


FARNHAM. 
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Jambs  Walch. 


^  J-  J  U  .j^Tj 


f" 


Thou  Shalt  lie  down,  and  thy  steep  shall  be  sweet, 

mjft    1  O  LITTLE  child,  lie  still  and  sleep ; 

Jesus  is  near, 

Thou  need'st  not  fear ; 
No  one  need  fear  whom  God  doth  keep 

By  day  or  night ; 
Then  lay  thee  down  in  slumber  deep 

Till  mommg  light. 

2vO  little  child,  lie  still  and  rest ; 
He  sweetly  sleeps 
Whom  Jesus  keeps, 
7n       And  in  the  morning  wakes  so  blest, 
His  child  to  be : 
Love  every  one ;  but  love  Him  best ; 
He  first  loved  thee. 

ANNA  WARNER. 
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6T.  SAVIOUR. 


INFANT  HYMNS 


F.  G.  Baksr. 


TlwvL  Cfod  aeest  me. 

m    1  None  is  like  God,  who  reigns  above, 
So  great,  so  pure,  so  high ; 
None  is  like  God,  whose  name  is  Love, 
And  who  is  always  nigh« 

2  In  all  the  earth  there  is  no  spot 
Excluded  from  His  care ; 
We  cannot  go  where  God  is  not, 
For  He  is  everywhere. 

7np    3  He  sees  us  when  we  are  alone. 
Though  no  one  else  can  see ; 
And  all  our  thoughts  to  Him  are  known, 
Wherever  we  may  be. 

mf  4  He  is  our  best  and  kindest  Friend, 
And  guards  us  night  and  day ; 
To  all  our  wants  He  will  attend. 
And  answer  when  we  pray, 

m    5  01  if  we  love  Him  as  we  ought. 

And  on  His  grace  rely, 
fi\f      We  shall  be  joyful  at  the  thought 

That  God  is  always  nigh.  A 

JOHN  BURTON  (EsSex), 
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JERUSALEM. 


A.  CsoiL  FAlconik, 


\i_iii\i  i 


TliaUf  Lord,  art  good,  and  ready  to  forgive. 


mp  1  Lord,  who  hast  made  me  Thy  dear 
And  loved  me  tenderly,     [child, 
O  hear  me  when  I  come  to  own 
My  many  faults  to  Thee. 


m  2  How  often  I  have  thought  that  I 
A  better  child  would  be. 
More  gentle,  loving,  kind,  and  true, 
And  pleasing  unto  Thee. 


mp    3  And  yet  I  have  not  conquered  sin. 
Nor  striven  as  I  should ; 
I  have  not  always  look'd  to  Thee, 
When  trying  to  be  good. 

4  Tet,  turn  not  from  me,  dearest  Lord, 
But  all  my  faults  forgive ; 
m        And  grant  that  I  may  love  Thee  more 
Each  day  on  earth  I  live.    Amen, 


E.  c.  w. 


OUR  FATHER. 
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2*%  hounds  have,  made  9ne. 


R  ?;i  1  Little  beam  of  rosy  light, 

Who  has  made  you  shine  so  bright? 

*Tis  our  Father  I 
Little  bird  with  golden  wing, 
Who  has  taught  you  how  to  sing  ? 

'Tis  our  Father  I 
'Tis  our  Father,  God  above, 
He  has  made  us.  He  is  love. 


L 

R 

L 

A 


Rm2  Little  blossom,  sweet  and  rare, 

Who  has  made  you  bloom  so  fair! 
L  'Tis  our  Father  I 

R      Little  streamlet  in  the  dell. 

Who  has  made  you,  can  you  tell? 
L  'Tis  our  Father  1 

A      *Tis  our  Father,  God  above, 
He  has  made  us,  He  is  love. 


Rm3  Little  child,  with  face  so  bright, 

Who  has  made  your  heart  so  light? 
L  Tis  our  Father  I 

R       Who  has  taught  you  how  to  sing 

Like  the  merry  bird  of  spring? 
L  'Tis  our  Father  1 

A       'Tis  our  Father,  God  above, 
He  has  made  us,  He  is  love. 


A'W^n^ 
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A.  Croil  Falconsr. 


Their  angels  do  always  behold  the  face  of  My  Father^  which  is  in  heaven. 


m  1  Jesus  loves  the  little  children, 

Bjiows  about  their  work  and  play, 
Helps  them  when  they  try  to  please 
Him,  [pray. 

Hears  them  always  when  they 
mf    Happy,  happy  little  children, 

Jesus  hears  them  when  they  pray. 


m  2  Jesus  thinks  about  the  children 

All  the  nights  and   all  the 

days, 

Leads  the  little  feet  that  follow 

Into  wisdom's  pleasant  ways. 

w/   Happy,  happy  little  children. 

Led  In  wisdom's  pleasant  ways. 


m    3  He  will  keep  them,  when  they  ask  Him, 
Always  patient,  true,  and  mild ; 
Jesus  knows  about  their  troubles. 
He  was  once  a  little  child. 

n^f      Blessed,  happy  little  children. 
He  was  once  a  little  child. 

4  By  and  by,  for  those  who  love  Him, 
He  will  come  some  happy  day. 
Lead  them  to  the  pleasant  jmstures 
Of  the  land  not  far  away. 
/      O  the  safe  and  happy  children, 
In  the  land  not  far  away. 
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Thomas  Hastings. 
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O  ^oa^e  and  see  that  the  Lord  is  good* 


m    1  If  I  come  tx)  Jesus, 

He  will  make  me  glad ; 

He  will  give  me  pleasure 

When  my  heart  is  sad. 

mf  If  I  come  to  Jeaua, 
Happy  ahaU  I  he  ; 
He  is  gently  caUing 
Little  ones  like  me, 

m   2  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  wilthear  my  prayer ; 


m       He  will  love  me  dearly,— 
He  my  sins  did  bear. 

3  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  take  my  hand. 
He  will  kindly  lead  me 
To  a  better  land. 

mf  4  There,  with  happy  children, 
Bobed  in  snowy  white, 
I  shall  see  m.-^  S«jqSss«s. 
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/  have  loved  thee  with  an  everlasting  love, 

m   1  Jesus  loves  me  I    This  I  know, 
For  the  Bible  tells  me  so ; 
Little  ones  to  Him  belong ; 
They  are  weak,  but  He  is  strong 

n^    Tea/  Jesuslovesmel 
Teal  Jesus  loves  me  J 
Tes  I  Jesus  loves  me  / 
The  Bible  tells  me  so. 

no. 
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LONSDALE. 


SBCONP  TUNB— WITHOUT  REFRAIN 


INFANT  HYMNS 


F.  A.  J.  Hntvsvi 


rap    2  Jesus  loves  me  1    He  who  died 
Heaven's  gate  to  open  wide, 
He  will  wash  away  my  sin, 
Let  His  little  child  come  in. 

mf    Tea  /  Jestis  loves  me  ! 
Tea  I  Jesus  loves  me  ! 
Yes  I  Je^us  loves  me  I 
The  Bible  tells  me  so, 

m    3  Jesus  loves  me  I    He  will  stay 
Close  beside  me  all  the  way ; 
If  I  love  Him,  when  I  die. 
He  will  take  me  home  on  high. 

mf    Yes  I  Jesus  loves  me  / 
Yes  /  Jestis  loves  m>e  ! 
Yes  I  Jesus  loves  me! 
The  Bible  tells  m£  so.    Amen. 


ANNA  WARNER, 
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LEARN  OF  ME. 
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Ernst  Anschutz. 


Learn  of  Me;  for  lam  meek  and  lowly  in  heart, 

m    1  Let  me  learn  of  Jesas : 
He  is  kind  to  me ; 
Once  He  died  to  save  me, 
Nail'd  upon  the  tree. 

2  If  I  go  to  Jesus, 

He  will  hear  me  pray, 
Make  me  good  and  holy, 
Take  my  sins  away. 

3  Let  me  think  of  Jesus : 

He  is  full  of  love. 
Looking  down  upon  me 
From  His  throne  above. 

4  If  I  trust  in  Jesus, 

If  I  do  His  wiU, 
Then  I  shall  be  happy, 
Safe  from  every  ill, 

5  O  how  good  is  Jesus  I 

May  He  hold  my  hand, 
And  at  last  receive  me 
To  a  better  land. 

F.  J.  VAN  ALSTYNE, 
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Fribdrich  Silcher. 


^ 


ifefe^ 
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Chil-dren*sprais-es'       hear— 


Chil  -  dren*s    prais 


Ktar  my  cry^  O  Chd,  attend  unto  my  prayer. 


m 


1  Jesus,  high  in  glory. 
Lend  a  listening  ear ; 
When  we  bow  before  Thee, 
Children's  praises  hear. 


m    2  Though  Thou  art  so  holy. 
Heaven's  almighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 


mp    3  We  are  little  children, 

Weak,  and  apt  to  stray ; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 

4  Save  us.  Lord,  from  sinning ; 
Watch  us  day  by  day ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee ; 
Take  our  sins  away 

7r^   5  Then,  when  Jesus  calls  us 
To  our  heavenly  home, 
We  would  gladly  answer, 
*  Saviour  Lord,  we  coma**    Aw^ra^ 
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W.   B.   B^ADBUXT. 
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Befrain. 
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f  r  r  n    r-i^ 


w.  ^r  ir  r  i, ,  rrl^ 


*  Teocft  wie  ;  /or  T^ot*  ar*  f i^  Qod  qf  my  salvation. 


m  1  Saviour,  bless  a  little  child : 

Teach  my  heart  the  way  to  Thee ; 
Make  it  gentle,  good,  and  mild ; 
Loving  Saviour,  care  for  me. 

VI     Lord  Jesus,  hear  me, 
Hear  Thy  little  child  to-day; 

Hear,  O  hear  me  I 
Hear  me,  w?ien  I  pray, 

2 1  am  young,  but  Thou  hast  said 
AU  who  will  may  come  to  TCYiee  •, 


m  Feed  my  soul  with  living  bread ; 
Loving  Saviour,  care  for  me. 

3  Jesus,  help  me  I  I  am  weak, 

I^et  me  put  my  trust  in  Thee ; 
Guide  in  all  I  do  or  speak ; 
Loving  Saviour,  care  for  me. 

4  I  would  never  go  astray. 

Never  turn  aside  from  Thee ; 
Keep  me  in  the  heavenly  way ; 
"Lw^Axv^S^iNiour,  care  for  me. 
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8WEET  H08ANNA8. 


sfeirJ 


Handsl. 


B^3oeet  h(h8an-n<i8,  Stoeet  ho-aan^^uis    To     the  name  of  Je-sua   sing— 


men* 


Sweet  ho^an-nast  Sweet  hthsan^naa  To  the  name  of  Jesus  singl 


Praise  ye  the  Lord  ;  for  it  is . 

Q  m  1  laiTTLB  children,  praise  the  Saviour ; 
He  regards  you  from  above ; 
Praise  Him  for  His  great  salvation, 
Praise  Hun  for  His  predous  love. 

mf         Sweet  hosannas 

To  the  nam^  of  Jesms  sinff, 

A  m  2  When  He  left  His  home  in  glory, 
When  He  lived  with  mortals 
here, 
Little  children  sang  His  praises. 
And  it  pleased  His  gracioiia  ear. 


pleasant,  and  praise  is  comely, 

iA  m  3  When  the  anxious  mothers  round  Him 
With  their  tender  infants  press'd. 
He  with  open  arms  received  them, 
And  the  littl«  ones  He  bless'd. 

iVi  Up  in  y<mder  happy  regions 

Angels  scnuid  the  chorus  high; 
T  wioe  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 
Sound  "Hia  praises  through  the  sky. 

Qfn.6  Little  children,  praise  the  Saviour, 
Ptalse  Him,  your  undying  Friend, 

S3S 
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JESUS  BIDS  US  SHINE. 


388 


Jambs  Mbrrylebs. 


F=g=j^ 


i  -^  A 


m    1  Jesus  bids  us  shine  with  a  pure  clear  light, 
Like  a  little  candle  burning  in  the  night ; 
In  this  world  of  darkness,  we  must  shine — 
You  in  your  small  corner,  and  I  in  mii^. 

2  Jesus  bids  us  shine,  first  of  all,  for  Him : 
Well  He  sees  and  knows  it  if  our  lights  grow  dim ; 
He  looks  down  from  heaven  to  see  us  sUine— 
You  in  your  small  comer,  and  I  in  mine. 

3  Jesus  bids  us  shine,  then,  for  all  around : 
Many  kinds  of  darkness  in  this  world  are  found— 
lin,  and  want,  and  sorrow— so  we  must  shine— 

You  in  your  small  comer,  aaA.1  vaxQixift, 
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WE  ARE  HIS. 


i — t- 


ptt^lW 


7f  iff  ^e  thai  TuUh  made  us,  a^id  we  are  His, 

m    1  LiTTiiE  children,  come  to  Jesus, 

Hear  Him  saying, '  Come  to  Me ; ' 
BlessM  Jesus,  who  to  save  us 
Shed  His  blood  on  Calvary. 

mf  2  Little  souls  were  made  to  serve  Him, 
All  His  holy  law  fomi; 
Little  hearts  were  made  to  love  Him, 
Little  hands  to  do  His  will ; 

m    3  Little  eyes  to  read  the  Bible, 

Given  from  the  heavens  above ; 
Little  ears  to  hear  the  story 
Of  the  Saviour's  wondrous  love ; 

mf  4  Little  tongues  to  sing  His  praises, 
Little  feet  to  walk  His  ways. 
Little  bodies  to  be  temples 
Where  the  Holy  Spirit  stays. 
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Be  ve/oUnBOV  t^lAat  uftiCA  fa  good. 

m    1  JBBns  Clirlst,  my  Lord  and  Savloar, 
Once  becama  a  child  like  ma; 

0  that  In  my  whole  bebaviciur 
He  m;  pattern  still  ml^iAt  be  t 

nyi    2  All  my  nature  la  unholy ; 

Pride  and  paseioa  dwell  within ; 

m       But  the  Lord  was  meet  and  lowly. 

Pure  and  apotlesa,  free  from  sin. 

3  While  I'm  often  Tafnly  ta7lng; 

Some  new  pleaanre  to  possess, 
He  was  always  self-denying, 
Patient  In  His  worst  distress, 

4  Let  me  never  be  forgetful 

Of  His  pieoe^itB  any  more. 

Idle,  passionate,  and  fretful, 

As  I 're  often  been  batOEe, 

fi  Lord,  though  no^  Ibou  art  in  iior>, 
We  have  ThUoe  example  etiU ; 

1  can  read  Thy  sacred  story. 
And  lAej  Thy  h<dy  wUi 

jnf  6  Help  me  by  that  rule  to  roeasum 
Every  word  and  every  thought, 
Thinking  It  my  greate^  pleasure 
Then  to  leom  what  Thou  host  taught.  -A  •  men.       ] 
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C.  C.  Stearns. 


3uch  grace  tx>mine    be  given  — Such         grace    to  mine    be  given. 

SUtA  hath  done  what  she  cotdd. 


B  m  1  O  WHAT  can  little  hands  do 

To  please  the  King  of  heaven? 
L      The  little  hands  some  work  may  try 

To  help  the  poor  in  misery. 
A  Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 


B  m  2  O  what  can  little  lips  do 

To  please  the  King  of  heaven  ? 
L    The  little  lips  can  praise  and  pray, 
And  gentle  words  of  kindness  say : 
A         Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 


B  971    so  what  can  little  eyes  do 

To  please  the  King  of  heaven  t 
L        The  little  eyes  can  upward  look, 

Can  le«ra  to  l:ead  Grod's  holy  Book : 
A  Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 


B        4  0  what  can  little  hearts  do 

To  please  the  King  of  heaven  I 
L        Toung  hearts,  if  God  His  Spirit  send, 
Can  love  their  Maker,  Saviour,  Ersend : 
▲  Such  grace  to  mine  be  ^ven« 
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Thomas  Bilby. 
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'  -4  -  men* 
The  stress  of  the  city  shall  he  frill  of  boys  and  girls  playing  in  the  streets  thereof. 


m  3  Little  children  will  be  there, 

Whohave  sought  the  Lord  by  prayer, 
From  every  Sabbath  school. 

4  Teachers,  too,  shall  meet  above ; 
Pastors,  parents,  whom  we  love. 
Shall  meet  to  pcirt  no  xaore. 

mfhO  how  happy  we  shall  be  I 
For  our  Saviour  we  shall  see 
■in  2  AU  who  love  the  Lord  below.  Exalted  on  His  throne. 

When  they  die,  to  heaven  will       6There  we  all  shall  sing  with  joy, 

go,  I        And  eternity  employ 

And  sing  with  saints  above,       ^  \w^T«A&\xi^Cj\irlst  the  Lord. 


mp  1  Hebe  we  suffer  grief  and  pain, 

Here  we  meet  to  part  again ; 
m       In  heaven  we  part  no  more. 

/        0,  that  wiU  he  joyful! 
Joyful,  joyfrd,  joyful  I 
0,  that  wiU  he  joyful  I 
When  we  meet  to  part  no  more. 


NOTES 

These  *  Notes'  give  the  origrinal  text  where  it  has  b^en  altered  in  *The  Home  and 
School  Hymnal.' 

Changes  made  or  sanctioned  by  the  authors  have  not  been  noted. 

Two  or  three  of  the  'Doxologies*  and  of  the  *  Refrains*  are  not  composed  by  the 
authors  of  the  hymns  to  which  they  are  respectively  attached,  and  two  or  three  have 
been  slightly  altered. 
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Would. 

year. 

Hold  then. 

It  is  not  easy  to  give  a  satisfactory  text  of  this  hymn,  because  (a)  it 
represents  two  Greek  originals;  (&)  Neale  himself  varied  the 
text. 

with. 

Well. 

Of  the. 

Sweet. 

Early  in  the  morning. 

to  hell. 

From  current  versions. 

Mr.  Hubert  P.  Main  writes  :—*  Number  50  is  not  by  Howard  Kings- 
bury ;  he  only  wrote  music ;  so  his  father  wrote  me.' 

Hark,  how  all  the  welkin  rings  I 

Glory  to  the  King  of  kings.' 

Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  api>ear, 

Jesus,  our  Immanuel  here. 

love-song. 

As  in  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem, 

Thine  humble  becist  pursues  his  road. 

Mr.  Gumey  says :—' Suggested  by  a  poem  in  a  small  American 
volume.  .  .  ,  Successive  alterations  have  left  nothing  of  the 
original  composition  remaining  but  the  first  four  words  and 
the  repeated  words.' 

But. 

As  in  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem, 

'Tis  the. 

Dying  once,  He  all  doth  save. 

is. 

Sir  George  Grove  requests  the  omission  of  three  verses  to  be 
noted. 

may. 

Thou  to  Otod  hast  brought  us  near. 

Rich. 

Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  Rod. 

That  bound  creation's  call. 

The  crowned  Lord  of  all. 
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S13 

Cento. 

To  come  to. 

the  Inoamate. 

irradiant. 

*  Nay 'inserted. 

Correct  text  uncertain. 

As  in  Scottish  Paraphrases^  1781. 

their. 

A  current  version. 

recollection. 

manger. 

Dear  angeL 

To  leave  Thy  home  in  heaven  to  guard 

A  guilty  wretch  like  me. 
dear. 

Blend  all  my  soul  with  Thine, 
breasts. 

Come,  Spirit,  come. 
And  we,  if  we  aright  would  learn. 
Must. 
May. 

As  in  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern, 
silly. 

Admit  Him,  and  you  can't  expel ; 
Where'er  He  comes,  He  comes  to  dwell. 
His  feet  departed,  ne'er  return* 
eye-strings  break. 
Thy  blood  preserves  it  ever  new. 
And  weakness  will  be  power. 

If  leaning  hard  on  Thee. 
Bishop  Bickersteth  says  :— '  With  (Miss  Havergal's]  entire  sancti* 

and  approval,  verse  2,  lines  7,  8,  were  changed  into  [the  versi* 

given  in  the  text].* 
lU 

The  eternal  glories  gleam, 
jasper. 
Nor  why-^unworthy— Christ  in  love 

Eedeem'd  me  for  His  own. 
More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ. 
Send. 
Paths  of. 

Cento  from  two  hymns. 
Dearest  God,  forbid  it  not ; 
Give  me  dearest  Gtod,  a  place. 
Then. 
The  authorship  of  this  hymn  is  uncertain ;  it  lias  been  altered  1 

more  than  one  editor. 
The  authorship  of  this  hymn  is  uncertain ;  it  has  been  altered  I 

more  than  one  editor. 
Hear  thy  guardian  angel  say. 
sin's  wild  deluge. 
PoetUxU  Remains  cf  Ellen  Elizabeth  Btannan,  ed.  Rev.  Willia 

Bruce,  M.A.,  Bristol,  1862. 
Prepare. 
Ascribed   to   Phoebe  Cary  on  the  authority   of    Mr.   Hu1» 

P.  Main. 
The  Btvital  Hymn  Book^  Second  Series,  Iiondon,  1859-1865. 


NOTES 

Hymn.  Verse.   Line. 
214  Mrs.  Coghill  writes :— '  I  am  utterly  unable  to  see  what  advanta^ 

there  can  be  in  any  alteration  that  has  yet  been  proposed  [on  this 

hymn].   I  cannot  sign,  or  in  any  way  .a^r^e  to  what  I  extremely 

dislike.' 
In  the  f £tce  of  this  protest  oup  apolofi^  for  certain  deviations  from 

the  original  must  be  the  popularity  of  t}»o  tune, 
'mid  the. 
cometh. 
for  the. 

The  last  line  o£  each  voebo  begins  witb  'Night.' 
And. 
his. 
to. 
to. 

And  lay. 

As  in  Scottish  Paraphroees,  17<81. 
ecustward. 

As  in  Church  Hymns. 
long. 

Dost  Thou  now. 

As  in  The  FYee  Church  Hymn  Book. 
As  in  Scottish  Paraj^trases,  1731* 
precious  purple* 

As  in  Scottish  Petraipbrasee,  I1%h 
From  Paraphraeo  Ixv. 
Cento. 
Goi^ubilant. 
song, 
shout. 

Compilers  of  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem, 
Compilers  of  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem, 
This  version  of  Mrs.  Findlater's  translation  from  Spitta  has  been 

adopted  for  musical  reasons,  but  it  has  not  the  translator's 

approval, 
sweet. 
It  seemed  hardly  necessary  to  verify  the  text  and  authorship  of 

these 'Graces.' 
278  Since  publication,  Mr.  Hubert  P.  Main  writes :— '  [This]  hymn  is 

by  William  [not  William  CuUen]  Bryant ; '  and  he  supplies  the 

original  text  as  follows— 

O !  we  know  not  what  ere  long 
In  temptation,  trial,  and  grief, 
altar, 
our. 
rights. 

Through  every  changing  scene, 
O  Lord,  preserve  the  Queen. 
And  not. 
Mr.  Hamilton  permits  a  change  on  this  line,  but  desires  the 

original  words  to  be  printed— 
We  deck  Thine  altar,  Lord,  with  light. 
He. 
Cento  by  John  White  Chadwick,  and  William  Channing  Gannett^ 

from  a  poem  by  the  former, 
pleasure. 

Blessed  and  holy  and. 
826         1  I      sphere. 
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heart, 
our. 

All  the  promises  do  travail 
On  a  glorious  day  of  grace  : 
Blessed  jubil! 
Word, 
eternal. 

Highest  hills  and  deepest  caves. 
Of  the  Virgin  undeflled. 
As  in  Hymns  Andent  and  Modem, 
the  dark, 
her. 

Pardon. 

To  strive  to  do  Thy  will. 
Dear. 

Teach  me  how  and  what  to  speak. 

The  Juvenile  Hdrmonistt  ed.  S.S.  Un.,  and  T.  Clark  of  Canterburj 
spirit  regions. 
Send. 
Daily  MeditaMona  for  Children^  by  Mrs.  G.  W.  Hinsdale,  Londoi 

1868. 

Though  small  is  all  that  we  can  do 
To  please  the  King  of  heaven, 
When  hearts  and  hands  and  lips  unite 
To  serve  the  Saviour  with  delight* 
They  are  most  precious  in  His  sight : 

Such  grace  to  mine  be  given, 
infant-school. 
And  our  pastors,  whom  we  love. 
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LOXrO  MEABUBE. 

Abends,  13 
Alstone,  270 
Angelns,  62 
Brookfield,  80 
Clairvaiix,  141,  273 
Communion,  80 
Crasselius,  jo8 
Evening  Hymn,  11 
Hesperus,  37,  208 

Hope  137 
Humility,  130 
Hursley,  13 
Laud,  2,  18 
Launceston,  268 
Marken,  320 
Melanesia,  322 
Melcombe,  275 
Old  Hundredth,  39 
Oxford,  x66 
Palmse,  69 
Panis  verus,  141 
Paraguay,  150 
Rachel,  270 
St.  Crispin,  224 
St.  Sepulchre,  150 
Saxby,  341 
Schumann,  4 
Sefton,  71 
Sol  Animse,  326 
Warrington,  319 

DOUBLE     LONa 
USA8UXE. 

Peterborough,  35, 224 
He  leadeth  me,  239 

COMMON  MEABUBE. 

Aristides,  260 

Artaxerxes,  135 

Aspiration,  78 

Bedford,  277 

Burton  Agnes,  284 

Elvet,  132 

Erin,  152 

Eventide,  20,  45 

Farrant,  228 

Fingal,  74 

Fons  Amoris,  113 

Holy  Trinity,  75,  yS 
Horsley  75 
Jerusalem,  37g 


Kilmarnock,  253 
liOicester,  139 
Metzler,  123 
Nativity,  89 
Northrepps,  217 
Ongar,  47 
Righi,  Z98 
Roxby,  283 
Ruth  well,  217 
St.*  Agnes,  Durham, 

St.  Bernard,  six 
St.  Leouard,  1x9 
St.  Magnus,  317 
St  Marguerite,  X95 
St.  Paul,  238 
St.  Peter,  xx3,  295 
St.  Saviour,  306,  378 
Saltfleet,  X97 
Suavitas,  X28 
Surbiton,  37  x 
Wiltshire,  45 
York,  36 

WITH  BEPEAT 

Miles  Lane,  93 
Glory,  256 

WITH  REFRAIN 

Wondrous  Grace,  X77 

DOUBLE  COMMON 
MSAfiUBE. 

Audite,    audientes 

Me,  X64 
Land  of  Rest,  296 
Leyden,  363 
Noel,  54 
Prospect  199 
St.  Asaph,  20X 
St.  Elwyn,  187 
St.  Leonard,  20 
Salem,  252 
Vox  Dilecti,  X64 

WITH  REFRAIN 

Christiania»  293 

8HOBT  MSTBE. 

Aldersgate,  X27 
Dies  Hia,  94 
Doncaster,  ^^i 
liangtou,  167 


Old  134th,  X2S 
Peace,  X27 
Rhodes.  23 
St.  01at_x43,  288 
Sorrel  Hm,  X24 

DOUBLE  BHOBV  METBE. 

Diademata,  92 
Montgomery,  246 

864i6 
Home,  267 

M6i46 

Morning  Bright,  373 
Springtide  Hour,  370 

4646D 
Requiem,  250 

00  63  05  M  with  BefrAin 
Battle-Cry,  338 

06  6i 

Beechwood,  49 
Cura,  49 

O0U1213Se9 

Egmond,  347 
Roseneath,  347 

6484 

Molesworth,  2x2 

64  64  664 

Rothbury,  X83 

64646664 

All  for  Jesus,  2x6 
Consecration,  2x6 

646467  64 

Broomsgrove,  213 
Happv  Land,  255 
Watchman  s  Cry,  213 

64641010 

St.  Serf,  i8x 

6060 

Clewer,  X29 
Emstein,  X29 
Infant  Praises,  385 
liAQbCw  ot  Me,  384 


Penkivel,  26 
Sandown,  12 
Summer,  309 

WITH  REFRAIN 

Little  Pilgrim,  234 
Pilgrim  Song,  234 

6560D 

Colyton,  58 
Franconia,  382 
Goshen,  104 
Kirkbraddan,  244 
Lvndhurst,  X2 
Maddermarket,  15 
Mount  of  Olives,  xaS 
Nocturne,  15 
Our  Shepherd,  104 
Princethorpe,  244 
Ruth,  310 
St  John  Damascene, 

St.  Mary  Magdalene, 

227 
Star  of  the  East,  350 
Tribute,  42 
Urswicke,  174 
Woodbrook,  236 

WITH  REFRAIN 

Love  one  another,  X91 
6O666OD 

Ambleside,  305 
Claremont,  240 
Deva,  225 
Hermas,  88 
Jesus  is  our  Pilot,  285 
Rosmore,  225 
St.  Gertrude,  321 
St.  T^heresa,  243 
Sumus  Tibi,  301 
Tadcaster,  298 
Watchword,  240 

66466  64 

Bermondsey,  323 
Dorchester,  134 
Moscow,  324 
National    Anthem, 

290 
Olivet,  X73 
Philippi,  323 
Stobel,  X73 

66  00  6 

^\\.l  Btisbt,  257 
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aite  Chant,  140 
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ion's  Chant,  37s 
:eth,  190 
scilia,  184 

66  660 

Day,  22 
inne,  332 
iication,  332 
Blessed  Home, 

666666 

us,  76 

es  Domini,  116 
nstell,  76 
ie,  116 

QO  DO  Vv9n 

Ten's  Voices,  38 
field,  82 

66  66  88 

idus,  292 
?h,  292 
gh,  28,  281 
lel,  i86 
h,  i8s 

66  84 

a,  280 
n  field,  280 

6610  with  Repeat 
te  Fideles,  52 

610610 

jell,  61 

7873  7778 

b  pass,  X96 

7474DUmble 
e,  sinner,  come, 

ri  74  D  Trochaic 
er  Hymn,  85 
deburg,  278 

7675 

1,  900 

i4746wl1ihBefraia 
Golden  Rule,  192 

577Swit]iSe&>aln 
the  word,  339 

7678  7776 

erity,  201 

(riTH  REFRAIK 

3  at  Home,  271 

76760  88 
m  the  weary,  325 

7676D 

jence,  214 


7676 

All  things  bright,  41 
Autumn,  314 
Bremen,  343 
KnechtrS 
Sacriflce»  25 

WITH  REFRAIN 

lians  NatursB,  41 

767676  73 

Clif  tonville,  237 

767»I> 

Alpha,  136 

Angel's  Story,  158 

Angel  Voices,  158 

Aurelia,  17 

Bentley,  263 

Bradgate,  98 

Canaan,  142 

Cantemus  Jesu,  254 

Christmas  Morn,  221 

Come  unto  Me,  147 

Day  of  Rest,  209 

Ellacombe,  68 

Bwing,  263 

Hatfield  Hall,  163 

Heber,  345 

Hodnet,  345 

Holy  Church,  163 

In  Memoriam,  254 

Loretto,  14 

Lux  Mundi,  149 

Magdalena,  169 

Morning  Light,  223 

Norton,  170 

Pleasant  Pastures, 
10s 

St.  Anselm,  17,  98 

St.  Rule,  287 

St.  Theodulph,  67 

Savoy  Chapel,  170 

Stand  up  for  Jesus, 
223 

Thanksgiving,  48 

The  Homeward  Jour- 
ney, 274 

Tours,  7 

Venite  ad  Me,  147 

Wakefield,  J33 

Watermouth,  105 

Zoan»  xoa 

WITH  HALLELUJAH 

Day  of  Resurrec- 
tion, 84 

WITH  REFRAIN 

Cleethorpes,  21 
Dresden,  308 
Evangel,  156 
Faith,  T76 
Mom  of  Gladness,  21 

76  76D6 

Bethshan^  245 
Requies,  245 

76  76  76  D 

Harvest,  304 
St,  Beatrice,  315 


76  76  7&U  vitb  Refrain 
The  Crowning  Day, 
95 

767677 
Faverham,  106 

76  7677  76 

Follow  Me,  207 
Jesus  saves,  349 
Joyful  Song,  115 

76886 
Hinsdale,  391 

7676  88 

St.  Anatolius,  9 

77477477 

God  is  love,  380 

77  74 

Monteith,  203 
Vigilate,  204 
Virtus,  203 

77  76 

St.  Agatha,  126 

776  with  Kefrain 
Joyful,  392 

7776 

Litany  Tune  i.,  353 
Litany  Tune  iii.,  355 
Litany  Tune  iv.,  356 
Litany  Tune  v.,  357 
Litany  Tune  vi.,  358 

7778 
Litany  Tune  11.,  354 

77  with  Refrain 
Lowliness,  55 

77  77 

Berlin,  85 
Culbach,  299 
Gibbons,  10 
Harts,  43 
Lonsdale,  383 
Marburg,  189 
Maryfleld,  193 
Moreton,  193 
Patmos,  220 
Redhead  No.  45, 43 
Rosebank,  342 

WITH  REFRAIN 

Hubert,  386 
Jesus  loves  me,  383 

77  7777 

Dix.  5,  57  , 
Heathlands,  90 
Hursley,  161 
Laudes  Christi,  118 
Lilyboume,  372 
Palgrave,  372 
Petra,  161 
Praise,  118 

5S^ 


Rock  of  Ages,  144 
St.  Bruno,  77 
Toronto,  j6 

7777D 

Gloucester,  189 
Hollingsidc,  168 
LittJeTravellers,  235 

Monica,  247 
New  St.  Andrew,  168 
St.   George's,  Wind- 
sor, 311 
St.  Mary  Magdalene, 

220 
St.  Patrick,  87 
St.  Winifred,  168 

77  77  70 

Bethlehem,  51 

7777  88 

Luard,  251 
Requiescat,  251 

78  7877 

The  Long  Home,  248 

888388  83 

Fphesus,  50 
Famham,  377 

848484 

Carrow,  230 
Wcntworth,  230 

'         84848884 

Evensong,  231 
Tenderness,  no 

86  83 

Bullinger,  146 
Caimbrook,  282 
St.  Helen,  175 
Stephanos,  146 

86  84 

Holy  Cross,  19 
Kind  Shepherd,  376 
Rothley,  120 
St.  Cuthbert,  120 
Wreford,  131 

86  86  with  Refrain 
Christ's  Crown,  97 

868666withRefralj\ 
Words  of  Life,  157 

8686  66  66 

Beatitude,  265 
Paradise,  265 

86867686 
Bethlehem  -  Ephra- 

tah,  53  , 
Immanuel,  53 
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8781 

Carter,  969 
Cleish,  374 
Holy  Trinity,  336 
Leicester,  319 
Lowton,  T12,  316 
Mariners,  303 
St.  Andrew,  905 
St.  Mabyn.  103, 194 
St.  08^valtt,  178,  241 
Sef  ton,  390 
Vox  Jesu,  20s 

WITH  REFRAIN 

Beautiful  River,  259 

87  8747 

Pilgnrim  Children,  232 
Wildersmouth,      31, 

348 

8787  7 
St.  Jude,  179 

87  87  77 

Evening,  29 
Gounod,  109 
Irby,  59 

8787  778 

Lyonesse,  117 

878787 

Kingstown,  107 
Monkwood,  107 
Regent  Square,  86, 91 
Westwood,  381 

87  87  D 
Chamouni,  103 
Crucifer,  172,  272 
Faben,  552 
Lux  Eoi,  300 
Normandy,  307 
Northwood,  264 
Paraclete,  172 
Rousseau,  24 
Sheffield,  264 
Sweet  Hosannaa,  387 
We  are  His,  389 

WITH  REPEAT 

Courage,  brother,  902 

87  87  87  D 

Millennium,  35X    ■ 
87  87DDMtylic 
WITH  REFRAIN 

Open  the  door,  327 

87  87Um1>ie 

Dominus  regit  me,  46 

8787DUmbic 

Bethany,  44 
Constance,  171 
Golden  Sheaves,  312 
His  for  ever,  171 


878788 

Jehovah  Shalom,  165 

8787887Iunbio 

Fiducia,  397 

Laus  Sempiterna,  294 

87  87887Troe]udc 

Whither,     pilgrims, 
233 

866  886 

West  Heath,  83 

887  887 

Near  the  Cross,  79 

88  88 

St.  Aelred,  66 

88  84 

Almsgiving,  922 
Bournemouth,  z88 
Calm,  Z45 
Fulda,  318 
Memoria,  322 
Orwell,  188 
St.  Joseph,  330 
Shoreham,  229 
Troyte,  999 

8886 

Elmhurst,  335 
Just  as  I  am,  159 
Venio,  159 

WITH  REFRAIN 

Take  me  as  I  am,  x6o 

88  88nwltliltefirain 
Brandon,  148 

888888 

Bamby,  182 
Credo,  73 
Firenze,  365 
Melita,  286 
Rest,  60, 1 IX 
St.  Matthias,  30 
Stella,  30 

96  96wlthRefindn 
He  is  coming,  96 

•7  976 

Bruntsfleld,  258 

9799889 
Hope,  334 

98  89  with  Refrain 

God   be    with  you, 
279 


•8  88 

Radford,  33 
Loughton,  32 

9898ABapMtle 

Beechknowe,  3^3 
Harvest'tide,  313 

•9  96  with  Refrain 
Invitation,  X53 

104104D 

Response,  162 
St,  Palladius,  162 

106106884 
Cheriton,  138 

10  6 10  6  with  Refrain 
Capernaum,  63 

107107wlthRei^rain 
Draw  me  nearer,  180 

1010102 

Lulworth,  349 

Sleep  on,  2^ 

The  Blessed  Rest,  249 

10101010 

Abide  with  me,  8 
EUers,  33 
Eventide,  8 
Highworth,  sio 
Kensington,  210 

lOlOlOlODaetylio 
Protection,  303 

10 10 10  lOD  with  Refruin 
Singing  for  Jesus,  3x8 

lOlOUUAnapastic 
Houghton,  40 

10 11 10 11  Trochaic 

Jesus  bids  us  shine, 

388 

116116 

Lux  Etema,  99 

11 9 11 9  with  Refrain 
Look  and  Uvel  151 

U 10 11 10  Iambic 

Eirene,  346 
Happy  Home,  366 
Perfect  Love,  289 

WITH  REFRAIN 

Far,  far  away,  346 

lllOlllODaetyUc 

Comfort,  328 
Kelah,  344 


Lamoma.  56 
Springfield,  56 

WITH  RETRAIir 

True-hearted,  326 

11 10  u  10  9  u 

Hark,      hark,     my 

soul,  343 
Pilgrims,  243 

11 U  with  Refrain 
Rejoice  and  be  glad, 

xoo 

UUUll 

St.  Luke,  loi 

WITH  REFRAIN 

O  Christian,  awake 

337 

11 11 U 18  with  Refrain 
Fortitude,  333 

U 13  IS  10 
Nicffia,  34 

Birmingham,  340 

lauisii 

Anastasis,  6 
The     Master    hath 
come,  306 

ISlSlSlSwithRefrda 
Hour  of  Prayer,  27 

lS138&li 
Springtime,  .64, 155 

XRBEaULAR. 

Elmham,  73 
Hosanna  we  sing,  7a 
Huddleston,  65 
The  Ninety  and  Nine 

(Sankey),  8x 
Veni,  Domine  Jes«, 

72 

sraoiAL  ssTTnrcw. 

All     things     bright 

(Hullah),  4t 
Canterbury,  364 
Crossing  the  Bar,  3^ 
Firenze,  365 
In  the  field,  361 
One  by  one,  367 
Tell  it  out,  368 
The  Creed,  360 
The  Good  Fight,  3^ 
The  Lord's   Jftrayer, 

The Vinety  and  Nine 

(Booth),  8x 
The  Son  of  God,  363 
Woodthorpe,  362 
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